
To Hell with Pop
Lordi

Blood Red Sandman CDS

1/6

Moderate = 142

Dropped D
6 = D

1
main riff

E-Gt

7
verse 1

Some want it soft. Some  want it hard.

5 5
1 3 (3) 1 0 1

5 (5)

12
Some   like  it slow. Some  like    it fast        as    a      shark.

5 5
1 3 (3) 1 0 1

0
3 1 3

16
Few    hate it         eve -      ry      sing -  le     way. You  really don't need

(3)
5 5

1 3 (3) 1 0 1
5 (5) 5 5

1 3

20
no     room   to    play. You   make it so damn  hard  to stay.

(3) 1
1 0 0 0 0 0

3 (3) 1 0 1 (1)
5
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24
bridge

Oh, you bet - ter run a - way.

3 (3) 3 3 3 3 0
1 (1)

30

Run be - fore   is    too   late. The  truth   is right   be - hind   you.

3 (3) 3 3
0

3
1 (1)

0 0 0
3 1 3 1

35

Clo   -   sing in                  on      you. So   run   a   -   way.

chorus
You ain't  no    -

0
3

1 1 3 (3)
0 3 0

0 (0) (0) 3 3 3

41

bo - dy's night - mare. You weren't  born  in flames. You ain't  no De - vil's     daugh - ter.

2 2 2
3

0 0 0
3

0 (0) 3 3 3 2 2 2
3

46

You  don't    know the     pain.           There's no   sev - en head - ded       de  -  mons, no

0 0 0
3 1 (1)

3 3 3 3 2 2 2
3 3
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50

lakes of        blood  that   drown. But  on  the   day     your black sun       ri   -   ses. It's

0 0 0
3

0 (0) 3 3 3 3 3 2 2 2
3 3

54

you who's     go  -  ing down.    To   hell  with  the   pop.

main riff

0 0 0
3 1

5
3 1

5 5 (5)

59
verse 2

You wipe the             smile right  of your         face.

5 5
1 3 (3) 1 0 1

5 (5)

64
That   lifts  you       high abo  -  ve   the whole    hu - man  race.

5 5
1 3 (3) 1 0 1

0
3 1 3 (3)

68
You   think your        fas -      hion    suits    you    fine. You're mind ain't      worth

5 5
1 3 (3) 1 0 1

5 (5) 5 5
1 3

71
of       a sing - le   dime. You   will be       thrown down  for    your crimes.

(3) 1
1 0 0 0 0 0

3 (3) 1 0 1 (1)
5
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75
bridge

Oh, you bet - ter run a - way.

3 (3) 3 3 3 3 0
1 (1)

81

Run be - fore   is    too   late. The  truth   is right   be - hind   you.

3 (3) 3 3
0

3
1 (1)

0 0 0
3 1 3 1

86

Clo   -   sing in                  on      you. So   run   a   -   way.

chorus
You ain't  no    -

0
3

1 1 3 (3)
0 3 0

0 (0) (0) 3 3 3

92

bo - dy's night - mare. You weren't  born  in flames. You ain't  no De - vil's     daugh - ter.

2 2 2
3

0 0 0
3

0 (0) 3 3 3 2 2 2
3

97

You  don't    know the     pain.           There's no   sev - en head - ded       de  -  mons, no

0 0 0
3 1 (1)

3 3 3 3 2 2 2
3 3

Downloaded from MusicNotesLib.com Perfect notes and guitar tabs searcher

http://musicnoteslib.com/
user
Машинописный текст

user
Машинописный текст

user
Машинописный текст

user
Машинописный текст



5/6

101

lakes of        blood  that   drown. But  on  the   day     your black sun       ri   -   ses. It's

0 0 0
3

0 (0) 3 3 3 3 3 2 2 2
3 3

105

you who's     go  -  ing down. To  hell  with  the  pop

interlude

0 0 0
3 1 (1) 0 3 0 3

0 (0) (0) (0)

113
solo

123

132

chorus
You ain't  no    - bo - dy's night - mare. You weren't  born  in flames. You ain't  no

3 3 3 2 2 2
3

0 0 0
3

0 (0) 3 3 3

137

De - vil's     daugh - ter. You  don't    know the     pain.           There's no   sev - en head - ded       de  -  mons, no

2 2 2
3

0 0 0
3 1 (1)

3 3 3 3 2 2 2
3 3
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142

lakes of        blood  that   drown. But  on  the   day     your black sun       ri   -   ses. It's

0 0 0
3

0 (0) 3 3 3 3 3 2 2 2
3 3

146

you who's     go  -  ing down. To  hell with the  pop.

outro

0 0 0
3 1

3
1

3
1 3 (3) 3 (3)
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