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A	  lotta	  years	  we’ve	  heard	  the	  story	  about	  the	  coming	  of	  the	  king	  
People	  say	  that	  is	  repetitious,	  that they	  hear	  the	  same	  ole’	  thing	  
But	  they	  probably	  got	  tired	  of	  Noah	  talking	  cause	  it	  never	  had	  rained	  before	  
And	  by	  the	  time	  they put it all together	  God	  had	  already	  shut	  the	  door	  
	  
Who’ll	  be	  sittin	  on	  your	  pew	  the	  first	  Sunday	  that	  you’re	  gone?	  
Who’ll	  be	  using	  that	  parking	  spot	  that	  you’ve	  had	  for	  so	  long?	  
Who’ll	  be	  standing	  at	  the	  front	  door,	  who’ll	  be	  singing	  the	  songs?	  
Who’ll	  be	  sitting	  on	  your	  pew	  the	  first	  Sunday	  that	  you’re	  gone?	  
	  
The	  motor	  boats	  and	  the	  jet	  skis will	  be	  silent	  on	  that	  day	  
If	  it	  happens	  on	  Super	  Bowl	  Sunday	  there will be no ball	  game played	  
It’ll	  probably	  be	  standing	  room	  only	  when	  you	  get	  to	  the	  church	  house	  door	  
There’s	  gonna	  be	  a	  sudden	  thirst	  for	  knowledge	  like	  there's never	  been	  before	  
	  
Will	  it	  be	  a son	  or	  daughter,	  a	  husband	  or	  a	  wife?	  
You better	  say	  the	  things	  you	  need	  to	  say	  while	  you’re	  walking	  through	  this	  life!	  
	  
	  


