The Mark of the Beast

Brother John

Welcome citizen

Nice of you to join us here today
First some medicine

Then I’m sure you’ll have something to say
You rebels wage a war

You know you cannot win

But still you carry on

Why don’t you just give in?
Some information, please

We need to know their plans
Before you sell your soul

You might want to meet the Man

Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark

The One

Hello, Thomas

Sorry that we had to meet this way
I’ve been watching

Seems to me you’ve gone so far astray
The wages of your sin

Are death as you must know
They’ll cast you from on high
And down to the valley below
I’ve got a deal for you

A bargain on the whole

You keep your paltry life

I’ll take your immortal soul

Chorus

Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark

The One



You can’t resist me
You can’t deny me
You won’t do anything
That might defy me
You can’t defeat me
You can’t destroy me
You won’t do anything
That might annoy me

Well then, Thomas

Tell me do you like our little show?

I need generals

Good help’s hard to find as well you know
The operation’s huge

A billion souls or more

A web of tyrannies

That stretch from shore to shore

Why don’t you join us?

You’d command a mighty force

Who knows?

Maybe someday this whole thing will be yours

Chorus

Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark
Gonna take the mark

The One

You can’t resist me
You can’t deny me
You won’t do anything
That might defy me
You can’t defeat me
You can’t destroy me
You won’t do anything
That might annoy me

Thomas

I serve no one!

Least of all you

My soul’s not for bargain
My spirit is true

I serve no one!



My mind is my own
You want to enslave us?
Then go it alone

The One

Poor little Tommy

Things haven’t gone very well
Now you’re in hell

Who could imagine

Meeting the devil himself?

Your life’s in a shambles

Your girlfriend’s insane

Your friends all are captured
Cursing your name

I’m here to tell you

There’s no one left but yourself

Hold my hand!

Let’s rule together
Bring fear to this land
Hold my hand...

Thomas
I serve no one!

The One

Majordomo

Take this piece of garbage from my sight
Work him slowly

Though I doubt that he’ll survive the night
Too bad about the boy

I really thought he’d turn

These rebels and their god

When will they ever learn?

Where has the day gone?

There’s so many things to do
Beheadings, tortures

And a genocide or two
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