
Far, Holding the gun
Feel another day go byAsk for everything, get a lieHere's another big ideaAsk for nothing, get the truthThere's a lot of people dead andEverybody else's hands look redI just can't shake this dream i hadWhere i'm holding the gunSteal another dollar billGiven opportunities, again you willThe butler did it, the tailor liedBut not i, they had me tied up tightThere's a lot of people dead andEverybody else's hands look redI just can't shake this dream i hadWhere i'm holding the gunI arrived at a meetingI remember meeting you thereWe arrived at very different conclusionsI remember you saying nothingYou would have said the same thing of meWe arrived at very different conclusionsSo we sit and disagree with our tvShelve our responsibilitySwallow facts like they were foodSmoke some dope and watch the newsWe all hold the gunAt one time or another
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