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CAPO ON 2ND FRET
C Csus4 F Am G Gsus4 C(2) AmM?2)

e 3----4------- 3----2----- 0----0--------- X---mmm-- 2------- |
B2----2------- 3----3----- 2----3--------- T-------- 3------- |
G3----3------- 0----4----- 2----2----- - T-------- bovmem - |
DO----0------- 0----4----- 2----2--------- T-------- Y |
AO----0------- 2----2----- 0----0--------- R 2------- |
E X----X------- 3----2----- 0----0--------- X-=------- X------- |
Intro:

C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4

Csus4 C
It s along way to Heaven

F C
A short way to Hell

Am
Pain killers won t help

G Gsus4
In a way it s not yourself

C
They re poisoning the air

F C Csus4



For personal wealth

Am
It s along way to Heaven

G F
And a short way to Hell.

C
| don t know

G Am
VWhat | mbreathin for

F C G

Gsus4

Cause the air around here ain t so good anynore

F C
The weat herman says fair

G Am
But he looks like a liar

F C
Nothin s free in this country

G F
When there s no place to hide....no nore.

A2) AM(2) (2) AM(2) (2) Am(2) 2)

C Csus4
An industrial w nd

F C Csus4
It blows fromthe West

Am
It Il burn-out your eyes

G
And suck-out your breath

C Csus4
It s waitin in the w ngs

F C
The darmage down the |ine

Am
Save your tears for the soaps

G F

AT( 2)

C

Csus4

C



Leave your noney behind

C
| don t know

G Am
What | mbreathin for

F C G Gsus4
Cause the air around here aint so good anynore

F C
The weat herman says fair

G Am
But he looks like a liar

F C
Nothin s free in this country

G F
When there s no place to hide....no nore.



