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Used world, world for sale, burns no oil, runs on shale,
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when that's all gone, you'll need a sail. Who will buy? — Who will buy?
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Re-cent tune-up, run-nin' well, brand new paint job,— sure looks swell,
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Leav-in' town and have to sell.—— Who will buy? — Who will buy? —
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To read the news, you'd have to think, We've pushed our po-wers—— to the bring,—
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We can't af - ford the kit-chen sink. Who will buy?
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The ex-perts scan

Bm

the fal-lling skies,

And when we o - pen

up our eyes,—
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The truth should come as no sur-prise. Who will buy?
Verse 5
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Food, fuel, love and la-bor,— are cur-ren-cies to pay thy neigh-bor.—
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Don’t read a-bout it in the mor-nin’ pa-per. Who will buy? — Who will buy?—
Solo
i Ggm Cim Ggm C#m
o | N I | A N I | A
y - ) H"% PIPP R X ) H."kﬁ 0F o /
o i v f f % f
Ggm Cgm Ggm Em
51
o) — A
y —— . ' ' . iy ’
d [ | { @1 NZD \NC D
J i il
55 Bm Em Bm Em
a) 4
I AN 1 Il AN Il ” Il
. @ . i 1
Go o efel 50 ke 7 .
A\NV/ A ) 1 y) S T 1 -
) 4
5 Bm Em Bm Gm
[a)
||'1 ) hd IH @ 7 ! @ © .-
rN"” ¢ L
ANV A . ’ /
)




F7 Bb7 F7 Bb7
63
[a) — p— p—
I J } } }
i H & | 7] | ] | 7] |
N7 < 9J a o/ I9) o 9J . ¢/ 1)
A\NVJ Il 1 I 1” a I 1” Il 1 [,
Y} o & & e
The world is slow to spin a - round, from e-very ci-ty— to your home town,
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fhe big mac-hine is  breakin’ down, Who will buy? Who will buy?—
Flourish
. F7 Bb7 Eb7 E7 F7
[a)
[ | 1
Ll Ll I
|
a a- | |
)
Who will buy?

The experts scan the falling skies,
And when we open up our eyes,

The truth should come as no surprise,
Who will buy?

Used world, world for sale,

Burns no oil, runs on shale,

When that’s all gone, you’ll need a sail,
Who will buy, who will buy?

Recent tune-up, runnin’ Well) FOOd, Fuel, love and labor,

Brand new paint job, sure looks swell,
Leavin’ town and have to sell,
Who will buy, who will buy?

To read the news, you’d have to think,
We’ve pushed our powers to the brink,
We can’t afford the kitchen sink,

Who will buy?

Are currencies to pay thy neighbor,
Don’t read about it in the mornin’ paper,
Who will buy, who will buy?

The world is slow to spin around,
From every city to your home town,
The big machine is breakin’ down,
Who will buy, who will buy,

Who will buy?



