Vanilla, Black Saturday

Good morning, Black Saturday

Another fucking century has passed away
Good morning, Black Saturday

Another fucking century has seen its day

No Kingdom come
No Will be done
No sign of Son
Along the way

Good morning, Black Saturday
We'll hear another year of what the neighbor's say
Good morning, Black Saturday
Another chance to judge before the judgment day

No Kingdom come
No Will be done
No sign of Son
Along the way

Good morning, Black Saturday
It really doesn't matter
It really doesn't matter anyway
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