
LISTEN TO THE BILLBOARDS TALK 

(Parody of “Jailhouse Rock” by Elvis Presley) 

 

Picket signs warned you all to flee from hell 

Rebels got angry and began to wail 

We made some videos and parodies to sing 

You put the billboard up, got us all thinking 

Let’s talk, big billboards, let’s talk 

Everybody up and down the block 

Listen to the billboards talk 

 

Fags are taking pictures with their camera phones 

Lying preachers contemplatin’ their long homes 

Words up in the sky are jumpin’, crash, bang, boom 

All the people readin’, time to flee from doom 

Let’s talk, sweet billboards, let’s talk 

All the phony preachers stop to gawk 

Listen to the billboards talk 

 

Everybody’s lookin’, driving down the street 

Most loving messages you’ll ever see see 

Angels and the witnesses in company 

Singing hallelujah at the signs they see 

Let’s talk, big billboards, let’s talk 

Everybody’s got to stop and gawk 

Listen to the billboards talk 

 

(Talk, talk, talk, talk, talk, …..) 

 

The words will give some of you a heart of flint 

Others will respond, mourning for their sins 

Wondrous Word of God standing in the air 

So bright and shiny, can’t help but stare 

Let’s talk, big billboards, let’s talk 

All the dykes and trannys stop to gawk 

Listen to the billboards talk 

 

Listen up for your never dying soul’s sake 

Put away your sin, it’s time to make a break 

Fag marriage is a mark of 666 

Fear God and obey, that’s the only fix 

Let’s talk, big billboards, let’s talk 

Everybody’s got to stop and gawk 

Listen to the billboards talk 

 

Listen to the billboards talk 

(Talk, talk, talk, talk) 

Repeat … fading out … 



 


