
YOUR OIL WILL SOON BE 
BURNIN’ 
 
Rejected His laws in your 
cities 
Burning in your lust every 
night and day 
You never met a sin that you 
didn’t love 
Now we’re gonna’ tell you 
how it’s gonna’ play 
For proud sin you keep 
yearnin' 
Your oil spill will soon be 
burnin’ 
Burnin’—burnin’ 
Burnin’—burnin’ 
Burnin’ in your rivers 
 
Got a lot of freaks in Memphis 
Pumped a lot of lies in New 
Orleans 
You have never seen—the 
sight that is-a comin’ 
When God spreads the oil 
with a hurricane 
Your hard words you keep 
churnin’ 
This nation will soon be 
burnin’ 
Burnin’—burnin’ 
Burnin’—burnin’ 
Burnin’ ragin’ rebels 
 
 

 
 
 
 
You must come out from 
among them 
Put away your sin and all your 
pride 
Your destruction’s comin’ 
God will have no mercy 
Maybe you can sue God—
and survive! 
He sent that oil a-burnin’ 
Obama will soon be runnin’ 
Runnin’ 
Runnin’ 
Hoppin’ on his airplane 
 
Burnin’ 
Burnin’ 
Burnin’ in your rivers 
 
Churnin’ 
Churnin’ 
Your sin has got you burnin’ 
 
Burnin’ 
Burnin’ 
Burnin’ in your rivers 
 
 


