
In The War Zone broken hearts from a war zone

 am C  G   am  C   G  
 
am                                              C                               G                                F          G
I woke up this morning about half past 4, and I went, to the war zone

am          C G                      F               G 
Go out to the fields,  shoot all them,      the waiting and pacing with all the men

             
G                         am     C                           F                  G
First we had cannons,  then missiles, and turrets   and  all the nukes

F     G  F    G

am                                                    C                    F                                      G
I don’t know what the hell I’m doing here   it’s just my faith       in the guy who sent me over here 

F                   G                       F                            G
They are killing fields no different than the Civil war or the holocaust

am                          C    cmaj/g
And there is some prayer in the churches and synagogues

Cmaj    F                 G              F             G
We’re ready to launch, to kill, taking on so much fire from far away

G   (slowly)
What am I gonna do

am C                                  F           G
Well you got your degree  you tried to use it    you fought with the French cuz you believed in it

am      C                        F G
the south pacific and Atlantic too,  just one screwed up fighting zoo

C                  G                am          G                F G
(slow) See the blood, see the death, see the end of it all , (pause)   in the war zone

F         G                F       G            F   G    F   G
I wish all this chaos would end, the egos and the governments

Slowly   am  C    F   G   am   C    F  G 


