The Throne
Capleton

It's the king of fire
Longside Indubious
A what dem talk about

Tell them we are putting love on the throne
Well, they no know the way we grow, hey
Tell them we are putting love on the throne
Time to let it be known

Oh, what a specimen

Holy medicine

From the most high

You hear the sound deafening

Are you listening?

What we calling in

Wicked heart you get reckoning

Well, they be looking for a pot of gold
And we be looking for a heart of gold
Blessings express ten-fold

My team, we're cracking that code

Tell them we are putting love on the throne
Well, they no know the way we grow, hey
Tell them we are putting love on the throne
Time to let it be known

Tell them we are putting love on the throne
Well, they no know the way we grow, hey
Tell them we are putting love on the throne
Time to let it be known

Inside of everyone a living God

Learn to bless the situation all up when the living hard
Blessings never come up from no money or no debit card
Love it is the Almighty, we hold the heart in high regard
Heavy bless mode thunder rollin' in

Fundamentally showin' all the glow within

Higher realms showing angels and the Seraphim

Invoke the ancestry and lineage invite them in

Your love 1s a resonance of Zion Gate's enlightenin’
Despite the vibration of all the human worldly suffering
Give them supplement of love just like a lyrical vitamin
Love the only way to light the darkening

Tell them if them can't find love then them fi try again
Indubious and King Shango come inspire them

Tell them no left dem faith dem on the friar dem

Genuine love, tell them no try deny again

Tell them love a di leader

Bun the deceiver

If you na know love well it makes sense to leave ya

Love a di savior

Get this inna your heads, vya

Put it pon the throne a save yourself from the graveyard, alright
Love a di conqueror

Love a di answer, va

Genuine love

Tell them that we sponsor vya



Let me tell you this again

Tell them love and hate could never be friend

They never show the people love
All them promoting is just envy and grudge
They never show the people love
Killing off the people and drinking them blood

They never show the people love
And put love pon the throne give thanks for the blessing from above

They never show the people love
Righteousness the ghetto youths them love

Tell them we are putting love
Well, they no know the way we
Tell them we are putting love
Time to let it be known

Tell them we are putting love
Well, they no know the way we
Tell them we are putting love
Time to let it be known

Love a di leader

Bun the Deceiver
Pack up and leave, ya
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