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Self righteous hypocrites, Lord ain'tit nice

Always so eager to hand out advice,

And look down their noses at everyone else

And so sure there's not a thing wrong with themselves.

They're in church on Sundays to, talk to their friends,
And when service is over, their religious front ends.
When you think that their ways are so moral and true,
Just to find they're the first ones to stick it to you..

(Chorus)

Help me, oh help me, Lord this is my prayer.
Help me believe in what's right and what's fair.
Make me a glass house with a yard full of stones,
Just to see if this sinner can leave them alone.

Had to Omit And show me compassion and the
meaning of love,

this verse for Make me believe in your home up above,
time

Where there is no sorrow and there is no pain,
And in hopes that You'll hear me, I'll ask it again

Talk to my brothers and my sisters as well

Keep them away from that place they call Hell.
Take the sweet little children so young and so free,
And don't letthem be a poor sinner like me.
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