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Twi ce Around The Bl ock
Enemies OF Realism

Twi ce Around The Bl ock

When | wake up, | always feel the sane
When | wake up | search for ny cocaine

C

| ?ve been once around the bl ock
B

| saw a man | ose his dog

Am

| saw a child fall and cry
Fadd9

| saw kites fall fromthe sky
C

An ol d | ady dropped her bags
B Am

Tranps are picking up our fags
Fadd9

| ?ve been once around the bl ock

C

I went twi ce around the bl ock
B

| saw needl es on the fl oor
Am

Bull et holes in every door
Fadd9

Crazy men with crazy nen
C

Kids setting fire to a den
cB

| saw a couple split up
Am

| saw an old nan trip up
Fadd9 Gadd9
| went twi ce around the bl ock

G F

Maybe tonorrow, 1?11 nove away

G F

Maybe tonorrow, 1?1l nove away

G F

To a better place

G F

Wth a bit of space

AmMGF G

Where any old race is any old race



SCLO BASED ON THE VERSE CHORDS

G F

And everyone gets al ong
G F

Yeah everyone gets al ong
G F

Tell me is there a better place

G F

Wth a bit nore space

AnNGF G

VWere any old race, is any old race

C

| ?ve been once around the bl ock
C B

| saw a man find his dog

Am

I saw a child wonder why

Fadd9

| saw kites fly high up in the sky
C

| carried the | ady?s bags

B

| gave the tranps ny fags

Fadd9

When | went once around the bl ock

C

I went twi ce around the bl ock
B

Cl eaned needles fromthe floor
Am

Fi xed up everybody?s door
Fadd9

Happy nen were happy nen

C

Kids were playing in the den
B

| saw a coupl e nake up

Am

Saw an old man wake up

Fadd9 Gadd9

VWhen | went tw ce around the bl ock

C

And | just sat and smled
B

Just for alittle while
Am

Then | woke up
Fadd9 Gadd9  Aadd9
To this fucked up reality



