The Situation’s Grim
Lyrics and music: Gary McGath, Copyright 2015
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Dont’t be fooled by what you see, I am just a nor-mal guy, And my
I am not a vio-lent man And it’s peace I'd rath - er preach, So the
Now my fam - ily can be weird, And my fath - er hates your face, Since he
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life is or - di - na - ry, Or at
on - ly thing I mur - der is the
is - n’t ver - y op - en when it
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least I try. There  you were  out on the hunt And  you
Ger - man speech. It’s the way we "ves - sen’ talk And I
comes to race. Why  can’t we all get a -_long, Stay - ing
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did - nt have a clue, So a - gainst my bet - ter judg - ment I'm mixed
won’t take an - y blame. Though it’s “blood-bath® that I'm called, I did n’t
free of big - ot - ry, Jyst  as long as you please keep those pigs a -
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up with  you. When the sit - u - a-tion’s grim And your life is on the line, You
pick  the name.
way from me.
m D Bb
h | _—w ?
y o o —
d [ S
[
Py @
know that I will be there in the nick of time, But I'd rath -er stay at home With my
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clocks and with my wife, So I wish you could find some-one else to risk his life.



