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In Ad Yell owmcake
Rasputi na

Em C
Snoke rises froman ice factory on the edge,
G D
On the edge of a city that exists in perpetual gl oom
Em C
I snatch a note fromthe basket of a passing bicycle.
G
It says &€ofo to the flour factory.
D
Ther ed€™ somet hing waiting there for you. &€

A C
Under the wi ndow, covered by curtains,
G D
all lacy and splattered with bl ood,
Em C
we find crutches in the corner and bullets on she shel ves,
G D
which | dismss at once as being equivalent, irrelevant, in and of thenselves.

Em C
Underneath the staircase thered€™ a mast which flies a flag.
G D
Despit e dankness beyond imagining, it floats on to a higher hole.
Em
In tunnel s gouged beneath the basenent room are, unnistakably,
G D
sets of bloody handprints on a crunbling wall.

Em C G D

Ch, wona€™ you be there with me for it tonight?

Em C G D
In this hut-to-hut witch hunt down the tunnels of A d Yell owake,
Em C G D

where all the souls in the city go drowning by starlight,

Em C G D

where each choice you nmake is a fierce firefight or a new m stake?

Em C
Inside of a roomis a cage, is a cage.
G D
It&a€™ made out of chain and gl ass.
Em C G D



Ita€™ about forty feet high and three feet wide, it was built to | ast.

Em C G D
Ita€™ against a brick wall in an old nuddy corner of a basenent tunnel room
Em C G

Thered€™ a man in the cage in the old nuddy corner. Hed€™s asl eep but hed€™|
wake

D
up soon.

A C
Under the wi ndow, covered by curtains,
G D
all lacy and splattered with bl ood,
Em C
we find crutches in the corner and bullets on she shel ves,
G D
which | dismiss at once as being equivalent, irrelevant, in and of thensel ves.

Em C G D

Ch, wona€™ you be there with me for it tonight?

Em C G D
In this hut-to-hut witch hunt down the tunnels of A d Yell owake,
Em C G D

where all the souls in the city go drowning by starlight,

Em C G D

where each choice you make is a fierce firefight or a new m stake?



