What'’s The Matter With Us

Words and Music by Rafi

Moderately slow, with a steady beat
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Why are we pol -lu-ting our chil-dren? There’s no  fu-turein  that.
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Why put food in our poi-son? There’s no fu-ture in  that.
g M = " L
A S S
g L - =
Eié %u':'nlr = :|= J . J éll- \ = - } as
A - Fim Bm * ey
i il L -
@ il g = : ) |G .7 P 1;44' - dl \3
e , —_—— 7 .
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so much lov-in’ to do. What’s the mat- ter with us?
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Repeat under Rap, then fade.
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“Rap lyrics

What’s the matter? We out of control. : ' -

Some are giving up, and even lost their souls.
Killing each other for a little piece of gold,
’ And why, homeboy? I don’t know.
Some are giving up on mankind,
Saying that true love is hard to find.
What’s the matter? Huh, I ask myself.
I put the mankind’s thoughts and pack them on the shelf.
What’s the matter? Tell me please.
‘ I’'m asking God. Yeah, I'm down on my knees
I'm trying to figure out why I’ve given up trying.
What’s the matter, homeboy" Can you tell me why?
Don’t raise a fuss—
We need to get together, all of us.
Huh, we giving up. :
As someone say: that what we’re commg to
Yeah, I telling you, homeboy,
We can’t give it up, no way.
You tell me, homeboy, so much has gone to waste,
Reeking of disposable. Mad situation all over the place.
You know what I mean—
It ain’t the same; it’s a d1fferent kind of scene.

We lost our minds. :
Someone’s giving up on mankind!





