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I’d like a moment of your time if I could. 
To talk about little Red Ridding Hood. 
She was going from point “A” to point “B”. 
Not much different than you and me. 
But somewhere in the middle everything went sour. 
Because of one who was seeking whom he may devour. 
 
It was a wolf in sheep’s clothing 
Tricky as he could be. 
There’s a wolf in sheep’s clothing 
He’s looking for you and me. 
He’s looking for you and me. 
 
One verse in the word says you gotta know. 
Who’s laboring among you here below. 
Cause things aren’t always what they seem. 
Sometimes men have a selfish dream. 
So keep a watchful eye never stand relieved. 
Lest the very elect might be deceived. 
 
By a wolf in sheep’s clothing 
Tricky as he can be. 
There’s a wolf in sheep’s clothing 
He’s looking for you and me. 
He’s looking for you and me. 
 
Red Riding Hood was going down the path she thought was right. 
But when she reached the end she found someone she didn’t like. 
Sometimes it’s hard to hold your guard as the pages of life turn.  
As we go down life’s highway there are lessons to be learned. 
 
Like the wolf in sheep’s clothing 
Tricky as he can be. 
There’s a wolf in sheep’s clothing 
He’s looking for you and me. 
He’s seeing what he can see. 
He’s looking for you and me. 


