WE ALL JOINED HANDS

bright flat light (D)
reflected on mr. clean tile (Dmaj7)
from day to night (G)
outside as black (D)

as inside white (A)

and now please stand
we all joined hands

so deadly cold

so cold

we all joined hands
and praised the lord
while black soled boots
dulled our floor

one more coffee piss
then i'm out the door
and i'm still bleeding
who are these souls
who eat shit all day long
and hold hands at night
and pray

who made these rules
are we society's fools
my god

this can't be the way



