Wanna be like you,

You're the perfect idol for me,
With magic ideas,

So spiritual,

To be human.

Others turn me off,

With their religions,

With their rules,
Judgmental ideas and ways,
How can they believe in

The same God we do?

| wanna swear,

Be lousy at prayer,

Lust about rockstars,

But feel Love from above,

Because the Bible says this Love is unconditional
And | can receive it.

So can | join the club?
The club of

Swearers,

Lusters

Be lousy at prayer;
I’d feel right at home.

Other believers can join if they want,
To feel life,
To be human.



