
Doomsday Jesus

Zakk Wylde

Kill your past and all you thought you knew
Blacked out, hatred running through and through
Horsemen rolls, tomorrow's fading fast
Make damn sure, ain't nothing's gonna last
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Souls that bleed have nowhere left to run
Blind the crucifix and shoot the gun
Generals speak, we leave a trail of dead
Keep on killing 'til there's nothing left
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now
Doomsday Jesus we need you now

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

