
 
 

 

 

 

                       WHO GIVES YOU THE RIGHT 

    
   Prelude:    d  -  B  -  F  -  C  -  d  -  B  -  F  -  A4 A 

 
     d                  B                      F                      C 

1. Who gives you the right to judge and condemn those people you`ve never seen +you don`t know? 
   d                   B                 F              A4           A     

Why do you spread hatred as often as you can, even though you know the discord will grow. 
d              F              C            G   

     Why do you like to hurt your fellow human beings and drag them through the dirt with joy? 
           B     F 

   Why don`t you feel sorry for those, who are bleeding? 
   A4           A 

   Why do you ignore all the misery and the sighs. 
 
 
2.  It seems you feel delight in disgrace, in faults of those you dislike. 
   May be, you never have been warmly embraced, but that`s no reason to conduct such a fight. 
   What`s the motive for your detestation, the worldview you want to insist on? 
   Why do you show rejection and violation to those, who have nothing done? 
   
 
    Interlude:    d  -  B  -  F  -  C  -  d  -  F  -  A4 A 
   d  -  B  -  F  -  C  -  d  -  F  -  C  -  G 
 
 
 

3.  Why are you actually playing the hangman, who wants to see the guillotines fall? 
   Why do you want many of them to hang, when you think you have to catch them all. 
   Why do you like to scold and disparage? Why do you reject the general right to exist? 
   Why don`t you show your will and courage to deal with strangers instead of showing your fist?   

   
      B                                F                B                       F 

    But there`s one thing you shouldn`t forget and it`s certain that the day will come, 
        g     d       

   when you will think differently, perhaps regret  
            B                                     A4 A 

   and you are asked, what in your life you had done. 
   
 
4.  Violence and hatred create counter violence, and what you sow you once will reap. 
   You will never find inner peace and silence. The ocean of vengeance is usually deep. 
   Believe me, every sword you`ll raise will then sound the drums of war. 
   Hostility and suppression will leave their trace, 
   they will never open the final door.  d  G  d   G  d 
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