
Disciple, Not since breakfast
After forty times of hitting snoozeI slip on the shirt and grab my shoesI head to work to pay my duesJust another week of the same old stuffWork my fingers all the way to the boneI'm polite to customers on the phoneMy body's working but my mind is goneI just can't wait to get homeAnd shut the door grab a praise cd and turn it upTake the phone off the hook and turn the light offLay down lay my head back and clear my thoughtsHey god it's meI've been waiting for this time all day longSo that we could be all aloneTo worship you with my heart, my soul, and my mindAnd leave it all behindSeparate all my laundry clothesRepaired the hole in the vacuum hoseWiped the grime off the toilet bowlGotta do the dishes before i mowThen do three sets of eight on chestCause i gotta keep my shape in checkEverything else i do will have to waitCause i got a very important dateShut the door grab a praise cd and turn it upTake the phone off the hook and turn the light offLay down lay my head back and clear my thoughtsHey god it's meI've been waiting for this time all day longSo that we could be all aloneTo worship you with my heart, my soul, and my mindAnd leave it all behindI've been waiting for this time all day longSo that we could be all aloneTo worship you with my heart, my soul, and my mindAnd leave it all behindI've been waiting for this time all day long(leave it all behind)So that we could be all alone(leave it all behind)To worship you with my heart, my soul, and my mind(leave it all behind)And leave it all behind
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