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Real	Whirlwind	

D, G, A# 
"Lord,	Lord,	ain't	it	gettin'	hot	down	here?	
D, G, A# 
Ain't	seen	rain	now	for	what	seems	a	year	
D, G, A# 
What	I'd	give	now	for	a	single	drink	
D, G, A# 
Don't	it	make	you	wanna	stop	and	think?"	
F, D7 
Stop	and	think	
	
Gm, D# (add A)/G, D#7/D, Dsus, Gm 
Gm	
From	the	dust	
D# (add A)/G		
He	pounds	the	dust	
D#7/D, Dsus, Gm		
Unto	the	dust	he	goes	
Gm	
He	breathes	the	air	
D# (add A)/G		
Assails	the	air	
D#7/D, Dsus, Gm		
Unto	the	air	he	sows	
	
Cm, D#, G#, A7	
Sowing	uncounted	millennia	of	solar	beams	to	the	
air	
Gm, Cm, D7, Gm	
Reaping	the	real	whirlwind	
Cm, Gm, D7, Gm	
Reaping	the	real	whirlwind	
Cm, Gm, D7	
Reaping	the	real	whirlwind	
Gm, D# (add A)/G, D#7/D, Dsus, Gm 

	
	
D, G, A# 
"Ain't	no	problem	far	as	we	can	tell	
D, G, A# 
Man	can't	turn	earth	to	a	living	hell	
D, G, A# 
Let's	go	party	while	we're	still	alive	
D, G, A# 
Rev	that	engine	into	overdrive"	
F, D7 
Overdrive	
	
Gm, D# (add A)/G, D#7/D, Dsus, Gm 
Gm	
Filled	with	pride	
D# (add A)/G		
Puffed	up	with	pride	
D#7/D, Dsus, Gm		
In	his	pride	denies	
Gm	
Conceived	in	sin	
D# (add A)/G		
He	lives	in	sin	
D#7/D, Dsus, Gm		
In	his	sin	he	dies	
	
Cm, D#, G#, A7	
Sowing	uncounted	millennia	of	solar	beams	to	the	
air	
Gm, Cm, D7, Gm	
Reaping	the	real	whirlwind	
Cm, Gm, D7, Gm	
Reaping	the	real	whirlwind	
Cm, Gm, D7	
Reaping	the	real	whirlwind	
Gm, D# (add A)/G, D#7/D, Dsus, Gm 
	
D, G, A# 
"Lord,	Lord,	ain't	it	gettin'	hot	down	here?"	


