
Hard Times

Hard times will hit you like a wrecking ball
Take my hand and turn your face into the storm
Together we might fall, dancing at the riot club
Maybe it’s the tear gas but I swear I fell in love with you tonight.

Those who forget the past are sure to live it one day (No way)
Every smile that a dollar bought a thousand tears did pay the way
People say!

Hard times will hit you like a supernova
Knock you down and screw you over
Stay with me, together we might fall, let the blows rain down on me
It might be revolution but I swear I fell in love with you tonight.

[SOLO]

Every little thing you do affects us all in every way (today)
You wanna know the only truth? Love your brother man without delay.
People say!

Hard times will hit you like a cannonball
Take my hand and turn your face into the storm
Together we might fall down beneath the riot clubs
Maybe it’s the tear gas but I swear I fell in love with you tonight.
It might be revolution but I swear I fell in love with you tonight.
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