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C

C                                Am                                             C
Crack  open th e  good tim e s , on a stre et corner bustin rh ym e s
                                         Am
But you fell betw e en th e  line s .
C                                       Am                                            C
Th ey all laugh , becom e a jok e . Am  I crazy baby let's  all h ope
                                              Am
For narrow  h alls, crunch ing drum s . I've got th e  sw e ets  sugar but th at's  all.

Fm aj7                 C
Tell m e w h at it's  w orth
Fm aj7                 C
Tell m e w h at it's  w orth

C                                                              Am                                                                          C
So tell us  th at w e 're  spelling everyth ing w rong. Negroe s  turn a blue is h -grey w h en th ey're  dead
                                                              Am
Th at's  funny 'cos  ive just turned brigh t red. Red. Red. Red. 
                                                               Am                                                                                   C
Kill, k ill, k ill w h en everyth ing starts  to suck . Drow nin all your s ins  boy w ell i geus s  th ats  bad luck
                                                    Am  
Th e  fact th at your race  is  full of s h it. I've got th e  sw e ets  sugar but th at's  it.

Fm aj7                 C
Tell m e w h at it's  w orth
Fm aj7                 C
Tell m e w h at it's  w orth

Am                                         G
Clean your blade s  and start sw inging
                                         Fm aj7
Don't stop till th e  red runs  out
                    C
Till no m ore  joy pours  out of your m outh

SOLO   C

Fm aj7                 C
Tell m e w h at it's  w orth   Rpt to end   Am
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