
God

IRA

Telling that he's so good
Saying that he's so true
In his own likeness
Built the lightness
Just for me and you

You're telling he'll never loose
You're saying he's all for you
Doesn't matter
Who and where
He guarantees the truth

But my God raised the storm
For no reason
Don't try to beg him
He'll never listen

Cause my God

I'm so lost
There's no reason
I ask for justice
You never listen

There's a cure for tears
Here's the one who's near
So understanding never ending
In your deepest fears

Paying for all my dues
Praying for what I do
Counting seconds till my death comes
Taking me to you

But my God raised the storm
For no reason
Don't try to beg him
He'll never listen

Cause my God
I'm so lost
There's no reason
I ask for justice
You never listen

I'm standing here asking questions
Will you answer
Can you tell me why
I'm on my knees need your protection
You've never cared for
Wish you knew just what it's like

But my God raised the storm
For no reason
Don't try to beg him
He'll never listen

Cause my God



I'm so lost
There's no reason
I ask for justice
You never listen
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