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VERSE 1
   E     F# G         E       D          E         D                 B   A   B         E                   
We’re CIA and we’re coming today; follow, lead, or get out of the way.
   D                         B  A     B    E                   G           D           E    D      E                 
Heed what we say or you will have to pay; going to scare the you out of Hell.

VERSE 2
We’re not underground; we’re easily found; you’ll know by the sound of the hammer we pound.
Best keep us around, or we’ll dust off your town; you’ll scream, cry, holler, and yell.

CHORUS 1
    D                          A    G   A     E 
Christians in action will get satisfaction.
      D                   A   G         A       E
If you are too bus, swim in your misery.
       D                          A     G     A         E            G.  F#  E  D  E…
The end is beginning and still, you are sinning!

VERSE (chords only)

CHORUS 2

Christians in action, just like General Jackson,
Will rout you completely, and not too discretely.
Though Hades is hotter than the valley of slaughter.

INTERLUDE 1
   E  F#    G       G        F#  E     D    E             B         B  Bb   A     G     A       B         E
We are black, brown, yellow, red, tan, and white, while our eyes are shining oh so bright!
  E    F#     G             F#      E   D   E        B        B       A      G                     A  B        E
You can glow as the light, or fade as the night; take your sword and fight, or take flight!  
            D           A  G          D   A  G      E           D                A    G   A    E
Either rise into heaven, or stay in the grave, it’s only your soul you can save. 
    D                    A   G     D     A     G   E        D   G       F#       E   D  E
Freedom is free for the strong and the brave; fear only makes you a slave.

INSTRUMENTAL

CHORUS 3
Christians in action are rolling with traction;
If you don’t take cover, we’ll run you right over.
It’s a mere fact of death, versus life-giving breath.

INTERLUDE 2
No sorrows, worries, woes, troubles, or cares; no pain, no problems, no scares.
There are no more spares, no time for repairs; don’t dare to be caught unawares!
Either rise into heaven, or stay in the grave, it’s only your soul you can save. 
Freedom is just for the strong and the brave; fear only makes you a slave.

