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Ver se:
Gm Bm
The night is black, wthout a noon.
F Gn
The air is thick and still.

Bm
The vigilantes gather on
F Gn Bb Dm C

The lonely torchlit hill.
Gn Bb Dm C
Pre Chorus:

Gn Bb Dn C
Features distorted in the flickering Iight,

Faces are tw sted and grotesque.

Gn Bb Dn C
Silent and stern in the sweltering night,

The nob noves |i ke denons possesed.

Gn Bb Dn C
Quiet in conscience, calmin their right,

Confident their ways are best.

Gm Bb Dm C
oh! ah!

Gn Bb Dm C x2
Chor us:
Gmn Bb

The righteous rise
Dm C

Wt h burning eyes
O hatred and ill-will.
F Gm Bb Dm C

Madnen fed on fear and lies
To beat and burn and kill.

Gm



Ver se2:
(chords the sane as in the first verse)

They say there are strangers who threaten us,
Qur immgrants and infidels.

They say there is strangeness to danger us
In our theatres and bookstore shel ves,

That those who know what s best for us

Must rise and save us from oursel ves

Chor us2:

F Gm Bb

Qui ck to judge,

Dm C

Qui ck to anger,
Sl ow t o under st and
F Gm Bb Dm C

| gnorance and prej udi ce

F Gm Bb Dm C

And fear wal k hand i n hand.

F Gn Bb Dm C x2

Great song, isnt it? :)
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