Rabbit Hole
By John T. Wurzer
Capo 3 – Play D  158 BPM - Chorus: D-G-D-A-D-G-D-E7-A-D
Verse: D-G-D-A-D-G-D-E7-A-D-F#7-Bm-F#7-Bm-E7-A-E7-A

I’m going down a rabbit hole with people that I have never met
They’re not even real; they got no soul.  They’re just voices on the internet

YouTube, Facebook, Twitter, Instagram, and snappy chat
Newsfeeds in my email and my texts
So much information that my brain is getting fat
And it’s three times more addictive than good sex
Conspiracy reigns, in the mountains and plains, in the cities and innocent small towns
I never knew, didn’t have a clue, ‘til I discovered that the whole world was upside down

I keep hearing about this virus but it really doesn’t exist
All the smartest podcasts have shown me the way
I won’t be getting vaccinated for anything anymore
Vaccines make you autistic, trans and gay
Obama was born, on an African morn, and he has sabotaged Donald Trump from the start
It was an accident that Obama was once President, and it’s Barak’s fault that everything’s falling apart

An alien three-eyed mouse, just infiltrated the House
The whole swamp is full of Muslim terrorist liars
The Bill Clinton regime, they’re the ones who killed Epstein
To cover up their pedophiliac desires
They all stood there as one, in area 51; feeding our children to alien beings
And pretty soon, they pretended to go to the moon; selling a fake American dream

They’ve gotten into my head that John F. Kennedy’s not really dead
And that Jimmy Hoffa flew off in a balloon
Satan worshipping dems, and asexual fems
Are coming to take our country soon
Their Pizzas are hot, poison and hit the spot
From the global cabal and beyond
[bookmark: _GoBack]They’re gonna kidnap your offspring for their sex trafficking ring
It’s true, I’ve heard it all from QAnon.
