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Mar shal Dear

Savages

[ Verse 1]

Am F Am

I hope you re breathing your last breath
C

Mar shal dear

Am F Am C
And you will die, you wll die soon
Am F Am C

| give you a quarter of an hour
Am F

Oh, Marshal dear

Am C

Can t you see | mw nning

[ Chor us]

Am D

Can you hear nme now
Am D

Sil ence yourself

Am D

Si | ence yoursel f

Am D

Sil ence yoursel f

Am D

Sil ence yoursel f

[ Ver se]

Am F Am
There are suicides in every dreans
C

Ch, Marshal dear

Am F Am C
Even nore when the arny s on its knees
Am F

Crowds grow crazy and fire

A F

Ch, Marshal dear

Am C

Can t you see we re | osing

[ Chor us]

Am D

Can you hear nme now
Am D

Sil ence yoursel f

Am D

Sil ence yoursel f



