
LET IT GO for the 2014 TBA Bar Show 
Sung by a tormented Kathleen Sebelius 

 

 

 

 

 

My future’s bright I’m back home 

tonight 

Not a problem to be seen. 

In this state of isolation 

I’m the court’s new I.T. queen. 

 

The press was howling for my 

democratic hide 

Couldn’t fix the mess, heaven knows I 

tried! 

 

Don’t screw this up, don’t dare repeat 

Be the good geek you always tried to 

be. 

Control, delete, don’t let them know. 

Well, they all know! 

 

Let it go, let it go 

Don’t scroll it back anymore 

Let it go, let it go 

Screw the D.C. and its press corps! 

 

I don’t care 

What the papers say 

Got my groove back on 

The press never bothered me anyway. 

 

My tech skill aren’t exactly up to par 

But I’ve been crowned the Kansas 

Court’s new I.T. Czar 

And one thing motivates me like an ice 

blast 

I’ve got to get back 

This I.T. gig can’t last! 

Let it go, let it go 

Don’t scroll it back anymore 

Let it go, let it go 

Screw the D.C. and its press corps! 

 

I don’t care 

What the papers say 

Got my groove back on 

The press never bothered me anyway. 

. 
 

Never had a friend 
 

Well Colorado has marijuana 

Missouri has a thousand lakes 

But mister you in luck 'cause up your 

sleeves 

You got a brand of magic never fails 

You got The Kansas Chamber on the job 

Some heavy business men in your camp 

You got some punch, pizzazz, yahoo and 

how 

See all you gotta do is cut that tax 

And I'll say 

 

Kansas Citizens,  

What will your pleasure be? 

Let me take your order 

Jot it down 

You ain't never had a friend like me 

No no no 

 

Life is your restaurant 

And I'm your maitre d' 

C'mon whisper what it is you want 

You ain't never had a friend like me 

 

Yes sir, we pride ourselves on service 

You're the boss 

The king, the queen, 

Say what you wish 

It's yours! True wish 

How about a little more vasoline? 

 

Have some damage caps,. 

Get rid of workers comp. . 

I'm in the mood to help you dude 

You ain't never had a friend like me 

 

DANCE SECTION 
 

So doncha sit there slack jawed, buggy 

eyed 

I'm here to answer all your budget  

prayers 

You got me bona fide, certified 

You got a lobby for your chare d'affaires 

I got a powerful urge to help you out 

So what-cha wish? I really wanna know 

You got a list that's three miles long, no 

doubt 

Well, all you gotta do is ask like so - and 

oh 

 

Kansas Citizens, sir, are you a business 

invitee?  

I'm on the job, you big nabob 

You ain't never had a friend, never had a 

friend 

You ain't never had a friend, never had a 

friend 

You ain't never had a friend like me 

You ain't never had a friend like me, hah! 


