
She might be wrong 
 
1.Verse 
And she moves up the hill then she says : well I know   
Don’t beat around, you’ve got to make your sound. 
 
1.Chorus 
Oh she might be wrong, 
She says all is done, 
She says all is gone, 
Then she kisses her son 
 
2.Verse 
and she proves that a lamb lives better than a man 
it doesn’t beat around, it never fights for land 
 
and she proves that her country blinds the eyes of her son 
with castles of sand, n’stop’s him looking around 
 
Pre chorus 
Where ever you go 
What ever you need  
What ever you take  
the deal has been done she gives it to her son 
 
 
2.Chorus 
Oh she might be wrong 
Not to join the throng 
While she takes her gun 
Gives it to her son 
 
3.Verse 
and she proves that the power to be fights for funds  
there’s no time for fun, pay day for president 
 
and she proves a monkey always clowns around 
he speaks like a joker,…. pray for proud Iran 
 
Pre chorus 
Where ever you go 
What ever you need  
What ever you take  
the deal has been done she gives it to her son 
 
2.Chorus 
Oh she might be wrong 
Not to join the throng 
While she takes her gun 
Gives it to her son 
 
4.Verse 
She aproves when I sing and she says play your sound 
stop messing around, and please just fire your gun 
 
 


