
Judas Goat

69 Chambers

Is your life a mistery
Come follow and you'll sure see
The illusions of today
A shadow falling, come what may

Never more, never more
There's nothing to be thankful for
On the killing floor
Never more, never more

Come follow me into the fields
A soft excess you can't but yield
No sense in putting up a fight
We're left here with no chance of flight

This is our common fate
Judas goat

Give yourself to me
If your life's a mistery
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