The Gathering Storm
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Words and Music by
Peter Brunette
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1. Lis - ten up, you ad - ver tis - ers,
2. Lis - ten up, you plan - et spoil - ers,
3. Lis - ten up, you men__  of pow - er,
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As you trade in dreams__  and fears,
As you squan - der Na -  ture’s gift.
As you tread your halls of fame.
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_ All you pres - 1 - dent’s_ ad vis - ers,
_ When you  launched a thou - sand oill - ers,
_ There will come that fi - nal hour
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You who trade in blood __ and tears.
Whose boat did you set a - drift?
When  you hang your heads__ in shame.
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Lis - ten up, you lords_  of com - merce  With  your
Lis - ten up, you Wall__  Street bank - ers, As you
You will moan and you__  will hol - ler, But no
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hus - ky bod - vy - guards. All your
blithe - ly rig your sails. There will
saints  will com - fort you, ’Cause the
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sub - ma - rines__ and bomb - ers Can’t de - fend your
be no more _  safe an - chors When the south - ern
might - vy green - back dol - lar Was the on - ly
B7 E E7 Choruses A
, G i =
H 4t
7" z
(e ) !
> |
Q) \_/" i’ v v
house _  of cards. "Cause
tem - pest wails. And ) there’s a wind
god__ you knew. And
Gém Ctm B7
@4&. @4&. %
43
H 44,
ﬁ E*'ﬁg —~ .
Y \ ]
oJ ‘ r

— a - blow - ing From the South coun -




1,2.

Fim

C#m

@4&

P Al ]

a - gath’ - ring

stoom___

a

There’s

try.

P A - Nl ]

56
y 4N

- gath’ - ring

sca.

the

On

rit.

) 4 4

AT

63

sca.

the

on





















10



11



12



