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People will ask you, “What’s your game”?
They’ll ask you, why you praise His name.
“What changes sinner’s evil course,
To follow Him right to the cross?”
He poured His life out there, for me,
And nailed my sin debt to that tree.

A sinner’s death is what He chose,
But, on the third day He arose.
The lame will walk, the blind will see,
So drop your nets and follow me.
Deep in the womb, He knew my name.
I tell you, children, it’s no game.

I lived my life, so recklessly.
I took for granted, what God gave to me.
But, my eye’s been opened wide.
This blind man can see.
I owe my very soul to what He did for me.

A sinner’s death is what He chose,
But, on the third day He arose.
The lame will walk, the blind will see,
So drop your nets and follow me.
Deep in the womb, He knew your name.
I tell you, children, it’s no game.

He is The Life, The Truth, and The Way,
The Lamb of God, the Final Sacrifice.
So, don’t play no games with God.
Brother, take it from me.
He took your very sin and nailed it to that tree.


