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1.I've got my fin-ger on the trig - ger, but I don’t know who to trust._
home, Bob - bie, home’s a long, long way from us.___
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love? Fear's_ a pow - er-ful thing, it can  turn your heart  black, you can trust._
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Verses 5 & 6:
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they wan-na take___ a right-eous stand, find the love___ that God_ wills_
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Verse 3:

Well, I dreamed of you last night
In a field of blood and stone.
The blood began to dry,

And the smell began to rise.

Verse 4:

Well, I dreamed of you last night, Bob,
In a field of mud and bone.

Your blood began to dry

And the smell began to rise.

(To Chorus:)




