
The River

Moist

Lord won’t you save me from the dark
I feel it’s slipping in now
A little trick to fool us all
Fill the cracks out
I felt the devil call my name
Felt the wind it’s calling
A little trick to fool us all you fool us all
Oh and I know that the river won’t save me
Won’t save me
So take me in and hold me down
Let the sin wash over
Until water cleans me out
I’m too tired to fight
We ran to Jesus to be saved
Fill the hole inside me
A little trick to fool us all you fooled us all
Oh and I know that the river won’t save me
Won’t save me
Lord I feel so heavy now heavy now
Oh and I know that the river won’t save me
Won’t save me
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