Met The God

Don't tell me 'bout my sins,
He said that it's alright
Ha-ha-ah, ah-ah

He said that when you pray for me
It only makes him mad

Ha-ha-ah, ah-ah

Tell me when you get it

That you just obey it blindly
Tell me God almighty

If you don't like my presence

Why would you invite me?

Hyperventilating 'til I'm weak

Power in your voice won't let me sleep

Don't be pretentious, I know that
Warm—hearted menace,

(I didn't mean it at all,

Don't tell me 'bout my sins,
He said that it's alright
Ha-ha-ah, ah-ah

He said that when you pray for me
It only makes him mad

Ha-ha-ah, ah-ah

Tell me when you get it

That you just obey it blindly
Tell me God almighty

If you don't like my presence

Why would you invite me?

Look at
My body

my bruises and my scars
and my mind

Look me in the eye

Tell me that you're right

Your power, take it

I don't want it, save it

You gon' need it later

When you finally face it

When you finally face it
Don't tell me 'bout my sins,
He said that it's alright
Ha-ha-ah, ah-ah

He said that when you pray for me
It only makes him mad

Ha-ha-ah, ah-ah

Tell me when you get it

That you just obey it blindly
Tell me God almighty

If you don't like my presence

Why would you invite me?

Tell me God almighty

If you don't like my presence

Why would you invite me?

TiSténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz

I was upset,

Jann

I've met the God

at night

(sleep, sleep, sleep...)
you've heard it before

protected and worshiped by all

man)

I've met the God

at night

I've met the God

at night
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