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THE LORDS TRAIN

He looked at the sky, and cried out in vain.
God, where did | go wrong in riding with the devil on
the devil’s train.

Is my life to be one of turmoil and strife,
Or is there something I’m missing in my miserable life.

Falling asleep in the cattle car that night,
the cowboy saw in his dream a bright shining light.

As an engineer, God spoke to him from above,
Of His truth and His glory and His eternal love.

The cowboy awoke the next day with a start,
And realized the Holy Spirit had entered his heart.

He stood up, brushed his hat off, and jumped off that train,
And realized his new destination would be a different kind of
pain.

Now he followed God’s rails from hell and back,
Preaching the word to the souls that lacked.
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In what he learned from the truth and the light,
He saved those souls from the devil’s plight.

Now those saved souls are riding the Lord’s rails,
Preaching to others of God’s Happy Trails.
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