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Gun song
The Lum neers

[Intro]

El---3---3--3--3---3------ 3--3--3--3---3----3---3---3---3---3
_______________________________ |

B|---3---3--3--3---3------ 3--3--3--3---3----3---3---3---3---3
_______________________________ |

g---2---2--2--2---0------ 0--0--0--0---0----0---0---0---0---0
_______________________________ |

D---0---0--0--0---0------ 2--2--2--2---0----0---0---0---0---0
_______________________________ |

Al ---0---0--0--0---0------ 0--0--0--0---0----2---0---2---0---0
_______________________________ |

E[---3---3--3--3---3------ 3--3--3--3---3----3---3---3---3---3
_______________________________ |

G Cadd9 G

| dont own a single gun

G Cadd9 G

But if | did you d be t he one

G Env Dsus4 G

To hold it, aimit, make all the bad nmen run
G D F# Env Dsus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 G

But | dont own a sin- gle gun

(G

G Cadd9 G

And | don t have a sweet heart yet

G Cadd9 G

But if | did |1 d break ny neck

G Env Dsus4 G
To pl ease her, make her wanna stay, in ny arns she d rest
G DF# Env Dsus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 G

But | don t have a sweet heart yet

G

| cant believe what | found in daddys sock drawer, sock drawer today
G

It was a pistol, a Smth & Wesson, holy holy shit

G

Lalalalala

G

Lalalalala
(G

G Cadd9 G



The things | knew when | was young

G Cadd9 G

Sone were true and sonme were w ong

G Env Dsus4 G
And one day | Il pray |I Il be nore than ny fathers son

G DF# Env Dsus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 G
But | dont own a sin- gle gun



