Anywhere
Randy Swift

An old farmer said he met the Lord one day,

Knelt down in his barn on a bale of hay.

A woman spoke up and said I know what he means,
On day I knelt down by my washing machine

He can be anywhere,

He can be here or there.

If you’re in a state of prayer
That’s all that matters,

He can be anywhere.

A young man loses his life in a car,

His mama wonders what his last thoughts are.

A night clerk loses her life to a gun.

As she left this world did she call on God’s son?

A little boy cry’s at an alter of prayer.

Is there any doubt he can find God there?

Tears fall for a plane that just would not fly.

He hopes that mom and daddy met with the man in the sky.



