
Randy Travis, Pray for the fish
Everybody gathered where the river runs widerAt the edge of townTo see if that eddie lee vaughn baptismWas really gonna go downFolks bet their hard earned moneyThat water wouldnt change a thingThey set the odds at a hundred to oneHis soul wouldnt never come cleanThen the preacher saidPeople take a moment or twoThere something we need to doPray for the fishThey wont know whats comingWhen the sin starts rolling off the likes of himLord be with em, they aint done nothin'Please wont you leave them just a little bit a room to swimPray for the fishWell the preacher ducked em underThat cool clear waterThen he did it againEddie came up yellingLord in heaven halleauh!Im a brand new manWell the water got to bubblingSky got to rumblingAnd the thunder backed up the choirThe fish started jumpinIt was like they was swimminIn a lake of fireThen eddies momma stepped out of the crowdAnd started yelling out loudPray for the fishThey wont know whats comingWhen the sin starts rollingOff the likes of himLord be with emThey aint done nothingPlease wont you leave emJust a little bit a room to swimPray for the fishHe said everybody cross your fingersFold your handsPray for ole eddieBut before we say amenPray for the fishLord be with emThey aint done nothin'Please wont you leave emJust a little bit a room to swimPray for the fishLord pray for the fish
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