Devil
Tyler Glenn

Sunday mornings make me nervous

They don't feel like they used to feel

My religion feels wrong, but I can't tell my mom
I'm afraid that my words would kill

I think I still believe in Jesus
He's a friend when I choose to pray
But my demons get me high

'Til I'm burning all the time

Yeah, they never wash my sins away

Singing I- I- I-

I'm singing hymns at the top of my lungs
I- I-1

I'm singing hymns at the top of my lungs

I think the devil made me do it, do it, baby
I found myself when I lost my faith
I found myself when I lost my faith

I think the devil made me do it, now I'm crazy
I found myself when I lost my faith
I found myself when I lost my faith

Don't pray for me

Don't pray for me

Don't, no no no no

Don't pray for me

I found myself when I lost my faith

As Sunday service got me anxious
It's the reason that I was depressed
I could see it on their face

I did not deserve His grace

So I skipped the holy sacrament

I swear I still believe in something
But I couldn't pray the gay away

So if I'm the wicked one

I'm still my mama's son

And you'll never take that love away

Singing I- I- I-

I'm singing hymns at the top of my lungs
I- I- T

I'm singing hymns at the top of my lungs

Oh, I think the devil made me do it, do it, baby
I found myself when I lost my faith
I found myself when I lost my faith

I think the devil made me do it, now I'm crazy
I found myself when I lost my faith
I found myself when I lost my faith

Don't pray for me
Don't pray for me



Don't, no no no no
Don't pray for me
I found myself when I lost my faith

I'm letting go, it's not your fault
You'll always be a work of art

I told you I'm leaving this morning
No, wait wait, don't pick up the phone

Just let it go to message, maybe you could keep it
Yeah, tell her I'm coming home

Tell mama I'm coming home

I found myself when I lost my faith

I think the devil made me do it, do it, baby
I found myself when I lost my faith
I found myself when I lost my faith

I think the devil made me do it, now I'm crazy
I found myself when I lost my faith
I found myself when I lost my faith

Don't pray for me

Don't pray for me

Don't, no no no no

Don't pray for me

I found myself when I lost my faith

I'm letting go, it's not your fault
You'll always be a work of art

I told you I'm leaving this morning
No, wait wait, don't pick up the phone

You'll let it go to message

Maybe you could heep it

Just tell her I'm coming home

Tell mama I'm coming home

I found myself when I lost my faith
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