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Walking Is Still Honest
Agai nst Me!

Driff

Driff

Dear not her,

This is just survival.
B A
Cannot prom se your children everything,
B A

But you would lie so they can sleep tonight.
Driff

Def eat tasted nothing |ike you said.

B A
Still 22 days left till the end of the world.
B A E
My | egacy was naki ng you a man
G
For a justice | could not change.
E
This is one voice not to forget;
G
Fi ght every fight |ike you can w n;
E
An iron fisted champion
G D

An iron willed fuck up.

G D
Can anybody tell me why God won t speak to ne?
A B A
Why Jesus never called on ne to part the fucking seas?
G D
Wiy death is easier than living?
A
You can be al nost anything
B A
When you re on your fucking knees.
G
Not t oday,
D
Not my son,
A
Not ny famly,
B A
Not while walking is still honest,
G D

And you haven t given up on ne.



B A G B A

Driff
Dear shit head,

This isn t happening;

B A
The sky is really falling,

B A
The paint s all made of [ ead,
Driff

There s asbestos in the walls,

Hell s cone over to rip off the doors

B A B A

To the privel eged nansi on.

E
Do you want to |love and feel it?

G
You can | ook but you cant taste it.
E
You can reach but you |l never have it.
G

We are unt ouchabl e;
D
Unt ouchabl e is something to be.

G D
Can anybody tell me why God won t speak to ne?
A B A
Why Jesus never called on ne to part the fucking seas?
G D
Wiy death is easier than |iving?
A
You can be al nost anything
B A
When you re on your fucking knees.
G
Not today,
D
Not ny son,
A
Not ny fanmily,
B A
Not while walking is still honest,
G D
And you haven t given up on ne.
B A G
And you haven t given up on ne,
B A D

And you haven t forgotten ne...



