Judgement Day



You like to run for cover I like to stand and fight

You’d like to say it’s over we argue day and night

But you’re going to have to shoot me I won’t walk out that door

This is a life long sentence I can all this and more

Now I don’t believe in Christmas I don’t believe it’s true

I don’t believe in promises especially from you

This is no hand of kindness there is no treaty here

I will not ask forgiveness beg for mercy from my peers

You walk like God Almighty you talk like JFK

I say it feels like Friday you say it’s Judgement Day

You sound like Dr Paisley when you stand up and preach

You drive me to distraction and to the dark end of the street

Even in the blackest night when the moon can’t make it through

I would offer what I could it was never enough for you

This is the music that keeps us on our feet

This is the crossroads this is the place we used to meet

These are the memories that make us all go wild

This is the hope this is the dream this is the child

This is the graveyard this is the clay and this is the sod

This is the message these are the curses these are the gods

This is the moment this is the vision and this is the sky

This is the battlefield where heroes live or die

