Guitar

Seven Nation Army

Arranged by Lucas Parham, Noah Webber
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I'm gon - na fight ‘em off.
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A Se -ven Na - tion Ar - my could - n’t hold me back. They're gon - na
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rip it off. Ta - kin’ their time right be - hind my back. And I'm
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tal - kin’ to my - self at night_ be - cause I can’t for - get_
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Back and forth through my mind be - hind a ci- ga - rette. And the
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mes - sage co - min’ from my

eyes_ says, “leave it a - lone.”
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Don’t wan - na hear ab - out it___
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Ev - ery sin - gle one’s got a sto - ry to  tell. Ev - ery - one
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knows a - bout it._ From the Queen of En - gland to the Hounds of Hell.
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. And if 1 catch it co - min’ back my way__ I'm gon - nna serve it to you.
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o And that ain’t what you want to hear_but that’s what I'll do.
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. And the feel - ing com - ing from my bones says, “find a home.”
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I'm goin’ to Wi - chi - ta. Far from this
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o - per - a for - e - ver - more. I'm gon - na work the straw. Make the sweat
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drip out -ta e-very pore. And I'm blee - din’. and I'm blee - din’, and I'm
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blee - din’ right be - for the Lord._ All the
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words are gon - na bleed from me__and I will think no more. And the
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stains com - in’ from my
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blood
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tell me, “go back

home.”
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