STILL NOT A WOMAN ON THE WALL (Susan Drake)
I love my church and it loves me

But something has been bothering me to some degree

The other day as I strolled past the pictures of their past pastors 

That piously lined the halls

I couldn’t help but notice

CHORUS:

Still not a woman, still not a woman on the wall

Yesterday I was at a meeting at my old college

From which I did proudly graduate

Their commitment to women’s studies has been progressively first rate

But as I looked around the board room at their past presidents 

Who peered down on us all

I sighed a tired sight, when I realized

CHORUS

Same story at my bank

All the pictures, alas

Depict only big boys who take care of my cash

Hospital same, mayor’s office same

Even at my grocery store, the manager’s hall of fame

Men all

CHORUS

I took my little girl to Washington, D.C.

To teach her the meaning of “My country ‘tis of thee”

Went into the White House, all the stately presidents were hung in the hall

CHORUS

Maybe the right wing is right

There really isn’t a glass ceiling

Then someone must be stealing

All the women, all the women off the wall

