
Day of Wreckoning

Escape the Fate

Am I the only one
Stuck in this endless hallway 
I hear voices makin fun
Cause every door that I walk in leads to nothing
What is all of this about?
I've been slowly dying out

I've been down and down this road before 
Now comes my day of wreckoning 
Can you hear the angels singing 
I hear them call my name

Your words hit me like a wrecking ball
Tears through establishments
I've been through so much suffering
My patience is running thin
I've been slowly dying out 

I've been down and down this road before 
Now comes my day of wreckoning 
Can you hear the angels singing 
I hear them call my name
Can you feel the drummers beating
Their marches shake the earth for me
Can you hear the angels singing 
I hear them call my name, call my name

Oh!
Oh!
Yeah!

No more of this suffering
No more of this war 
No more of this suffering
No more of this war 

I've been down and down this road before 
Now comes my day of wreckoning 
Can you hear the angels singing 
I hear them call my name
Can you feel the drummers beating
Their marches shake the earth for me
Can you hear the angels singing 
I hear them call my name, call my name
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