Reprobate (Parody of “Renegade” by Styx)

Oh mamma why did you never teach me 'bout the long arm of the LORD
Lawgiver coming down through the clouds and He will cast me into Hell
Oh mamma | can hear you a cryin' as you rage against your God

Jesus coming with blood on His garments from the winepress that He trod

The jig is up, no lying now, they’ve finally bound me
The reprobate who loved to hate dismayed of his bounty
Day of Judgment’s on the way

It will do no good to pray, for the godless man

Oh mamma you have led me to ruin, gotta hide from God's fierce wrath
Lawgiver’s gonna lop off my head - it's gonna be a real bloodbath

Oh mamma | can hear you a cryin' as you rage against your God

Jesus coming with blood on His garments from the winepress that He trod

The jig is up, the noose is tight, His saints all around me
The renegade who made a trade, his LORD for the bounty
Day of Judgment’s on the way

Christ will have revenge today for the godly man

Oh mamma why did you never teach me 'bout the long arm of the LORD
Jesus coming with blood on His garments from the winepress that He trod

The jig is up, no running now, Hell’s gates all surround me

| can't withstand, His just command for the fire to crown me
Day of Judgment’s here today

And it will forever stay for the godless man

Godless man!!

And I won’t ever die!!



