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ROCKIN’ IN THE FREE WORLD
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Peo-ple shuf-flin’ their feet,__ peo-ple sleep-in’ in their shoes.
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Elec. Gtr. 1 A

w/Rhy. Fig. 1 (Elec. Gtr. 1) 4 times, simile
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Guitar Solo:

w/Rhy. Fig. 1 (Elec. Gtr. 1) 4 times, simile
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Outro:
w/Rhy. Fig. 1 (Elec. Gtr. ) Repeat and fade

Elec. Gtr. 2 w/ad lib. gtr. fills (use gtr. solo as a model for improv.)

Verse 2: Verse 3.

I see a woman in the night with a baby in her hand. We got a thousand points of light for the homeless man.
Under an old street light near a garbage can. We got a kinder, gentler, machine-gun hand.

Now she puts the kid away and she’s gone to get a hit. We got department stores and toilet paper.

She hates her life and what she’s done to it. Got styrofoam boxes for the ozone layer.

There’s one more kid that will never go to school. Got a man of the people says, “Keep hope alive.”
Never get to fall in love, never get to be cool. Got fuel to burn, got roads to drive.

(To Chorus:) (1o Chorus:)
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