
The Coast Is Clear by Drake White (Capo 3rd) 
Intro: G-----D-----Em-----C-----G-----D-----C* 
 
Verse 1:  
                           G*                                C                            G 
The coast is clear… You don't have to be afraid, Son. 
                  C                             G                  Am                        D 
You can do what any man's done…    If you only try. 
                              G*                            C                                G 
The rules are meant… Not to break, but to bend. 
               C                                  G                                     Am                     D* 
Throw caution to the wind… Don't let your life pass you by. 
 
Chorus:  
                G                                      D 
Just go run with the bulls, over in Spain. 
Em                                               C 
Dance butt naked in the pouring rain. 
  G                                                          D                                C* 
Life ain't worth livin' if you're doing it all the same. 
                      G                                                             D 
Don't you curse the ground where your seeds are sewn, 
         Em                                C 
and never forget your way back home. 
          G                                                        D                                  C* 
And God’s the only one that you, you really gotta fear. 
                      G          D-----Em-----C-----G-----D-----C* 
The coast is clear…   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Verse 2:  
                           G*                             C                           G 
The coast is clear… Ain't no mountain too high. 
                   C                             G                             Am                       D 
But your gonna have to climb… Just to see the other side. 
                G*                    C                                          G 
Life's a game… So, smile through the pain. 
                       C                                              G                                    Am             D* 
When you look back on what she gave. I hope your soul flies high. 
 
Chorus 2X’s:  
                G                                      D 
Just go run with the bulls, over in Spain. 
Em                                               C 
Dance butt naked in the pouring rain. 
  G                                                          D                                C* 
Life ain't worth livin' if you're doing it all the same. 
                      G                                                             D 
Don't you curse the ground where your seeds are sewn, 
         Em                                C 
and never forget your way back home. 
          G                                                        D                                  C* 
And God’s the only one that you, you really gotta fear. 
                      G          D-----Em-----C-----G-----D-----C* 
The coast is clear…                                             ^Repeat Chorus 1 more time^ 
 
Last Line of Final Chorus:  
                      G             D    Em                      C                 G-----D----C*---G{let fade} 
The coast is clear…            Yeah, the coast is clear…        hmm hmmmm 


