Tools  (c) S. Moore 2001   G straight harp (vocal harmony= underlined)


Em


1. I was walkin’ down the road and just up ahead, 


                                                     C     F   Em


I saw two men fightin’to the death ...over tools





2. One had a shovel and the other had three


                                                      C   F                        Em 


One thought that it would only be, fair, if they both had two





3. But the other one said these were his tools, 


He saw ‘em first and there was nuthin he could do, to change the rules





HARP SOLO OVER: G / Am / G / Am / F  E7 / / / Am G F /  Em... 





4. I said to them as I was passing by


I don’t see no reason why, you gotta kill each other over tools


5. One said I’m diggin’ a holy well so no one here has to go to hell


One dunk in this holy water and you be saved


6. And the other said I’m digggin’ a hole


A grave for those who lose their soul, when the roll is called, and they need a play to stay





CHO:


e    e      g    G      a    Am        e                     G            Am            


Forgive me Lord for grabbing it, forgive me Lord, for hoarding it 


        F                         E7                      Am G F /  Em...


And layin’ awake all night.... worryin over it





Em


7. A voice came up inside my head 


And here is what my spirit said


           C                    F                Em           


About fools who die fighting over tools:





8. Your money’s nothin’ but a tool, but it’s the rake the devil used


To snare a stupid fool, like Judas me and you





Repeat CHO





