
Fire

Beres Hammond

How can evil be over,
When you get them fight from even your closest brother.

Some people coming with some wicked intention,
Watch for them from all direction,
But the Father got a different solution,
For every action there's a reaction.

Fire, Fire Lord,
Fire, a dis ya burning flame,
Fire, Fire Lord,
Fire, a dis ya burning flame.

Some people coming with some wicked intention,
Nuff disguise and false representation,
Trying to get closer, the long time acquaintance,
But Father will help me to keep my distance.

Though they may try,
They will never overcome,
Got to be burned,
For all the evil that they've done.

Fire, Fire Lord,
Fire, a dis ya burning flame,
Fire, Fire Lord,
Fire, a dis ya burning flame.

Gonna burn them,
Father's gonna burn them,
A gonna burn them,
Father's gonna burn them.

Tell me what wrong have I done,
Have I not tried to be good and kind to everyone,
And still you take my kindness,
Mistake it for weakness,
But I'll be the light out of the darkness.

Fire, Fire Lord,
Fire, a dis ya burning flame,
Fire, Fire Lord,
Fire, a dis ya burning flame.
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