
LIES 
Words by Eddy Duhan. 
Vocal Solo by Denny Correll 
 
Lies, lies 
Father of lies 
You tell me that I’m nothing 
You’re hoping that I fail 
 
Lies, lies 
So full of lies 
You say if I don’t listen 
I’ll end up in some jail 
 
(Chorus) 
And your words turn to poison in my soul 
You love manipulation 
You love to take control 
Your poison burns like acid in my soul 
I start to feel uncertain 
And I lose sight of the goal 
 
Lies, lies 
Mother of all lies 
You tell me that you love me 
But instead you criticize 
 
Lies, lies 
Nothing but lies 
You say you want to help me 
But your words just paralyze 
 
(Chorus) 
 
Lies, lies 
Father of lies 
You say I’m going nowhere 
You want to see me fall 
 
Lies, lies 
So many lies 
If you ask me what I think 
I don’t think about you at all 
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