Bethany Searle – 2/5/2002

Heavenly Hoedown

Oh I hate country music,

That accent and the dancing too,

But even though God created music,

In heaven, it will be His beat we will be dancing to.

So honey, I still love you,

Even though I burned all of your country cd’s,

Of course I will still dance with you,

Because in heaven, there will be absolutely no country!

I will raise a banner, oh so high,

No more George Strait or Garth Brooks,

Thank God, I will kick them country boots off so high,

While I dance to rock music, together we will lift heaven’s roof.

Jesus will get his “groove on,”

While the Father “breaks the party down” – it’s eccentric,

As the devil’s evil eyes look on,

Satan will hear only country music in his lair, and then my friend, Satan “wept.”

