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Most of my life the words struggle and strife,
Were used as my middle names.
I never sought the kingdom of God,
I was too busy playing games.

But once in a while I’d stop and pray.
Say God I want this list of things today.
A small still voice within me would say.

Child I love you, 
Child I miss you, 
Child, please won’t you come home today?
Child I love you, 
Child I miss you, 
Child, please come home and stay.

Just say yes.
Say yes.
Say yes to living in spirit.
Just say yes.
Say yes.
Say yes and find heaven on Earth.

Well, as it turned out, the bottom fell out
Of the little world I had made.
It felt so unfair, I was filled with despair.
I fell to my knees and I prayed.

Said God I’m willing to listen to you.
Please show me what I have to do.
And a small still voice within me called...

Well I did what was asked and I haven’t looked back.
I believe what spirit said.
I’m happy, I’m loved, no more push come to shove.
Still I am forging ahead.

If you haven’t already done so.
The next time you stop and pray,
When the small still voice within you calls...


