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100 BPM 
INTRO: Dm
 
VERSE ONE
(Dm)                    Dm7                  C 
It's witchy weather; late September skies
           G                                 Dm
You and I leave the LA lights behind
(Dm)                       Dm7                      C
Arizona sunset in my rearview mirror and I
                 G                              Dm
Am singing lullabies about these hard times

CHORUS
F            G                           Bb
We were fools I guess; they said,
                          C                           Dm
“We'll be resurrected when the world ends”
F              G                       Bb
They can't threaten us with hell
                                       C
'Cause we've already been and
      F                           G
The city lights seem so bright now
F                          G
Nothing will be all right now
        Dm                 C
It's a slow motion apocalypse
    Bb                        C    Bb   A7
It wasn't supposed to end like this

VERSE TWO
(Dm)                           Dm7               C 
Ain't seen a soul since a Tuesday in October
     G                                           Dm
Of last year; least not one I recognized
(Dm)                   Dm7                      C
Reaper's riding shotgun on this lonely ride
            G                                         Dm
Another hundred miles and I can rest my eyes



VERSE THREE
(Dm)                           Dm7                       C 
Selective mercy; no one talked them off the ledge
                  G                                                     Dm
Left them unsupervised and the rest of us pay the price
(Dm)                       Dm7               C
The city lights shone brightly in your eyes
      G                                    Dm
And I haven't been the same since


