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I’ve heard them tell about the big revivals

And the thousands upon thousands that were won
I must admit it’s a little bit overwhelming

When I think of all the great things God has done.
I’ve asked the Lord to use me in some fashion
Though it may not be the way that I had planned
I may never win ten thousand to the kingdom

But I’ll stop trying to lend a hand

If I can win just one, Then I’ve done what I came to do

If I can win just one, Who’ll be faithful and be true

I may never speak to the millions; do the great things others have done
But It’ll be worth every mile if I can win just one.

Every Christian can do something for the kingdom
Though it may not be the great things they had planned
Noah preached a hundred years & only won eight people
But I'm satisfied that he did God’s command

It’s so easy to get hung up on big numbers

Cause big numbers seem to be what impress man

But what about that struggling member in the family
Who still needs deliverance from the sinking sand.



