Judas

You had a heart of gold
Sold me out

For silver I'm told

You had my back

Then you were gone

baby just like that

Oh Judas my friend

Don't do this again

We both know how this ends for me
Hanging around like Christ on a tree

You Darlin you

Had my all and you know that's true
Break my heart it breaks away

until you know I'm through

Oh Judas my friend

Don't do this again

We both know how this ends for me
Hanging around like Christ on a tree
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