The Devil Asked

An accordion plays

They're stepping in time

Pulling the wagon with bodies inside
These evil things happen sometimes
God doesn't love you and neither do I

Come on

Bring your end times

So long

You've kept them waiting
The devil asked

The ground opened up

The buildings fell in

Pulling with them victims of modern innovation
These tragic things happen sometimes

God doesn't love you and neither do I

Have you seen the light?

Did it talk to you?

Did you believe all that it had to say?

I've stood in the presence of that light before
It's not even real, and I'm just a story too
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