
 

 

 

G is for Gerrymander 
G is for Gerry, Madison’s Veep, who mandered his state, his power to keep; 
E’s for Enough of these crazy-quilt maps, driving our system too close to collapse,  
R is for Redmap, the GOP’s sweep of mandered statehouses while Dems were asleep; 
R’s for each Rep, snug and smug in our House, safe from our vote, whether hero or louse;  
Y is for 200 Years—way too many—we must slay the gerries by Two-Thousand-Twenty! 
M’s for McGrady (and John and Blust), bills at the ready: “Reform or Bust!” 
A is for Angry, our voters aware that polls safe from ballots just really don’t care; 
N’s for Nonpartisan hands on the pens: don’t let those foxes keep guarding the hens! 
D is for Data, so dull (but so naughty), mapmakers must not know who’s in which party; 
E’s for Elections, democracy’s soul; voters, not gerries or polls, must control; 
R’s for Reforms that no longer can wait:  let’s drive Gerry out of our Old North State.   

 

Gerrymander poetry 

─by J. Bremer 


