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HEAVEN WOULD’NT BE HEAVEN
By Paralee Eadie

Saint Peter went to the Lord,
“Dear Lord, can you tell me,
This new sound in Heaven,

Just what You think it might be?”

“Describe it to me, Peter.”
“Well Lord, it’s like a roar,
But it goes on and on and on
Like nothing I've heard before.”

“Peter, it’s nothing to worry about.
You'll get to hear it lots more.
It’s simply Brandon and Saint Paul
Driving a giant 4 X 4"



