Church

This town takes a lot of beating babe
It mostly comes from you

It takes a lot to crush it too

But you would try that too

This town takes a lot to make it cry
When you've seen the devil passing

It isn't only that you prophecy

But you make it happen

If it's important I'd like to know
Why not sing it out loud in your own
Ch-Ch-Church

I've heard that you loved him Bo
And that she loves you too

Whats wrong with flesh and blood
That makes your work seem so good
How come we're all here again
Railed and railed upon

Talking all this hullabaloo

Just cause you don't like something

When and if you've got something to say

Well sing it out loud in your own
Ch-Ch-Church

Whats all this talking about anyway...

Deacon Blue
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