






















Heaven Bound
By R.S.

Locked away and left to rot, 
I blamed the world for the time I got
Mad at life, I'd curse, Then cry; 
How could you God? Why, oh why?

My days were marked by fits of rage, My days were marked by fits of rage, 
As I fought and kicked against my cage,
My nights were marred by fitful dreams
As I plotted future vengeful schemes,

Then, finally one day I let God in, 
I read the Bible to rid me of sin.
Unsure at first, I had my doubts, 

'Til I cracked the Book to check it out,'Til I cracked the Book to check it out,

I read each chapter one by one, 
My walk with Jesus had begun.
He took my hand and lifted me, 
From the fires of hell He set me free,

In my cell I sit on my bed, 
And thank my Lord for my daily bread.

He has always been there with me, He leads me through it all,He has always been there with me, He leads me through it all,
And I know when my life starts to go wrong, Jesus is the One to 

call.

God gave His greatest Gift of all, as everyone should see,
He gave His only begotten Son, who died to make us free.

Beaten and battered on a cross, 
Giving back what we had lost,
If you'd like this gift for free, If you'd like this gift for free, 

Take up your cross and die for Me.
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