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 Pax Americana 
Gene Crout 

 
 
D 11/8  E      D    F 
Never before had I ever thought that things had gone so terribly wrong 
      D        E      D       F 
Or deeper than that that there might be a plan to overthrow all 
         D 12/8     E       D   F        (Bb) 
And everything that I had ever held up to the Light to believe 
 
 

Bb Bb add9 Bb  C C add9 C 
 
 
D 11/8  E      D      F 
Never before had I ever seen that there could be so much on the line 
       D    E   D          F 
Depending on me just hanging on my every thought no matter what I  
D 12/8          E         D       F       (Bb) 
Thought that I could ever do to to be there somewhere, out there 
 
 

Bb Bb add9 Bb  C C add9 C 
 
 

Bb          Bb5         Bb#4  Bb   
     And suddenly I realize 
C        Csus             C     C2   
     that all my thoughts had all been lies 
Bb      Bb5      Bb#4       Bb   
        As if I could affect a change 
C      Csus         C        C2   
      beyond my scope beyond my range 

 
 
D 11/8  E      D    F 
Never before had I ever thought that things had gone so terribly wrong 
      D        E      D       F 
Or deeper than that that there might be a plan to overthrow all 
         D 12/8     E       D   F        (Bb) 
And everything that I had ever held up to the Light to believe 
 

Bb Bb add9 Bb  C C add9 C 
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D 11/8  E      D      F 
Never before had I ever seen that there could be so much on the line 
       D    E   D          F 
Depending on me just hanging on my every thought no matter what I  
D 12/8          E         D       F       (Bb) 
Thought that I could ever do to to be there somewhere, out there 
 
 

Bb Bb add9 Bb  C C add9 C 
 
 
  Bb         Bb5      Bb#4     Bb   

      And so I lie in such despair 
C        Csus       C     C2   

just waiting for that jackboot pair 
  Bb      Bb5                      Bb#4     Bb   

to crush their heel down on my throat 
C        Csus        C     C2   

and now there is my Only Hope 
  Bb       Bb5             Bb#4    Bb   

the One I trust, my only rope 
C     Csus    C     C2   

to pull me up and get me there 
  Bb      Bb5               Bb#4     Bb   

beyond this life and my despair  
C       Csus   C    C2   

For if not Him there is no one 
 
5/8 
| D E | D F | D E  | D   Ab G  F  G  | 

“There are other forces at work in this   
world besides the will of evil” 

       “Its like a predator. 
       Its stalking you.” 
 
       6/8 
| D E | D F | D Ab G F G   | D Eb Gb Eb D Eb | 
“I don’t think its for us to say whether 
a person deserves to live or die” 
       “Do not be too eager to  

deal out death and judgement”  
12/8 
| Bb Bb5 | Bb#4 Bb  |  
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5/8      6/8 
| D E | D F | D E | D Eb Gb Eb D Eb | 
“If there is one constant in this  “Oh, you can try  “The predator 
whole universe, its death”  and outrun it”   has no teeth” 

“Revenge in                 “Its like a poison it  
 our hearts”   can take  you over” 

 
4/8       6/8 
| D Ab G | D Eb Gb  | D Ab G | D Eb Gb Eb D Eb | 
“All we have to do is decide what to do with the time that is given to us.  Before 
this is over” 
  12/8 

Bb          Bb5         Bb#4  Bb   
     And suddenly I realize 
C        Csus             C     C2   
     that all my thoughts had all been lies 
Bb      Bb5      Bb#4       Bb   
        As if I could affect a change 
C      Csus         C        C2   
      beyond my scope beyond my range 

 
 
(Verse Chords, Backwards Solo) 
D 11/8  E      D    F 
D   E      D    F 
D 12/8  E      D    F 
 

Bb Bb add9 Bb  C C add9 C 
 

D 11/8  E      D    F 
D   E      D    F 
D 12/8  E      D    F 
 

Bb Bb add9 Bb  C C add9 C 
 

 (Chorus Chords, Forwards Solo) 
Bb          Bb5  Bb#4  Bb   
C         Csus  C  C2   

 
5/8 
| D E | D F | D E | D F | 


