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Welcome to my church. You’re already inside.
No one can leave. Nobody can hide.

My religion has a membership of one.

I’m the only member. I’'m The Father’s son.

The High Priest of this religion is me.

“The Kingdom is within.” and I’'m completely free.

You are in my church, You’re already inside.
Everyone is welcome and pre-sanctified.

The only problem with a church of wood and stone

Is when the people start to think that it's God’s home.

The Heavens are His temple. The Universe... His throne.

He is at The Center. We worship Him alone.

To say that He’s only in there, is really saying... He isn’t everywhere.

You are in the church. You’re already inside.
You can not fool The Father. You better just drop your pride.

No fancy prayers. He knows it if you lied.

“Thees”, “Thous” and “Amens” are not a magic rite.
Infinity can not be contained within a box.

No man can control It or keep It under locks.

This is The Church. You’re already inside.
Everything you do is obvious to His sight.

No fancy prayers. He knows it if you lied.

“Thees”, “Thous” and “Amens” are not a magic rite.
Infinity can not be contained within a box.

No man can control It or keep It under locks.

No wiggle room that leads you to the tomb.

Don’t pay attention and you’re leaving here too soon.



No fancy prayers. He knows it if you lied.

“Thees”, “Thous” and “Amens” are not a magic rite.
Infinity can not be contained within a box.

No man can control It or keep It under locks.

This is The Church. You’re already inside.



