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Anger feeds the flame 

 

The fire’s burning hot these days 

And anger feeds the flame 

If only we could go to sorrow 

But therein lies our shame 

And so instead we live in rage 

Deny our righteous pain 

Anger feeds the flame  

If we’re not careful we may go insane 

 

Anger feeds the flame 

The flame eats us alive 

It robs of of our souls 

Our grace it does deprive 

Anger feeds the flame 

And yet it’s held on high 

When truth is that salvation 

Exists when we can cry 

 

Do you like your rage 

Do you like living in that cage 

You know anger feeds that rage 

do you like living in that cage 

 

Rage on my friend 

Rage on til the end 

Rage on 

 

 

  


