
Damian Michael, Bang a drum
I Went to See the Preacher To Teach Me How to Pray He Looked At Me and Smiled Then the Preacher Turned Away He Said If You Want to Tell Him Something You Ain't Gotta Fold Your Hands Say It With Your Heart Your Soul and Believe It And I'd Say Amen Bang a Drum For the Sinners Bang a Drum For the Sins Bang a Drum For the Losers And Those Who Win Bang a Drum Bang It Loudly Or As Soft As You Need Bang a Drum For Yourself Son And a Drum For Me I Called Upon My Brother Just the Other Day, He Said: John I'm Gonna Die If I Don't Start to Live Again I Work Each Day and Night Like Clockwork Just Trying to Make Ends Meet I Could Kick This Bad World's Ass If I Could Just Get On My Feet I'd Bang a Drum For the Dying Bang a Drum For the Truth Bang a Drum For the Innocence Lost in Our Youth Bang a Drum Bang It Loudly Or As Soft As You Need Bang a Drum For You Brother And a Drum For Me I Don't Know Where All the Rivers Run I Don't Know How Far, I Don't Know How Come But I'm Gonna Die Believin' Each Step That I Take Ain't Worth the Ground That I Walk On If We Don't Walk It Our Own Way No I Don't Claim to Be a Wiseman A Poet Or a Saint I'm Just Another Man Who's Searching For a Better Way But My Heart Beats Loud As Thunder For the Things That I Believe Sometimes I Wanna Run For Cover Sometimes I Want to Scream Bang a Drum For Tomorrow Bang a Drum For the Past Bang a Drum For the Heroes That Won't Come Back Bang a Drum For the Promise Bang a Drum For the Lies Bang a Drum For the Lovers And the Tears They've Cried Bang a Drum Bang It Loudly Or As Soft As You Need But As Long As My Heart Keeps On Bangin' I Got a Reason to Believe
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