Peel Back The Sun

By Mike Kovacevich

Decision stared me down

Put my faith in Jesus or walk through life alone

The choice claims eternity in God’s glory

Or forever dark and cold

Is it that I can’t believe or maybe I won’t

Controversy proudly stands, is that why I don’t

What if the Bible was true what should I do

What if Jesus died for me and you

Or is it all just too insane

I know the rain is falling

Peel back the sun

I know a storm is coming

Peel back the sun

Is it that you can’t be found or are you all too near

I could never measure up; maybe you’re best to fear

What if the water really turned to wine

What if my “good man” is divine

Or is it best to keep it gray

I know the rain is falling

Peel back the sun

I know a storm is coming

Peel back the sun

Is there really something up there

Are you really here right now

Is there really something up there

Could you really care somehow

What if
Is that it
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Is life a mission; Is that it

Do we get permission; Is that it

Do we get to choose; Is that it

Do some of us lose
Bean
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Oh called her Bean

Skinny girl by a summer stream

She was my best friend

We were joined at the hip until the end

I'll never forget when we met 

I opened my big mouth, down I went

My brow lowered but she was older

I let her win, at least that's what I told her

We really loved it when It'd rain

A chance to go find some mud and play

Together we'd pray to God

On our way to the swamp to throw rocks

Splash

I never cried so hard I never felt so lost when

Mom told me God took you home

I didn't understand I just wanted to hold your hand

But I knew I couldn't

I ran so far from God

I figured He was to blame

I ran so far I lost myself

One day he tapped me on the shoulder and smiled

He said, "It's me you're looking for"

Opening up His Word I began to read

Eternity lept from each page

How can I turn back now

Look how far I've run

He said that's why I sent my son

Oh called her Bean

Skinny girl by a summer stream

She is my best friend

We'll be joined at the hip in Heaven again

Apple
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I would have eaten the apple

I would have bought the line

I don't think I'm alone

We would all have done that

Probably asked for more

Corruption began with a bite

Slipping us into darkness

What is light anyway

Separated from the love of God

Captive to self we move on

In a flash we'll be on our knees

I'm talkin' 'bout the end now

You'll have to think up something quick

The snake is as crafty as can be

Whispering with his lies

that we're free

Our debt is as long as the ocean's wide

Pages of sin penned in pride

I would have eaten the apple

I would have bought the line

I don't think I'm alone

We have all done that

Many times asked for more

In a flash we'll be on our knees

I'm talking 'bout the end now

You'll have to think up something quick

As to why you rejected Him

God is at your door 

Can you hear him knocking

Maybe you should let Him in

So he can wipe away your sin

Maybe

Maybe a brand new car will make you feel alive

Check out the next best thing it is new and just arrived

Got it all together staring down bad weather

Your will is made of stone

So you’ve got no problems, well just the small ones

Everything is fine

Can you fix a broken spirit

If you don’t dare go near it?

Empty out your pockets on the ground

Desire will extort you

People will ignore you

Indulgence will destroy you somehow

Maybe another kid will make you feel complete

Seesaws roller coaster rides knock you off your feet

Blame it on your mother, maybe it was your brother

Who did not treat you right

Psychic’s got you guessing yet there’s something missing

Could it be the truth

Can you fix a broken spirit

If you don’t dare go near it?

Empty out your pockets on the ground

Desire will extort you

People will ignore you

Indulgence will destroy you somehow

Have you ever wondered how life began?

Accidental machines could it be?

Or were we fearfully and wonderfully made?

Can you fix a broken spirit

If you don’t dare go near it?

Empty out your pockets on the ground

Desire will extort you

People will ignore you

Indulgence will destroy you somehow

Hijact *
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Truth hijact

Been selling us something, not the facts

High school? Before that

Rolling on Darwin’s train off the track

Please Darwin show me how chaos turns

Into a world where order flows

Down with precision, down with masterful decision

Born with a gift etched on your heart

Light of creation, can you feel it etched on your heart

Spin the evolutionary wheel of chance

Watch it go around try to find our past

Nothing comes from nothing and nothing ever will

Hey look the black box is open

So how’s your theory coping

Looks like it’s going down the drain

Ushered out by a big bang

Born with a gift etched on your heart

Light of creation, can you feel it etched on your heart

I’ll put my trust in thine artist of life, His masterpiece

* Yes, I know Hijact is misspelled.  Although in my opinion much of the 

   English language is misspelled.  Silent J’s, silent H’s, I before E except 

   after C, one L or two L’s, and the list goes on.

Excuses Lie
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Some say there is no god 

Evolution is their deity

Oh how they cling so tight

Another apple off the tree

Excuses lie white as snow

Clinging to the frozen soul

Excuses lie plain as day

Reason waves and fades away

Some try to pass the blame

They look into the sky and say

Come on reveal yourself

Shape the clouds into my name

Excuses lie white as snow

Clinging to the frozen soul

Excuses lie plain as day

Reason waves and fades away

Fake Smiles (Cry Away Some Blues)
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I’m so glad you’re here now.  Tell me how was your flight?

I could make some coffee, or should we say goodnight.

Tomorrow nice and early to the lake poles in hand.

Or we could walk the river, maybe we don’t need no plan

Fake smiles are hard to bend especially for friends

Is life killing you? Tell me about your zoo

And we’ll cry away some blues

So now tell me what you want for lunch.  

We could head to the creek I bet we’d catch us a bunch.

My job? Well it’s going. It seems to pay the bills.

Imagination wanders. My dreams flicker still.

Tell how’s your brother. I heard he took a nasty fall.

Luck is not his number.  A lesson to us all.

Fake smiles are hard to bend especially for friends

Is life killing you? Tell me about your zoo

And we’ll cry away some blues

Maybe we’ll laugh a little too

Step into the love Step into the hate

Step into the fire just don’t suffocate

Step into the water Step into the weeds

Step into the truth because we all bleed.

Battle
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Packed a bowl and then I decided to quit

The next day I sparked it up

I thought I had it licked

Took a bottle and started to drink

And then I thought some more

I poured it down the sink

Addiction talks in silence

As I wrong a friend

I never meant to hurt you

When you're weak you bend

Life is a battle

Today is a battle

Life its a battle

How I hate this war

Pretty girl walks by

A stares lust is strong

As my corrupted thoughts take over

The inhibitions are gone

The Web it is so sticky, clicking's a breeze

As the images burn deeper, more perverted the need

Life is a battle

Today is a battle

Life its a battle

How I hate this war

Soldier, pull the rocks from your knees

Turn to God and pray

Deliver me and make new

Broken down I turn to you

Deliver me

A fools pleasure is the thorn in my side

A fools pleasure how it demands it's pride

Deliver me

Only you can rescue me

Only you can set me free

4AM

by Mike Kovacevich

Moons on duty still the birds aint up

I start this brand new day

In this quiet place you speak to me

best part of my day

May your majesty and glory shine

Through this brand new day

Change me

Love, Joy, Peace, Patience

Kindness

Goodness

Faithfullness

Gentleness

Self control

Car In Drive
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Step on to a funky little number

Lets get that floor to shake

Kicking it down each to the other

Move them bodies cure that ache

Big as a bear, dressed like a pear

And that skinny guy he likes her

Across from them stand a couple of cools

I'll never get there if I never get in

I put the car in drive and listen to Him

He's got the map, watch the road

Is it a left or right? God will let me know

You see the King's in control

Worry you can go, cuz Jesus got my soul

City's got the Greazy and we got Billy Fraunzi

TC Jammers, the Combo's got it going on

And of course our Purple Majesty

He's got the groove yeh our funkiest royalty

I'll never get there if I never get in

I put the car in drive and listen to Him

He's got the map, watch the road

Is it a left or right? God will let me know

You see the King's in control

Woulda coulda it's a ball and a chain

I gotta dig down deep and get in the game

Lay it down and put it all on the line

And if the pieces click I'll know that it's time

Time to see

Put the Car In Drive

