
Twisters, Quakes, and Hurricanes 
Randy Swift 6/1/97 

 
The story of Three Little Pigs I know that you have heard. 
But have you ever thought of how it lines up with God’s Word. 
One built his house of stone, the other two with wood and hay, 
It don’t take long to figure out whose house gets blowed away. 
So if you’re contemplating on which kind of house to build. 
You’d better heed the story child so you don’t wind up killed. 
 
Cause you’ll see Twisters, Quakes, and Hurricanes! 
No matter who you are, your gonna find a little rain. 
Cause the enemy, Loves to see, a lotta Agony and pain,                                                        
So he’ll send Twisters, Quakes, and Hurricanes!! 
 
It’s not a fight of flesh and blood that wars with you and me. 
It’s demons of the spirit world and principalities. 
They love to send the stormy wind to blow your world away, 
They know their job description well they work hard every day. 
Just like a knife, the storms of life can tear you up inside, 
But if you’ve built upon the rock, You’ve got a place to hide. 
 
 


