Done In

Crawl from the wreckage

And head for the trees

Gather your loved ones and kin
Clear is the message

Of flood and disease

We’re all done in; we’re all done in

Take only what you can carry of these
Memories of what should have been
‘Cause hope now lies buried

In twisted debris

We’re all done in

Oh Lord, we’re all done in

But you can be saved

With a love gift today

You will go where the others won’t go
Trust me, I know,

‘Cause I’m on the radio

And God Himself told me to tell you
So, I’m just letting you know

So make for the hallowed

And fall to your knees (praise him)
And beg for a merciful end

(Lord, have mercy)

If fate is the gallows

for sinners and thieves, well...
We’re all done in

Oh Lord, we’re all done in

All done in

But you can be saved

With a love gift today

You will go where the others won’t go
You can trust me

‘Cause I’m on the TV

And God Himself told me to tell you
So, I’m just letting you know

(he's just letting you know)

So talk to your banker

And set up a wire (praise him)
But hurry, God’s patience is thin
(the worst it’s ever been)

He’s crimson with anger

At our lustful desires

(it won t be long)

We’re all done in

Oh, Lord we’re all done in
Let the choir sing now

All done, all done, all done

All done in

Lord, we are all done in

Lord, we are all done in

Lord, we are all done in
Salvation is right this way

It gets closer the more you pay
Call now before we’re all done in
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