Mrs Gibbs  featuring Benjamin Kasongo 02:45

I want to believe in the impossible and have faith in the unknown
Like the virgin birth and the resurrection of one man’s flesh and bone
I wanna believe in the burning bush and a woman turning into stone
I wanna believe like the apostle and the episcopal teacher
I wanna believe deeply and strongly with all my heart and my soul
Be the unshakable unbreakable rock as Peter was shown
In the book of the everlasting ever living uncover my own
Strengths and weaknesses from which I’ve fled and flown
I wanna walk without fear and know that you always near
Like here in the land where mere skin and skeleton appear
Where the flesh of child is plucked too soon like a pear
They tear the fruit from the tree by the nape of the hair
See rapists don’t care they wanna taste what’s in there
And the youngen carry the scars like bullets from pistols I hear
It’s crystal and clear the way they whittle and wear
Like flowers without water they die and I stare

And here where phallic symbols are erected to mock and dethrone
To rock and control shake the foundations of a home
Show me the way help me to know that I am not alone
They take what we know and sell us an image not of our own
They mimic and ridicule and make fun of what you have shown
These sinners have hearts which have turned into stone
And the supposedly righteous speak in whispers of tones
The Pontius Pilots of our modern are known
To not even speak when they are being thrown
Into the lion’s den they feel weak and alone
Tell me where do your sons and daughters roam
The ones who stand straight and the ones who stand tall
Let my heart seek the truth behind the questions I have known
These sessions of contemplation one day will be gone
Locked into forever and never to have shown
Any sign of denial in my heart or in my soul
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