
Crowned King, Playing God
Fire me up
I'm gonna set this world ablaze
This head is far to hot to be contained
With my power
I'll comand my armies to parade
Then send them off so you wont be afraid
Cause you can't save yourself
So clear the city streets
Go lock and bar your doors
And turn on your t.v.'s
And you can save yourself
By trusting what I choose
And I'll just keep on playing god
I'm getting back at them for you
Feel my strength
As tradgedies collide like trains
These iron fist will grip and ease the pain
So role over
I'm gonna be so inhumane
but arn't things so much safer since I came
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