KIMMY DAVIS EYES
(With apologies to Kim Carnes and Bette Davis, and in celebration of any gay couple who wanted
to get married when Kim Davis was the county clerk of Rowan County, Kentucky.)

Her hair is ass-long brown

Her lips had lots of guys

Her hands can somehow frown
She’s got Kimmy Davis eyes

She’ll give birth to 2 kids
Because it’s so nice

She’ll do that while unwed
She’s got Kimmy Davis eyes

She’ll divorce you, she’ll divorce you

She’ll divorce you, then intercourse you

She’s atrocious, and she knows just what it
Takes to make coitus

She’s got those holier-than-thou standoff thighs
She’s got Kimmy Davis eyes

She was a real wild child
Back in the day

Lots of fornicating

| bet many 6-ways

But now she’s found Jesus
Believes in Adam and Eve
There’s no birds and no bees fuss
Cause there’s no Adam and Steve

So she’ll deny you, when you apply to

Marry someone you love

Says she doesn’t hate gays, just their gay ways
And she heard that from high above

Because guys just can’t love guys

She’s got Kimmy Davis eyes

She’s out of jail now. Looking frail now

Is part of the campaign trail now

Needs a “come to Jesus” moment

So she won’t torment

All those who want to cement

Their great love that gives good people smiles
She’s got Kimmy Davis eyes

Hope she gets born again (again)
And comes to realize

Preventing love is the real sin (amen)
She’s got Kimmy Davis eyes



