The Harder They Come - Jimmy Cliff

[Verse] G# G# F# F#
Well, they tell me of a pie up in the sky

But between the day you're [INntro] C#<G#
born and when you die FH#H<G#
They never seem to hear, even your cry C#<G#
F#

And they think that they have got [Chorus]

the battle won (Cause)
I say forgive them Lord, [INntro]
they know not what they've done (x2)

. - What I say (now/one time) (x2) (/00h)

[Chorus - Lines #3~6] (../C#-B Bb) (/the)



