
Thunder

Human Fortress

I am thunder

Confirmed a dominion
Quite without shame
Buried in oblivion
At the crest of my fame

Reduced to submission
Carried out a threat
One absolute condition
Or you'll be dead

I'm gonna hail my servants
For indignity
I never dare to burden
Dauntingly

Hallowed be my kingdom
'cause I am the law
And my blood runs crimson
High-minded god

I am thunder
Attend to your master
I am thunder
Adore your lord
I am thunder
Speak an oath of allegiance
Couldn't ask for more
As you bow to your god
You're my running sore
A slave to enforce the law

Overcrowded prisons
My deterrence

Don't give an opinion
To seize a chance

Maintenance of power
A world of distrust
At the eleventh hour
When I balk a blast

Obey to my every command
Worship the ground that I walk on
Worship the ground that I walk on
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