
Rolling Thunder
©2023 Charity Luthy, Pretty ‘N’ Genius Music, BMI. All Rights Reserved.

BPM – 70 (4/4 time) | Key - Am
CHORUS
Am            F        E7
We are the rolling thunder
Am       F          E7
We are stormy seas
Am      F               E7
We are full moon fever
  Am                       F                  E7
A lit cigarette and a bottle of gasoline

VERSE ONE
Am                              G
Sticks and stones don't break no bones
       F                                  E7
But, my God, they still leave scars
        Am                                   G
They came for our jobs and they came for our homes
        F                            E7
Good God this is a call to arms
             C                                  G
They tell us to find religion; don't say that it's a prison
            F                          E7
And it's all already gone to hell
    C                                    G
If one of us is bleeding then none of us have freedom
        Dm7                    E7   (to chorus)
Can't save the soul you sell

VERSE TWO
   Am                         G
A hundred years have ticked on by
F                                  E7
Look around; nothing's changed
              Am                                         G
Don't get hurt; don't get sick; they don't care if you die
                   F                  E7
Gave you a number, not a name
      C                          G
The only sacred profits are their deposits
              F                                    E7
Lay you off, replace you with a machine
       C                                         G
The guillotine, the gallows, comin' out of the shadows
        Dm7                          E7                  (to chorus)
Hope hell is hotter than you thought it'd be



SOLO: Am, F, E7 (x4)

BRIDGE
Dm                                Am
Back room deals and the shadow docket
Dm                        Am
Your raise bought a lobbyist
            F                                     G                  Am    G
You get fifteen minutes, they get a three martini lunch
Dm                          Am
One, two, three, four hour shift
Dm                            Am
Not paid enough to put up with this
F             G                 E7
Five, six, seven twenty-five
N.C.                                   (to break)
It ain't enough to stay alive

BREAK: Am, F, E7 (x4) (to chorus two)

CHORUS TWO
Am            F        E7
We are the rolling thunder
Am       F          E7
We are stormy seas
Am       F             E7
We are full moon fever
Am                         F                 E7
A lit cigarette and a bottle of gasoline
Am            F        E7
We are the rolling thunder
Am         F              E7
We are a fire in the night
Am       F        E7
We are lit gunpowder
Am                    F                     E7
We are out here fighting for our lives

OUTRO: Am, F, E7 (x4)


