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THE AGE OF THE WHITE MAN IS ENDING 
 
G                B7  C                                         G           
Here in America we’re on the eve of an awakening 
             D                     C                                      G 
Here in paradise every roll of the dice comes up seven 
G                    B7      C                                           G 
Here in god’s country we’re on the brink of an adjustment 
                 D                                  C                           G 
Where the land has burned every heart has turned to heaven 
 
       D                                   C                    G 
The straight narrow lines of time they are bending 
       D                               C                  G 
The busted fences of our past they are mending 
             D                  C                       G 
Blessed hands in the garden they are tending 
              D C                                G 
And the age of the white man is ending 
 
G                      B7        C                     G 
We the chosen people, in the ashes of empire 
                   D                                C                                G 
Though our time is gone we keep holding on as we are able 
                               B7          C                  G 
We stepchildren of freedom, staying ever faithful 
               D                              C                                      G 
With our credit cards and our great big cars we buy the fable 
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       D                                   C                    G 
The straight narrow lines of time they are bending 
       D                               C                  G 
The busted fences of our past they are mending 
             D                  C                       G 
Blessed hands in the garden they are tending 
              D C                                G 
And the age of the white man is ending 
 
(solo) 
 
       D                                   C                    G 
The straight narrow lines of time they are bending 
       D                               C                  G 
The busted fences of our past they are mending 
             D                  C                       G 
Blessed hands in the garden they are tending 
              D C                                G 
And the age of the white man is ending 
              D C                                G 
And the age of the white man is ending 
              D C                                G 
And the age of the white man is ending 
 


