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When we shout loud Jesus name,
you can hear a noise

of thunderstorms and mighty trumpets
resounding in your brain.

All the other ones are lame

and will never feel the same,

when you shout them loud,

they'll go right down the drain

These five single letters,

in wich power remains forever,
are one big mistery for menkind
that will never ever come close
and find out what's behind it,
cause it's magic is so blinding,
best kept secret, yeah,

it's there but you won't find it.

Call me Peter, call me James,
it will never feel the same.
Falls back to second place,
no other name will fit the face.

Of the one and only Man,

who puts power in this band

and we can call Him friend

and we will praise Him till the end, yes we can!!!
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