Come to Jesus Moment

I had a come-to-Jesus moment

In the mountains of Peru
Face-to-face with a fiery angel
That yanked me out of my shoes

He spoke in codes I did not know
Yet somehow understood

Opened the door and showed the way
Out of the deep dark woods

Out my head, my spirit flew

Like a quiver from a bow

But I had some unfinished business
Down in the world below

So, I tumbled back to flesh and bone

Life beneath the sun

A chance to get my head on straight

Before my livin' was done

Had a Road to Damascus

In the lost city of gold

A blindin' ray that shed its grace
On my wretched soul

I had a come-to—-Jesus moment

In the mountains of Peru
Face-to-face with a fiery angel
Who smiled at me and said, 'Boo.'
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