Eve of Destruction  (Barry McGuire) Hrmnca D

V1The Eastern worIdGita'és ex%rodin’,D violence ﬂarin’Gand bullets 'IABadin’,
You're old enough to kill, but ngt for votin’,

You don't believe in war, but's what's that gun you're totin’?

And even the Jordan River has bodies f?\oatin’
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Ch1But §ou tell me, over and over and over algaln my fr%nd, A

D
Ah, you don't believe we're on the Eve of Destruction.

VZBon’t you understand wh tI’mGtryirA: to éay?
gan’t ou feel the fears I'm éelin’ oday?
If the éuttorbis pushed there’s no ru&ning awax,
here’ll be no one to save with the world in a grave.
ake a look around you boy, it's bound to scare you boy,
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V3Yeam BI d’ f II% NI D'tt"h just cont 'IA\t"
% y blood’s so mad feels li ecoaguam, m sittin’ here just contemplatin
| can’t fwist the truth it knows no regulation,

And Iéandful of Senators G don'’t pﬁss Iegislatiorb A
And marches alone can't bring i?;tegration, when human respect is éiasintegratin’.
This whole crazy world s just too frustratin’.
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V4Pr]'5nk of all the hate theée% in Red ézina,

Thep take a look around to Se|ma, AlgbarrAa!

Ah you may leave here for fo&r days in space,

But \Agwen you return, it's the same old p!&ce.

The pountgjing drums, the pri%e and disgra'co\e,

You can bulsy your dead, but don't leave a trace,

Hate your next door neighbor, but don'’t forget to say grace and.
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