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Al The World I's Mad
Thrice
St andard tuni ng ( EADGBe)

All chords with a * are bar versions further down the fret board.
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Intro Em x2
Em
W are saints made of plaster, our laughter is canned
Gn
We are denons that hide in the mirror
Em

But the bl ood on our hands
Gm
Pai nts a picture exceedingly clear

Em
We are brimmng with cunbersone, nurderous greed
Gn
And mal evol ence deep and prof ound.
Em

We do unspeakabl e deeds
Gn
Does our wi ckedness know any bounds?

( Chor us)
Am * Bm * Em Am
Sonmet hing s gone terribly wong
G Em
Wth everyone
D Am
Al the world is nmad
B7 Em Am
Dar kness brings terrible things
G Em
The sun is gone
D Am B7 Em Gm Em Gm

VWhat vanity! Qur sad, wetched fires

(l'i ke the beginning, but with an extra chord)



We can t nedicate nman to perfection again
W can t legislate peace in our hearts
We can t educate sin fromour souls

Gn Am *
It s been there fromthe start
Em
But the blind lead the blind into botton ess pits
Still we snmle and deny that wead€™e cursed

But of all our iniquities
| gnorance nay be the worst

(Chorus)
Am * Bm * Em Am
Sonething s gone terribly wong
G Em
Wth everyone
D Am
Al the world is mad
B7 Em Am
Dar kness brings terrible things
G Em
The sun is gone
D Am B7 Em Cm Em

What vanity! Qur sad, wetched fires
(Bridge)

Em Cm
Oh little Iight we have!
Em
It only serves to show
G
The snares and seeds of wath
Eb Ent
W have already sewn on every path

Em Am
Sonmething s gone terribly wong
G Em
Wth everyone
D Am
Al the world is mad
B Em Am
Dar kness brings terrible things
G Em
The sun is gone
D Am Asus4 Em

What vanity! Qur sad, wetched fires



