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Fortunate Sun
Donavon Frankenreiter

[Intro] G F C
G F C
G F
Somre fol ks are born nmade to wave the fl ag
C G
Qoh, they re red, white and bl ue
F
And when the band plays Hail To The Chi ef
C G
Ch, they point the cannon at you, Lord
D
It aint ne, it aint nme
C G
| aint no senator s son
D
It aint nme, it aint ne
C G

| aint no fortunate one, no

F
Some fol ks are born silver spoon in hand
C G
Lord, don t they help thensel ves, oh
F
But when the taxman cone to the door
C G
Lord, the house |l ook a like a rummage sal e,
D
It aint ne, it aint ne
C G
| aint no senator s son
D
It aint nme, it aint ne
C G

| aint no fortunate one, no

F
Yeh, sone folks inherit star spangl ed eyes
C G
Ooh, they send you down to war, Lord

F

yes

And when you ask them how nuch should we give

C G

Ch, they only answer, nore, nore, nore, yoh



D
It aint ne, it aint ne

C G
| aint no senator s son

D
It aint nme, it aint ne
C G

| aint no fortunate one,

It aint me, it aint ne

C G
| aint no senator s son

D
It aint nme, it aint ne
C G

| aint no fortunate one,

no

no



