
Disciple, Rich man
Oh god, i've done it againYou stare me in the eyesAnd i look awayYou come around my houseAnd i'm not homeAnd if i had a dollarFor every time i sinned against youWell i'd be a rich manWhy are you still hereWhen i told you to leave?Why do the oceansNever get past my knees?You lift me out of the waterEvery time i loose away from youYou made me a rich manAnd if i had a dollarFor every time i sinned against youWell i'd be a rich manYou lift me out of the waterEvery time i loose away from youYou made me a rich man
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