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JUMPING THE GUN 
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INTRO: C, Am 

 

VERSE 1 

                                   C                     Am 

I’ve been jumping the gun. I’ve been open carrying.  

                           C                              Am 

What used to be fun, now feels like a friend that I’m burying. 

                      C                             Am 

One of these nights, when I don't feel so hollow, 

                               C                                Am 

I'm gonna pass city lights. The highway is what I’ll follow. 

 

CHORUS 

                                     C              Am                                               C              Am 

I've been jumping the gun.                             I've been jumping the gun. 

 

VERSE 2 

                         C                              Am 

I don't mean to shout. But I can turn into the worst of them.  

                              C                                  Am 

Fuck around and find out. I’m calling their bluff and I’m daring them. 

                      C                                                           Am 

One of these days (one of these days), you’ve got to lead or follow. 

                            C                                                                             Am 

You may still be amazed (you may still be amazed), that nothing can heal the sorrow. 

 

CHORUS 

                                     C              Am                                               C              Am 

I've been jumping the gun.                             I've been jumping the gun. 

 

BRIDGE 

E                             E7                              Am        Am/G   Am 

    Keep drinking tonight, we’ll get right tomorrow. 

E                            E7                                Am        Am/G   Am 

    We ain’t here to fight, lie, cheat, beg, or borrow. 

F                            C                        Am               Am/G    Am 

    But darling we’re all turned around,    like we’re living re-runs. 

F                  C                             G                 

    It’s got us both acting out, and lately honey, 

 

SOLO: C, Am, C, Am 

 

BRIDGE 

 

CHORUS X2 


