Bleed The Same

Mandisa

I wanna say something to everyone
In a spirit of humility, a spirit of meekness
And a spirit of Christ-like love

There's chaos and calamity in the world
And there's so much hurt and distrust
When police are killed

We need to say something

When black boys are killed

We need to say something

And when we don't say something

We're saying something

We have the spirit of redemption when we speak;

At our concert and our churches

I beg of you

Let's ask the people that we are accountable to stand in front
of

To pray with us

For healing
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