Smart Meters in Our Town to tune of Ghost Riders in The Sky (E minor)

Dumb de de dumb de de dumb de de dumb dumb . . .
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“Yippieyayaaay, Yippieyiohhhhh!” Smart meters in our town . . .
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A Corix man went ridin’ out one chilly autumn day.
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With list in hand, within his truck he went along his way,
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When all at once a quiet bunch of analogues he spied
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Mounted on the houses . . . He stopped his truck and sighed.

“Yippieyayaaay, Yippieyiohhhhh!” Smart meters in our town.

The analogues were working fine, but Hydro wanted more . . .
Hydro said that wireless would make their profits soar!

Two weeks to train installers. / Launch ‘em quick. Right now!
Don’t educate consumers . . . Our plan they’d not allow.

He walked up to the first house with a smart meter in hand.
Tools they rattled on his hip, his visor looked just grand.
The meter’s little silver face said “Itron Openway.”

Looks can be deceiving . . . (inside were microwaves.)

“Yippieyayaaay, Yippieyiohhhhh!” Smart meters in our town.

Just as he began to take the wired meter down,

A man came out to talk to him, his face it wore a frown.

“‘Hydro’s been informed by all in this here neighbourhood

We don’t want your meters ‘cause . . . we're sure they ain’t no good.

He showed his letter to him and he pointed to the sign . ..
That he’'d posted by the meter, and he said, “This choice is mine.”
Your profits take a back seat to our health and privacy,

“Yippieyayaaay, Yippieyiohhhhh!” Smart meters in our town.

As the Corix Man went ridin’ off, a voice it called his name:
“If you want to save yourself from grief a-ridin’ on our range . . .
Installer, change your ways or soon with Hydro you will ride

“Yippieyayaaay, Yippieyiohhhhh!” NO Smart meters in our town.
(Bm)
“Yippieyayaaay, Yippieyiohhhhh!” NO Smart meters in our town . . .



