The Long Form Census Song
I’ll tell you all a story ‘bout how the west was won

There came a man on horseback who knew what must be done

And when our land was troubled, he came to our defences

His name was Stephen Harper and he cut the long-form census.

Harper cut the long-form census

Everybody shout hip hip hooray

He wouldn’t let the data stand in his way

He braved out every battle and he fought through every storm

To save the poor Canadians from filling out a form.

He knows that if it’s voluntary, we won’t get as many

To make up for the shortfall, he himself will fill out twenty

Harper cut the long-form census

What’s random sampling anyway?

He wouldn’t let the data stand in his way

The statisticians were appalled, professors rose in wrath

But Tony Clement stood them down, ‘cause he had grade twelve math

Some said they needed data for business and for planning

But Tony’s defence of ignorance was worthy of Preston Manning

Harper cut the long-form census

Why should the experts have their say?
The chief statistician resigned

But Harper wouldn’t change his mind 

He wouldn’t let the data stand in his way

Harper cut the long-form census

Trust the Tories to save the day

The census will be going strong

If no one minds that the numbers are wrong
He wouldn’t let the data stand in his way
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