
Idaho, Packing my bags
Softly spoken heaven angel come and fly these wingsTake me straight to heaven i can't take a faster wayI think this all i can bearI would give up anything to be thereI'm not ashamed of what i amI'm not scared of dying jesus helps me play this gameWhen the bible ain't in no revival i'll be packing my bags i'm ready to goI scream at the top of my lungs oh father where have your people gone?I think this is all i can bear i would give up anything to be there.
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