
Promised Land

Black Tide

I'm facing eternal damnation
The prince of darkness has summoned me
I'm desperately seeking the light
That will forever set me free

As the serpents arise
I pray that God hears my cries

You know where I have been
But judge me where I stand
Forgive me for my sins
I will earn promised land

The voices that clutter my head
Have only hellish things to say
But the faith in me grows much stronger
As I settle in in the fray

As the serpents arise
I pray that God hears my cries

You know where I have been
But judge me where I stand
Forgive me for my sins
I will earn promised land

Can you hear me?

When I meet my demise
I pray that God hears my cries

You know where I have been
But judge me where I stand
Forgive me for my sins
I will earn promised land
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