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Cobracoustic
Cobra Skulls

Song: Cobracoustic
Band: Cobra Skulls
Tabbed: My buddy Jaffy(Most) and Manowar313(Fine Tuning)
Tuning: Standard

Band Website: cobraskulls.com or http://www.myspace.com/cobraskulls

You ll have to listen to the song to get a feel for it 
because they use 2 different C s and Cadd9  
the first C is normal then is followed by the C with you pinky on the
3rd fret of the high e
its not hard but Good Luck

Intro: C,C,Cadd9,C x3 C,G

C             C         Cadd9  C
As I walk the streets of Cairo
C     C       Cadd9  C
I empathize as I go
C          C
And I feel ashamed
       Cadd9   C  G      C
Of the land from where I came
Am         G       C
Ashamed of where i came

C,C,Cadd9,C

C              C         Cadd9  C
Where we think different people
C                 C      Cadd9  C
Are the ones that harbor evil
C                   C
But you gotta think harder
Cadd9  C    G       C
Cause we re all the same
Am                       G       C
Think harder cause we re all the same

Am
Stop fearing people
G          C
Before you meet them
Am



And don t keep enemies
G                C
Until you must defeat them

C,C,Cadd9,C

C           C          Cadd9   C
My country, love it or leave it
C                 C       Cadd  C
That s shit and I don t believe it
C          C
A decaying standard
Cadd9  C   G         C  
And it s begging for change
Am               G          C
A standard thats beggin for change

C,C,Cadd9,C

C          C    Cadd9  C
Freedom is relative
C                 C          Cadd9   C
I feel relatively free where I live
C           C
But down in Cairo
Cadd9      G           C
Freedom is not ours to give
Am                      G           C
Down in Cairo freedom s not ours to give

Am
Stop fearing people
G          C
Before you meet them
Am
And don t keep enemies
G               C
Until you must defeat them

F                C         F             C
With our birds up high and their sons below
F                   C                G
You don t know where every bomb will blow
F               C         F            C
With their sons below and our birds up high
F                             C
Are you made to be friends in heaven when
G
You die?

Am
Stop fearing people
G          C



Before you meet them
Am
And don t keep enemies
G               C
Until you must defeat them

C             C         Cadd9  C
As I walk the streets of Cairo
C     C       Cadd9  C
I empathize as I go
C          C
And I feel ashamed
       Cadd9   C  G      C
Of the land from where I came


