A country music song dedicated to the upcoming strike:

You Broke My Heart on the Picket Line

You broke my heart on the picket line
Oh, Verizon, you dirty swine
-All T want is what is mine
You broke my heart on the picket line.

Corporate greed, corporate perks
You guys are just a buncha’ jerks
Thing were good, things were fine, til
You broke my heart on the picket line.

You don’t care for the cust’mers need
And squeeze the labor til they bleed
So now I pray to Lord divine, cause

You broke my heart on the picket line.

You once were a respectable boss
Now OMP, it’s such a loss
I’ll drown my sorrows in a glass o’ wine
You broke my heart on the picket line.

Long August day in the State Street sun
Walkin’ back ‘n forth ain’t no fun
Read the message on my protest sign
You broke my heart on the picket line.

It’s Christmas Eve in the snowy cold
Walkin’ back ‘n forth sure is getting old
No Christmas turkey on which to dine, since
You broke my heart on the picket line.

Deco-rashin Day has come to pass
Warm spring breeze is here at last
Whoda believe were in month number nine
All broken hearts on the picket line,
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