
Lady Sovereign, The preacher
Gather Round the Preacherman Gather Round HereIf You're Waiting For the Word That'll Make It All ClearWhen You Look in the Sky You Can See What He SeesThere's a Fire in the Belt of HerculesWell the Man in the Collar Says Come to the FoldBible in His Hand Tassle of GoldSays Heaven Could Be Locked But He's Got a Set of KeysThey Fit the Buckle in the Belt of HerculesWe All Gotta Come to the Light TogetherPut Your Dreams in Your Pocket, BoyWe All Gotta Come to the Light TogetherFollow MeThe Preacherman's Climbing Up Above a TimberlineBible in His Hand Praying For a SignSays &quot;I'm Tired of the Devil- I'm Down On My Knees!&quot;&quot;I'll Fight the Battle For the Belt of Hercules&quot;
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