Believe
By Levell Taylor

Sin I would do again and again
Sin made me its friend
All do sin, the old and young
Having so much fun
Sin is the act against Divine Law
The breaking of this law
Is a Spiritual crime
Son will get you eternal time
In a place some think and say it is make believe
At the end of life you will see
Stand before God, the Divine Power
At our given hour
There is nothing we can do
Our life on earth is through
In this place of make believe
Now we are doomed, now I see
Rean is this place of make believe
Now I’m in this place of make believe
