
October 2020, April 2024, 3/4 time,  no capo

There’s a 
C 
phrase from the sages come 

G 
down through the ages

When 
Am 
Karma comes scratching at 

D 
your cabin door

An 
C 
answer to shamelessly 

G 
blaming the stars:

"It 
Am 
is what it is, ’cause you 

D7 
are what you 

G 
are"

Chorus:

It 
D 
is, what it is ’cause you 

G 
are what you are

A 
Em 
voice on the wind 

Am 
cries from a

D 
far

When the 
C 
crows come to roost and the 

G 
ship hits the bar

It 
Am 
is what it is, ’cause you 

D 
are what you 

G 
are

Building a tower of lies and deceit
’Til truth breaks the wall and it falls at your feet
Then taking a victory lap in your car
It is what it is, ’cause you are what you are

Though 
D 
some say the future’s det

A 
ermined,

By 
D 
fate carving patterns in 

E7 
stone

There’s 
B7 
forks in the road, your 

F#m 
footprints reveal

The 
E7 
cracks and the faults are your 

A 
own

Repeat Chorus

Sitting in court while your crimes are narrated:
Fraudulent schemes to conceal who you "dated"
Scowling and snoring and bombast bizarre
It is what it is, ’cause you are what you are

Repeat Chorus, end with

It 
Am 
is what it is, ’cause you 

D7 
are what you 

Bm 
are

It 
Am 
is what it is, ’cause you 

D7 
are what you 

G 
are
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