Judgment Day

Thomas

What a battle, what a day

I never thought it’d end this way
All this drama for God’s sake
And mass destruction in its wake
Maybe it’s just destiny

But it’s got the best of me

Last call I’'m blown away

We’ll meet again on Judgment Day
Cast all your doubt away

The truth comes out on Judgment Day

Tout a holy mystery

Flout the laws of history

Make a puppet, pull the strings

You know we let them do these things
Maybe we weren’t strong enough
Memories not long enough

We sure sounded tough

Last call I’'m blown away

We’ll meet again on Judgment Day
Cast all your doubt away

The truth comes out on Judgment Day

Look at all that we’ve been through
What’s a thinking man to do?
Never question, keep the faith

Or make a cosmic leap of faith
Maybe it’s an empty shell

With a word we’d break the spell
Well I’ll never tell

Last call I’'m blown away

We’ll meet again on Judgment Day
Cast all your doubt away

The truth comes out on Judgment Day

Copyright © 2003-2020 Tony Parisi



