Pink

Dear Mr. President
 (Barrè 1)

Sib fa sol- fa

Sib.                          Fa

Dear Mr. President, come take a walk with me

(Take a walk with me) sol- fa
Let's pretend we're just two people and you're not better than me

I'd like to ask you some questions if we can speak honestly

Re#                Do-                                 Sib                           Fa

What do you feel when you see all the homeless on the street?

Who do you pray for at night before you go to sleep?

Re#.                Do-                                  Sol-    Fa.             Re#

What do you feel when you look in the mirror? Are you proud?

                       Sib.                  Fa.          Do-  re#

How do you sleep while the rest of us cry?

                       Sib.                 Fa.                    Do-         Sib.        Re#

How do you dream when a mother has no chance to say goodbye?

                      Sib.                   Fa.         Do-  re#

How do you walk with your head held high?

                         Sol-      Fa.        Re#.                    Sib

Can you even look me in the eye? And tell me why?

Sib fa sol- fa

Dear Mr.President, were you a lonely boy?

(Were you a lonely boy?)

Are you a lonely boy?

(Are you a lonely boy?)

How can you say, no child is left behind?

We're not dumb and we're not blind

(We're not blind)

They're all sitting in your cells while you pave the road to hell

What kind of father would take his own daughter's rights away?

And what kind of father might hate his own daughter if she were gay?

I can only imagine what the first lady has to say

                          Sol-                                           Do

You've come a long way from whiskey and cocaine

How do you sleep while the rest of us cry?

How do you dream when a mother has no chance to say goodbye?

How do you walk with your head held high?

Can you even look me in the eye?

Re#                              Sol-      Fa sib

Let me tell you 'bout hard work

                  Do-                                Re

Minimum wage with a baby on the way

Let me tell you 'bout hard work

Rebuilding your house after the bombs took them away

Let me tell you 'bout hard work

Building a bed out of a cardboard box

Let me tell you 'bout hard work, hard work, hard work

You don't know nothin' 'bout hard work, hard work, hard work

Sib.                        Fa

How do you sleep at night?

Sol-                        Fa

How do you walk with your head held high?

Sib.                            Fa

Dear Mr. President, you'd never take a walk with me, 

Sol- fa

           would you?
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Fucking perfect 
             Sol                                  re
Made a wrong turn   Once or Twice

                mi-                             do
Dug my way out      Blood and fire

Bad decisions          That's alright

Welcome to my       silly life

        Sol                                            re
Mistreated   This place Misunderstood  Miss

                            mi-                             do
knowing it's all good It didn't slow me down

Mistaken             Always second guessing

Underestimated  Looking I'm still around

sol                                               re
Pretty pretty please   Don't you ever ever feel

                    mi-                             do
Like you're less then         Fuckin'perfect

Pretty pretty please           If you ever ever feel

Like you're nothing          You're fuckin' perfect 

     sol
to me

You're so mean (You're so mean) 

When you talk (when you talk)

About yourself                    You were wrong

Change the voices (Change the voices)

In your head (in your head)

Make them like you            Instead

So complicated                       Look how we are making

Filled with so much hatred     Such a tired game

It's enough I don't know         How I could think of

Chase down all my demons    I've seen you do the same

(ohh ohhhhhh)

Pretty pretty please         Don't you ever ever feel

Like you're less then       Fuckin'perfect

Pretty pretty please          If you ever ever feel

Like you're nothing         Your're fuckin' perfect to me

         sol
The whole world's scared    So I swallow the fear

         re
The only thing I should be  Drinking is an ice cold beer

      mi-                             
So cool in line     And we try try try

         do
But we try too hard    It's a waste of my time

Done looking for the critics,   'Cos they're everywhere

They don't like my jeans           They don't get my hair

Strange ourselves and we do it all the time

Why do we do that?  Why do I do that?

(why do I do that?)




Yeah

. sol                                               re
mi-                             do
                       Oh pretty pretty pretty

Pretty pretty please      Don't you ever ever feel

Like you're less then    Fuckin'perfect

Pretty pretty please      If you ever ever feel

Like you're nothing      You're fuckin' perfect to me

(you're perfect your're perfect)

Pretty pretty please

If you ever ever feel

Like your nothing

You're fuckin' perfect to me
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