Long Live the King
The church bells were ringing
The crowd was buzzing

The King’s body is coming

Hear the angels singing

Long live the King

Long live the King

The children were crying

The men were joking

The women were praying

But the spoken word was broken

Long live the King

Long live the King

The King is dead

The King is dead

Long live the King

The crowd got quiet

The air was dead 
Still

Footsteps in rhythm

A solemn procession
In slow motion

Silence
Long live the King

Long live the King

It began in the beginning

There was always greed; always sinning

The jester was always dancing and swinging
And, I swear the Queen was always grinning

Long live the King

Long live the King

The King is dead

The King is dead

Long live the King

One of these days
The time will come
When the son is the King

And the King is the son

A new sun will rise

All power and gold

Another King born

Another lost soul

My daddy was King

Like his daddy before

I’m gonna be King for ever more

I am the King of all you see

Bow down, bow down, bow down to me

