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This is a song of my band Cope. that you can find on www.cope.onlyhere.net
We are from Sweden and we are very good. But not famous!.
Thanks for letting me put out the chords! / Henrik

Gm            Bb  F                 C
A fist to the sky and a dream about an immortal lie
Gm                     Bb
And all of us who will never hear you out
F                               C
Although you try to tell us that this what it s all about
Gm                  Bb
But we don t want to fight
              F            C
We don t know how to fight ourselfs down 

Gm                Bb                        F
The ghost stopped haunting for a long time ago
        C
And the story has already been told
Gm                Bb                        F
The ghost stopped haunting for a long time ago
        C
And the story has already been told 
Gm                Bb                        F
The ghost stopped haunting for a long time ago
        C
And the story has already been told
Gm      Bb     F    C        Gm
To many times, just to many times

Gm           Bb  F                    C
A big loaded gun and the rising of the red sun
Gm                            Bb
And all the empty words about how to get it done
        F                       C
But the message is clear: stand behind, get fried or run
Gm                   Bb
But we don t want to fight
              F      C              Gm          Bb
We don t know how to fight ourselfs down to the ground
   F                        C
We have to get around to be able to stay alive

Gm                Bb                        F
The ghost stopped haunting for a long time ago



        C
And the story has already been told
Gm                Bb                        F
The ghost stopped haunting for a long time ago
        C
And the story has already been told 
Gm                Bb                        F
The ghost stopped haunting for a long time ago
        C
And the story has already been told
Gm      Bb     F    C        Gm
To many times, just to many times

Gm
This time around
Gm
We got a statement for the ones
Gm
Who always knows what to do but not how to do it right
Gm
The ones who never seems to mind
Gm
But shotgun s loaded now 
Gm
And this is how to get it done
Gm
So tell me, do you care about the world?


