
LUCIFER 
 

Lucifer rode into Mercytown 

In robes of angelic white, 

The haloed smile of the Savior returning 

“I am the way and the life.” 

 

With a gospel that boiled up the marketplace, 

Scorning the brown infidel 

And promising roses to holy soldiers.  

The bloom on the brambles of hell. 

 

We cling to the rock when the flood waters rage 

And crumble it under our feet. 

It’ll turn to the anchor that’ll drag you down 

And drown us beneath  

The weight of the things we believe. 

 

Darwin and Einstein are grimacing. 

They’re rolling around in their graves. 

Their noble Science been sold out to finance, 

Whipping the truth like a slave. 

 

But the study got paid by the money man, 

He knew what numbers to choose. 

To make stats in profusion serve every conclusion 

Whatever you want can be true. 

 

Repeat Chorus 

 

There’s a clear light shines on fanatics and fools, 

Gleaming warm and secure. 

While shadow bedevils the wiser man 

Who knows he might never be sure.    >>>   CHORUS 

 


