Lyrics
Parody of “Maps”
I need to make cotton faster
So Eli Whitney had paved a way
It was called the cotton gin
And now production was faster
I like to think of a better way
To get this cotton to Savannah
But all these other ways are too slow
So we made the W&A RR
This made Georgia’s economy to rise
Now we go on to some key figures
 Now we know that the native people
Were removed from their land because of us
So we go on to McGillivray
Where he signed the Treaty
Of New York with Washington
And gave up land
That was east of the Oconee
To the states
Yes yes yes yes to us
Yes it was the U.S
Now McIntosh did this
But he was killed
He was killed
He was killed
Because he did it with no
Voice from his own village mates
While signing the Treaty of the Indian Springs
Oh no
He gave the rest of the Creek lands
And now they had to move further west
Now we go on to Sequoyah
He wrote a nice syllabary oooh
It helped his people to read and write
And it helped them grow their culture fast
But then they still had to move 
And that’s when John Ross came into play
He petitioned against the government
But he still was denied and they
Were completely moved from
Georgia because the settlers had found gold
In Dahlonega
And thus began the gold rush
Worcester tried to stop
This whole case was caused when a
White missionary was jailed
And so people like Marshall spoke up and said
That Georgian laws had no effect on that land
And then Andrew Jackson said no
And then the indian removal act of 1830
Was placed and so many natives moved
And they were removed for good in an event
Called the 
Trail of tears
Over 400,000 died
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Homa where they lived the rest of their lives
And they then killed these guys
They were known as Boudinot
And the ridges major and john
For signing the treaty
Of new echota
So the natives were moved so much
And the protests like Worcester v. Ga
Were pretty hopeless and so many tried to defend them
But people like marshall had no power to this
And that’s how most of creek and Cherokee tribes
Were wiped in this time
It was their darkest moments
After all these years of friends
Thank you fro listening
