
Pre-Apocalyptic World 
Key G  Int_1   Em     D        A   
Int_2  A F#m G C  Am  E7  A 
Ac15; 4 main, 4 Tone;2 Gain; Mid Chorus, Mid Room 
Mando: AC30TB; G=4;T=5; M=3;Chorus/Spring 

 Int_1    Em               D                   A   
There’s a bad taste in my mouth 
Em                       D                      A   
There’s a bad taste in my mouth 
Am9           E7sus4      
Hollywood went North;  
E7 F#7   D7 D#7   C7 
Politics heading South 
  G    D                     A            C7    B7   Int_1    
There’s a bad taste, bad taste in my mouth 
 
Em                   D                   A   
There’s a whining in my ears 
Em                 D                   A   
There’s a whining in my ears 
Am9           E7sus4      
If I didn’t have glasses,  
E7         F#7   D7  D#7       C7 

hand me garden shears 
 G           D              A          C7      B7    Int_1    
There’s a whining, cringing, twinging in my ears 
 
 
Chorus 

C                         G    D                    Em   
But that’s life in our Pre-Apocalyptic World 
C             G                     A     C7         B7    
It’s no place for your soul unfurled 
C                           G    D                      Em    
Yeah that’s life in our Pre-Apocalyptic World  
A                                            C7   B7    
And Rick always gets the girl! 
 
 
 
 
Ingenuity versus expedience   
 

 
Em                        D                          A   
There’s a buzzing in my Browsers 
Em                        D                          A   
There’s a buzzing in my Browsers 
Am9           E7sus4      
Hackers hunting  
E7 F#7      D7 D#7         C7 
to fleece my empty trousers 
G              D                A              
There’s a buzzing, sleepless,  
C7              B7          Int_1    

stalking on my Browsers 
 
Em                        D                          A   
Mine eyes have seen the zeitgeist libel 
Em                        D                          A   
Mine eyes have seen the cynical libel 
Am9           E7sus4      
From national to tribal 
E7               F#7  D7    D#7         C7 
Like the Tower of Babel in the Bible 
G              D                A              
Mine eyes have seen the two-faced 
C7              B7          Int_1    

Knee-jerk, calculated libel 
 
Chorus 

A                                         C7   B7    
And Neegan always gets the girl    zzz! 
Chorus 

A                                         C7   B7    
Irritating grit makes an oyster’s pearl 


