Intruder
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Well, he's broken through the locks
now he's standing in the door

he's got murder in his hands

gonna even up the score

you think that he's tough as nails

baby, that's a loaded gun

you'd like to stand and fight

seems he's got you on the run

White knuckled, holding on too tight

Shaking that fist with all of your might

Angry  words and the slam of the door

"I promise you, mister, I won't take anymore"

Terror kicks you like a mule

Leaves you coughing in the dust

And when at last the air is clear

You've forgotten who to trust

So you pack up all your gear

Find that line drawn in the sand

You're a soldier, now, my son,

So you can die just like a man

White knuckled, holding on too tight

Shaking that fist with all of your might

Angry  words and the slam of the door

"I promise you, mister, I won't take anymore"

And the story just rolls on

Hate for hate and pain for pain

Even if you win this time

The intruder comes again

Only Love can mend a heart, 
Only Peace can ever last

Only God knows what is just,

but only you can choose the path

White knuckled, holding on too tight

Shaking that fist with all of your might

Angry  words and the slam of the door

"I promise you, mister, I won't take anymore"

