Guitar chords do not match vocal harmony.

Night Falls in the West
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1.The night of god-less ter - ror is fall -ing in the West,
2.0ur rul - ers serve a god - head of mam-mon, lust, and fear.
3.A - gainst the god -less gos - pel of en - vy, strife, and theft,
4.A - gainst per - ni - cious ped - dlers of greed and gross de - sire,
5.A - gainst the sti-fling poi - son of all - con-sum - ing fear,
6. Your vows are sealed for - ev___ - er in sac - ra-ment and song.
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But Lord, Your church is sleep - ing in eas - y, dead - ly rest.
The flesh is met with fa - vor and cour-age with a sneer
Bring all its priests to ru - in, till  they have noth - ing left.
Who spurn cre - a - tion’s or -  der, con - sumed in flesh - ly fire,
A - gainst our spine-less proph - ets, pray bring Your judg-ment near.
Hell's howl-ing gates are help - less a - gainst the Church-’s throng.
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We see the roam-ing gi-ants and turn to flee the land,
We must a - rise, and bold - ly, to make Your coun-sel heard,
De - stroy the gold - en shack - les that rule  the hearts of kings,
Leave  those who serve their  pleas - ure in grief and dis - ar - ray,
Let those who wor-ship long life be stripped of life at last,
So arm us with Your ar - mor to fight the ho - ly fight,
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Not  trust - ing in Your prom -ise, not heed - ing Your com-mand.
So give  us,though un - wor - thy, the faith  to speak Your Word.
But give the poor in  spir - it the peace Your pres - ence brings.
But give e - ter-nal treas - ure to those who keep Your way.
Let those who spend it no - bly be in  Your love held fast.
And chase the night with burn-ing, the burn - ing of Your light.
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