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BREAKDOWN: G IC-G IG -DIG |

Verse 1:
G Em
Step aside you princes and presidents, you dissidents and militants,
F Ebmaj7 C/D
the residence of opulence, make way for procession of innocence
G Em F

anyone who'd hinder, best reconsider,

jump in the deep blue sea with a millstone on your back

rather than cause one of these little ones to stumble
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Listen up brutes & new recruits with callous hearts & steel toed boots,

angry folks lobbing widow makers, the safety raiders & space invaders

Before you squeeze the trigger, won't you please consider the children, children,

CHORUS:
C G
They're priceless, South Africans, the baby boys of Mexicans
C D7 Em D7/F#
Priceless, every one, so let the little children come

Verse 2:

G Em

Yo padres & mamas, step-daddies steppin’ into the dramas
F Ebmaj7 C/D
That toddler suited in feety pajamas
G

Is worth more than a week in the Bahamas

Em
This Huff & puff & blow the house down,

F
Get out of town man! Late nights, too many drinks,
G
it's all gotta go down the kitchen sink, It's not about what you think
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G Em

That stuff the hurt, the cursing, flirting with other folks spouses
F Ebmaj7 C/D
Tv’s on too long in too many houses
G Em
Working all hours for prestige & power,
F

Missing your sweet little girl's daisy chain flowers




CHORUS

BRIDGE:

Verse 3:

C G
They're priceless, through & through, the little gem in front of you
C D7 Em D7/F#

Priceless, every one, so let the little children come

I G ICIG F C1l EbBb G I G
Make a way, prepare the way

One family, our family, in harmony, what could be?
Let them come, children come

G Em
He’s cooking up some fabulous festivities ,
F Ebmaj7 C/D

Throwing a party, not counting the cost, came to seek and save the lost
G Em
99 sheep safe on the hill,
F
he’s crazy enough ‘bout that one wandering deviator to be killed

CHORUS:

C G

Priceless, Italians, the dancing girls of Indians

C G

Cuz they're priceless, Arabians, Canadians, Australians,
C G

Priceless, the native sons and immigrant Americans

C G

Priceless, through & through, the neighbor kid next store to you



