Tell it how it is
Fm Gm7 – Bb/Bb7
Fears the devils game
Only fools know no shame
They use terror as the bait
Wars symbiotic greed n’ hate 

CHORUS - Fm Eb G# Bb
Well it’s those fear creators, war makers, defending their own
Those storm chasers and love takers, their hearts turned to stone

You hear your own baby’s cries
Seen through those innocent eyes
The Powerful directing the crime
So let’s put them on the front line

CHORUS

Whispered Middle: Eb Dm Cm Bb
All I can hear is Marvin singing 
what's going on, what’s going on today 

Tell it how, on slow news days
When bloods given a purple haze
But a father’s kiss goodbye 
Can surely never lie?

Well it’s those fear creators, war makers, defending their own
Those storm chasers and love takers, their hearts turned to stone
REPEAT CHORUS
Behind their walls they’re holding a generation, that knows nothing but war
But there’s hope remaining and banners raising, the media can’t ignore

