
Aint No Rest For The Wicked

Intro 3X G Bb C
  
Verse 1

   G       Bb
I was Walkin' down the Street when out the Corner of my Eye
          C              Bb          F
Saw a Pretty little Thing approachin Me
             G            Bb
Said I Never seen a Man who Looked so all a-Lone
                   C              Bb   F
Could you Use a little Com -pa -ny - uuh
                  G        Bb
Well if you Pay the right Price your Evening will be Nice
        C                        Bb        F
Then you can Go and send me On my Way - uuh
             G         Bb
You're Such a sweet young Thing why you Do this to your-self
           C                             Bb             F
She Looked at Me   and   This is what she Said
  
Chorus
                  G          Bb        C   G          Bb        C
Oh - there Ain't no Rest for the Wick-ed Money don't Grow on Trees

G        Bb         C       G                   Bb      C
I got Bills to Pay I got Mouths to feed & ain't    Nothing in this World for Free

       G              Bb       C           G            Bb         C
Oh no - I Can't slow Down I Can't hold back though you Know - I Wish - I Could
                  G          Bb          C        G             Bb          C
Oh no - there Ain't no Rest for the Wick-ed - Until we Close our Eyes for Good
  
Verse 2
                G     Bb
Not even Fifteen minutes Later I'm still Walkin' down the Street
             C               Bb         F
Saw a Shadow of a Man creep out of Sight
         G                   Bb
He Swept up from be-Hind he put a Gun up to my Head
        C                       Bb         F
He made it Clear he wasn't Lookin' for a Fight
         G   Bb
Said Give me all you Got I want your Money not your Life
           C                    Bb           F
If you Try to make a Move I won't think Twice



                 G          Bb
I told him You can have my Cash But you Know I gotta Ask
                    C   Bb        F
Why you Wanna live this Kind of Life  - He said
  
Chorus
                  G          Bb        C   G          Bb        C
Oh there  Ain't no Rest for the Wick-ed Money don't Grow on Trees

G        Bb         C       G                   Bb      C
I got Bills to Pay I got Mouths to feed & ain't    Nothing in this World for Free

       G              Bb       C           G            Bb         C
Oh no - I Can't slow Down I Can't hold back though you Know - I Wish - I Could
                  G          Bb          C        G             Bb          C
Oh no - there Ain't no Rest for the Wick-ed - Until we Close our Eyes for Good

  
Bridge  4x G    Bb    C     C
              
  
Verse 3
                G         Bb
Well a Couple hours Passed I was Sitting in my House
                 C                           Bb           F
Day was Winding down and Coming to an End   

G   Bb
So I Turned to the Tv  flipped it Over to the News

   C                    Bb     F
What I Saw I almost Couldn't compre-hend
        G Bb
A Preacher man in Cuffs he'd taken Money from the Church
         C                              Bb          F
Stuffed his Bank account with Righteous dollar Bills  

      G           Bb
But even Still I can't say Much cause I Know we're all the Same
       C    Bb        F
We All seek out to Satisfy those Thrills
 
 
Outro
                        G          Bb              C      G             Bb C
Ya know there Ain't no Rest for the Wick-ed   Money don't Grow on Trees

    G        Bb                 C            G                   Bb      C
We got Bills to Pay We got Mouths to feed & ain't    Nothing in this World for Free

 G              Bb      C           G               Bb              C
Oh no - we Can't slow Down We Can't hold back though you Know - We Wish - We Could
                  G          Bb          C        G (break)
Oh no - there Ain't no Rest for the Wick-ed - Until we Close our Eyes for Good


