
Pray I Don't Find You

Ill Niño

The earth moves all the ground beneath me
In turn throws glasses off the shelf
I guess I've come to one conclusion
That all the planet's not for sale
The world is moving all around you
The street can not fight to stay still
The old man calling out to find you
He lost his children in this hell
The day is black, the lights are over
The sun is swallowed his a spell
The night becomes the earth beneath me
This air is violent I can tell
But soon enough it will be over
And soon everything will be still

No matter what you do
You'll never find escape from my hands
No matter what you say

This is my land
I'll have the final say
You better pray that I don't find you
You better fucking pray I don't find you alive

It's the end of all that you know
Your world is over
Your soul goes under
You better pray I don't find you alive
Pray
Pray I don't find you alive
Pray
Pray
You better pray I don't find you

The end is growing near
You better get your act together
How much more can I take?
You know better
You made the enemy
You better pray your crew is with you
You better fucking pray I don't find you alive

It's the end of all that you know
Your world is over
Your soul goes under
You better pray I don't find you alive
Pray
Pray I don't find you alive
Pray
Pray
You better pray I don't find you

The earth moves all the ground beneath me
In throws glasses off the shelf
I guess I've come to one conclusion
That all this planet's not for sale
The old man calling out to find you
He lost his children in this hell



The day is black the lights are over
And soon everything will be still

Pray
Pray
You better pray I don't find you alive
Pray, it's over
Pray, goes under
You better pray I don't find you alive
Pray, it's over
Pray, goes under
You better pray I don't find you alive
Pray
Pray
The end is growing near you better get your act together
Pray
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