Lord, if you can hear me, | think we need to talk

Of all the things I’ve tried to do was to walk the walk
But every time | tried it and the closer that | came
Satan has always been there to play his little game

I get so frustrated trying, he always seems to win

So teach me how to overcome his wicked ways of sin

If my life’s worth saving and I’m welcomed there with you
Please show me how to beat him Lord teach me what to do
I’ve hurt a lot of people and I know | am not worth much
But help me to do your will Lord and watch the lives | touch
I’ll put forth the effort Lord, could you please lead the way
Guide me through the scriptures, Lord teach me how to pray

Of course, I’ll need some wisdom, that’s what I’ll need the most
A little touch of faith will help, well, perhaps a double dose

And if you find some handy, and you find some courage too
Some extra strength plus devotion, I guess that ought to do

But just for extra measure, during times of great demand

Add a bit more patience Lord, to what | have on hand

Now with these tools I’m ready, to start my life anew

For every life I’ve led stray, I’ll try and win to you two

And when my life is over and my journey has reached its end
I’ll proudly say to Satan . . .

... This was one you did not win.

— Blackburn Resident



