‘imagine’ (The Samson Hope Rap!}

Frip frap, frippety frap,

This is the rhythm of the Samson hope rap!

Imagine there’s no fighting.

No blood to be seen.

Imagine there are no terrorists

To threaten the land of her majesty the Que
Frip frap, frippety frap,

This is the rhythm of the Samson hope rap!

Imagine there are no homeless
Begging for something to eat.
Imagine there are no dealers
Selling drugs on the street.
Frip frap, frippety frap,

This is the rhythm of the Samson hope raf.

Imagine there's a pill

To stop every disease.

Imagine the doctors could stop cancer
with the greatest of ease.

Frip frap, frippety frap,

This is the rhythm of the Samson hope rap!

imagine there’s no bullying

No bad words to be said.

Imagine there are no children

Lying in bed with sad thoughts in their head.
Frip frap, frippety frap,

This is the rhythm of the Samson hope rap!

Imagine everyone could be themselves
Without being abused.

Imagine everyone loved each other

And nobody got bruised.
Frip frap, frippety frap,

This is the rhythm of the S:
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