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My Prayer

Our Father which art in heaven hollow be thy name
Lord I pray you help me escape the pain

Though things appear to change,

in truth they stay the same

Like that spring day, Mary buried her son

Two thousand years later they are dying by guns.

Father I stretch my hands to thee

no other name I know

Lord tell me please what are they dying for

And how could I convince Neen,

everything would be okay

When all she could think was how she lost her P.J.

Our Father in heaven hollow be thy name
Lord they killed Dante over a basketball game

What do you say to a mother who lost her only son?
A precious life taken by a fool and his gun

Lord I pray that you hold me near
‘Cause when I think about Bucky

I can’t help but shed a tear
Wondering if he never popped that pill
Would you still, be here?

Precious Lord take my hand

Lead me on help me understand

Today’s circumstance

And how a changed man can’t get a second chance.

Father I stretch my hands to thee no other name I know... MUCH

MORE.
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