
CROSSROADS      (D Tek)

Standing at the Crossroads
I got no place to run
Standing at the crossroads,
Got no place to run
High noon at the crossroads
But I can’t see the sun

Looking East from the crossroads
I see a wall of fire
East from the crossroads
Wall of raging fire
And if I head in that direction
It will be my funeral pyre

Looking West from the crossroads
I see the waters rise
Looking west from the crossroads
Wave a thousand feet high
Got a board on the rack
But I dont want to ride

Looking North from the crossroads.
Black cloud spinnin round
North from the crossroads
Mean old twister comin down
Got down on my knees 
Lord, please turn your twister around

Looking South from the crossroads
Earthquake split the ground
South from the crossroads
Earth swallowed up the town
Time the moon rise in the sky
There won’t be nobody left around


