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Hol d On Ti ght
The King Bl ues

[ Verse]
C
They say it aind€™ safe to go out anynore,
Em
So the police station has bolted up the door,
Am
The floord€™ full of torn up betting stubs,
F
They put televisions in ny favourite pubs,
C
So our homes get bull dozed, no-one watches,
Em

They want soap operas and not soap boxes,
Am

This town has left nme high and dry,
F

But 1a€™ I be here til the day | die.

[ Pre-chorus]

Dm

They tell me | &€™n just pissed off,
Am

Yeh maybe | &€™n pi ssed of f,

F
| &€™ rat her be pissed off,
G
Than be pissed on.
[ Chor us]
C Em Am
So if the world burns down outside,
F
And they battle on the frontline,
C Em
My darling 14€™1 hold on tight,
Am F
My darling 14€™1 hold on tight.
C Em Am
As the world burns down outside,
F
And they battle on the frontline,
C Em

My darling 1&€™1 hold on tight,
Am F



My darling 1a€™1 hold on tight.

[ Ver se]
C

We beg for another show we can watch til wed€™e si ck,

Em
Just like a donkey chasing a carrot on a stick
Am
Wat ching our lives filmed in a soft focus,

F
Wth abracadabra and hocus pocus,
C
One billion channels and there&€™ still nothing on
Em Am

The television will not be revolutionised, the announcer says,

F

a€acdnd now for something conpletely indifferent. &€

[ Bridge]
Dm
Cos | demand ny rock a€" nd€™roll with blood, sweat and tears,
Am
And | demand ny reggae to cause bleeding in ny ears,
F
| demand ny punk rock to start a revolution
G
I demand ny hardcore to sound |ike an execution

Dm
I demand soundsystens on the streets playing the | oudest tracks,
Am
I demand no rent, no bills, no council tax,
F
| demand | ove that isnd€™ neasured by the relationships of characters on
Fri ends,

G
O the words to sone dire R&B song about what a good man, what a nighty mnighty
good
is.
[ Chor us]
C Em Am
So as the world burns down outsi de,
F
And they battle on the frontline,
C Em
My darling 1&€™1 hold on tight,
Am F

My darling 1a&€™1 hold on tight.



