
Disciple, Mud puddle
I know your heart and you mean wellsometimes you don't care how I feelall the stories I can tell how you make me feel like I'm in hellI know if I could I'd really love to let it go I know that I should turn my cheek for another blow I should do good when you do me bad all the forgiveness that my Saviour had I feel like dying when you curse me up one endand down another (James 3:8-10)I get disgusted when the way you kill me seems so subtleyou left me crying in a mud puddleI see the anger in your eyesmy every action you despisejust to win the argument you hit me square below my beltI will repay evil with good I will release my bitternessI give you my forgiveness I hope you liked my flowers
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