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On Demand

The Gold Pass lies in your hands,

Unlimited access on demand,

Always a voice listening on the other end,

Open early, late; never closed for the weekends.

As troubles arise, this service never fails to respond,

Though patience you must learn, answers will call at the dawn,

A crying shoulder, a coach, a trophy case,

You must follow, can you keep up the pace?

A telephone is not required, most prefer their knees,

No one eight hundred numbers, but trusting for relief, 

Prayer is an honor, for you have the direct connection,

Kneeling before the throne of the Father, in humble admiration.

His guidance is the light in the darkest life storms,

The words He speaks has the ability to transform,

Busy signals in His gates do not exist,

If you ask for advice, He will never resist.

The question still lies in your hands,

Will use this service on demand?

Free, filling, peaceful and powerful,

Stronger than the advice of man, go on demand to the Creator for counsel.

