
Goliath

The Living Tombstone

God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me

Sick and sadistic
Crushed under boot heels, we pray
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me
I'm not a statistic, although
I know that's what they'll say
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me
They tear us down, send in the hounds
Maim us and then lock us away
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me
They gassed the crowds, poisoned the clouds
Blocked the sun and turned the sky gray
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me

I wanna defeat Goliath
I don't wanna feel so small
I wanted to be united
I want the regime to fall

They're marching on, I can't outrun
They won't stop and I won't obey
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me
I need someone, where is the gun?
Where's the fucking gun? Make them pay
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me

I wanna defeat Goliath

I don't wanna feel so small
I wanted to be united
I want the regime to fall

I wanna defeat Goliath
I wanna defeat Goliath

God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me
God doesn't love me
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