
Ph osph ore sce nt

O r capo at th e  first fret

C   Dm    F   C

Dm                  F                    C
M am a th ere 's  w olves  in th e  h ous e
Dm               F                       C           
M am a th ey w on't let m e  out
Dm                  F                      C    
M am a th ey're  m ating at nigh t
Dm              F                  C    
M am a th ey w on't m ak e  nice

Dm                           F            C
Th ey're  pacing and glow ing brigh t
Dm                    F                C
Th e ir face s  all snow y and w h ite
Dm            F                  C
Bury th e ir paw s  in th e  stone
Dm                 F                   C
M ak e  for m y h eart as  th e ir h om e

Am                        G                       F
Th ey tum ble and figh t and th ey're  beautiful
Am                        G                     F
O n th e  h illtops  at nigh t, th ey are  beautiful
Am                 G              F
Blazing w ith  ligh t is  th e  w h ite st and th e  tallest and th e  bigge st one
Am                           G                   F
Sh e 's  m uscled and fine  w h en s h e  runs

C  
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Dm                          F                 C
Th ey're  tearing up h oles  in th e  h ous e
Dm                            F                   C
Th ey're  tearing th e ir claw s  in th e  ground
Dm                            F                    C
Th ey're  staring w ith  blood in th e ir m outh s
Dm               F                  C
M am a th ey w on't let m e  out

Dm   F   C  x4

CH O RUS

Dm                  F                    C
M am a th ere 's  w olves  in th e  h ous e
Dm        F                          C
M am a I tried to put th em  out
Dm                F                         C
And m am a I k now  you're  too w is e
Dm                       F                    C
To w ait till th os e  w olves  m ak e  nice  

Dm   F   C  x4
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