In Trouble With the Lord

Sun burns so hot but I can't breathe
cast out to desert, far from reach
I swear I didn't kill my only son

I'm in trouble with the lord
I'm in trouble with the lord

Maybe sometimes I have had to taste the blood
but I only ever acted out of lust
and I've been cast out towards the desert's sun

I'm in trouble with the lord
I'm in trouble with the lord

I'm in trouble with the lord

Sun burns so hot but I can't breathe
cast out to desert, far from reach
I swear I didn't kill my only son

I'm in trouble with the lord
I'm in trouble with the lord
I'm in trouble with the lord
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