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Intro:     E C    EC   A

A

I will always remember
                            D

That sunny day in September
                            A

When the walls came tumblin' down
                                                           D

I thought I'd never stop cryin'
                                       C
But we don't wanna know
                                                       A

What part we played in this show
                                                       C
We stick our heads in the sand
                                              A

Pretend we don't understand
                      C                              E

It's gettin' hard for me to find
                                               A

A little peace of mind



                              E  D  A

Peace of mind
They try and snatch it from me every time
                              E  D  A

Peace of mind

Big Chief is a squawkin'
Even the Doves are a hawkin'
And the bullets and bombs are ready
It's just a matter of time
TV manipulates
Radio disinformates
It's gettin' hard for me to find
A little peace of mind
Peace of mind
You’re walkin’ around makin’ believe your blind
Peace of mind
                                                                                                 E  Eb
What they’re doin’, don’t you see it’s a crime?



          G

You may think my thinkin’s neurotic
A
Idiotic, unpatriotic
B

You may think I’m un-American
E                                                                            D  D#  E  E  Eb

 ‘Cause I don’t own an SUV or a gun
           D

You may think my thinkin’s erratic
          A
Pure static, bats in the attic
B

But what I see has got no reason or rhyme
E
And makes it hard to get some peace of mind
C        A

Newspapers are screamin'
             D

War mongers are schemin’
                                 A

And they're writin’ on the barroom floors
                                      D

"Revenge is mine!"



                                            C

What keeps me up at night
                           A

Is that we won't see the light
                                             C

That we have nothing to gain
                                     A
And war is always insane
                      C                                    E

It's gettin' hard for me to find
                 C                                    E

Mighty hard for me to find
                 C                                    E
Damn hard for me to find
                                           A
A little peace of mind

                             E  D  A

Peace of mind
They try and snatch it from me every time
                              E  D  A

Peace of mind


