The Preacher’s Fall
Mystery

I'm the only wise who knows the truth now Listen to my words!

I preach love I know what all your needs are Welcome to my Chur
ch!

I run in your veins I ease your pain Just breathe the air That
makes me fly So high, high, high...

Where the Hell Do you think you're going now? Come back to my w
orld!

You need me more than I need you somehow Burn into my fire!

I gave you all Then you've made me fall You broke the wings tha
t made me fly So high, high, high...
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