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“Come Away with Me” – Prologue
Genre: Lullaby/Choral

Come away with me
Let’s take a journey
Pilgrims we will be
To Canterbury

See the leaves turn green
The spring has sprung beneath our feet
The rain washed clean, 
Made bittersweet
Come away with me
Let’s take a journey

Sing a song for me
 A tune of glee
A melody for company
To Canterbury

Let’s join in harmony
Then one by one 
Serenade the spring
Praise will be 
To one in key
Come away with me
Let’s take a journey

“Back to Where You From” – The Friar (feat. The Summoner)
Genre: Hip-hop/trap

Refrain: 
Got devils all around me
West to east
Hope that Jesus come and save me
From the beast
Haters always tryna tempt me
But I’m clean
So go back to where you from
Back, back to where you from

The Friar: 
Were you summoned from the devil
Or did you wake up like that?
Faustus is your cous
Mephistopheles on your neck
Usin Jesus name in vain
To cheat widows for a stack
So go back to where you from
Or Lucifer gon take you back

You wait to pounce like a lion
Look like a sheep but you lyin
More like an ape than an angel
Can’t fool a fool but you tryin
There is war, people fightin
Children starve, mommas dyin
But for the pinch of a penny you’d charge a baby for cryin

Refrain

The Summoner:
I may be summoned from the devil
You got fire in your veins
Those gnashing teeth are nasty
And that RBF* for days
Heard that hades got the ladies
Think you might need to get laid
Take a quick peak at my stack
And by yourself a nice toupee

I’m not a good guy, I don’t care
At least I’m not full of hot air
I do my work, I keep my fare
You charge commission for a prayer
You think that daddy’s proud of you—
Heaven’s where you belong?
Well go back home to Satan’s ass
Cause honey, that’s where you came from

*Resting bitch face

“May the Lord Forgive Me” – Retraction
Genre: Gospel

May the Lord forgive me
If I have said too much
But I have dreams and fantasies of such

And I’m sorry to
Those I have hurt with song
But I’ve been with these dreams for far too long

So I gotta sing
Of fairytales
It’s all in my mind
It was never real
I pray that one thing
May have blessed your soul
But if I have failed,
I pray the Lord won’t let me go

I’m not the wisest or kindest
I may sing off key
And I never learned to play these melodies

But I thought if I could
Make life more like a dream
I could make you smile
Make you remember me

So I gotta sing
Of fairytales
It’s all in my mind
It was never real
I pray that one thing
May have blessed your soul
But if I have failed,
I pray the Lord won’t let me go

And I’m sorry to
Those I have hurt with song
But I’ve been with these dreams for far too long
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