Obey

Have faith in me
I promise you
Whatever may be
Whatever we do

The final door

We see the light

But we still want more
The world is too bright

The time has come

We turn our backs

You're not the one
To be with

In the trinity

We lurched into the deepest night
As black as it may be
I seek to clear this clouded sight
So all of you can see
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We could always lie

Could always try to turn them away
We could always sin

And when we win you will obey

We got upset

You rule the game

How can I possibly let
Us take the blame

What we used to be
what we usually are
There is nothing to see
We're past that by far

Our secrets remain
Between me and you
But I want to gain
I do what I am told to do

Into the pit I seek a light

To guide me on my way

The time has come to end the night
And now you will obey

We could always lie

Could always try to turn them away
We could always sin

And when we win you will obey

The time has come

We turn our backs

You're not the one
To be with

In the trinity
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Into the pit I seek a light

To guide me on my way

The time has come to end the night
And now you will obey

We could always lie

Could always try to turn them away
We could always sin

And when we win you will obey
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