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gou goc reelings you donc show,
(LIhen ochers suprer mside you know,

Orc you choose co cake che rall —
(Jours che hearc or a savior and all.

On Sundays chey recell YOUR STORY —
|.eeding the hungry your power and glory,
J-orgiving errORS NOT counting coscs,
Scarching ror che single sheep losc.

Cheg never choughc youd really de dack,
JProOaOY how we got off the track —

And now the TORRENTS gone aragINg,
Oam's broken hell's RAMPAGING.

A word FROM you's whac we need,
A message, a noce, & tell em deed —
Chough your dreams are undelicveadle,
In your hands a miracle's concervadle.



