
Trump Trump Trump (to the tune of Nellie the Elephant) 

CCCC 
 
C                                                              F                                C 
Donald Trump has got the knack of sacking his chief advisers. 
Dm                                   C                             G          D7         G       G7         
Then he tweets with a trumpety trump, trump, trump, trump, 
C                                                                        F                                      C 
You’ve got to be mad to work for me, for you’ll not be a survivor, 
        Dm                   C                            F           G7         C        C7 
And you will get a stab in the back, trump, trump, trump. 
 
F                         C           F                               C 
Vladimir came calling, I’ve got a good idea. 
          D7                                    G                    D7                    G    G7 
Let’s meet one night, in the candle light, over a pint of beer. 
       C                                                  F                       C 
I’ve got a plan to make us rich, it really will be easy, 
      Dm                      C                           F           G7        C       C7 
So don’t get into a humpety hump, hump, hump, hump. 
 
F                          C              F                                C 
Donald he was nervous, could he trust this man, 
      D7                        G                             D7                         G    G7 
Or was he heading into the fire from out of the frying pan? 
      C                                                             F                              C 
He knew he couldn’t resist the urge to make a bit more money, 
     Dm                           C                           F           G7       C       C7 
So off he flew with a bumpety bump, bump, bump, bump. 
 
F                              C           F                           C 
When they got together all his hopes did fade. 
D7                 G                              D7                            G     G7 
Putin didn’t like him much, so no big plans were made. 
C                                                                F                       C 
Don got mad, it turned out bad, and both got very heated. 
    Dm              C                              F            G7         C 
It ended in a thumpety thump, thump, thump, thump. 



 
 
    C                                                                           F                                  C 
If I don’t get my way I’ll be leaving today and flying back over the water. 
              Dm                                         C                        D7             G     G7 
You’ve been rather rude, and I’m in a bad mood. You’ll be sorry. 
       C                                                                            F                       C 
I’m so devastated, and you’re overated. You’re just a devious lump. 
Dm                               C                               F            G7         C 
Now I am going. My hot air is blowing. Grump, grump, grump. 
 
 
 
C                                                                                F                                  C 
So Donald the president cleared his desk and trundled back to his tower. 
Dm                             C                                     G      D7    G   G7 
The past five years had gone quite quick. Tick tock tick. 
    C                                                                             F                    C 
A second term looming to do more harm, was what we all expected, 
           Dm                                      C                              F             G7         C 
But a kick in the rump had got rid of the chump. Chump, chump, chump. 
 

 

 

 

 


