Say What!

Written By John T. Wurzer
Last Thursday as I was sitting in my living room

Watching the man on the TV news

He said son you're going off to fight for your country

Pack away your sorrows and pack away your blues

And he sat there at a big oak desk and he gave me all sorts of reasons to go

He said, "Nobody knocks on the gambler's door,

unless they don't already know."

REFRAIN:

I say what?

I can't here a word you say

And I ain't gonna make it any other way but being me

And being free

I say what?

Well, I was walking down main street late last night

When a man come up to me with a bunch of flowers

He said "Buy one, son, and you'll find Jesus.

You can pay by the day or pay by the hour."

And he told me that the lord would fill my spirit and that I'd be sure of salvation again

He said, "Nobody knocks on the gambler's door

Unless they're sure that they can win."

REFRAIN

Now people are buying up bunches of flowers

To lay on the graves of their soldier boys

And they're telling the children he died for his country

He died for his pride and he died for his joy

But when Jesus gets tired of sitting on gravestones he's gonna come back to the world again

He'll say, "Now you've knocked on the gambler's door

Did you really think that you could win?"

And they'll say what?!

We didn't hear a word you said

And we were sleeping in somebody else's bed just being us

So what's the fuss

He'll say what?

He'll say now you've knocked on the gambler's door

And I believe it's time you paid.
