Ancient Waters
Fit for a King

I have come to destroy his work, to cleanse the Earth of his na
me. Let my words pour down and consume this flame. You will kno
w judgement. You will know suffering. The currents of this worl
d have pulled you under, will you overcome these tides? You hav
e been weighed down by the very thing that made you feel alive.
Do you have the strength to stay above the waves or stay on dr
y land? Or are you weak standing in the dark and just coming up

for air? (Do you have the strength?). Tonight we'll see this t
hrough. And now my heads above the water as I'm reaching out to
you. Tonight we'll see this through. The waves are crashing ov
er me as I try to get to you. Every eye will see him and the Ea
rth will shake. Everyone will fear him until there's nothing le
ft. (Everyone will see him, and everyone will fear him). Will y
ou survive? Tonight we'll see this through. And now my hands ab
ove the water as I'm reaching out to you. Tonight we'll see thi
s through. The waves are crashing over me as I try to get to yo
u. This is the voice of God pouring from my lungs. Will you sur
vive?
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