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Jesus can you still walk on water? 

Come to me please, 

I threw too hard, 

My Frisbee is there, 

Floating on the bay, 

I need you. 

 

Jesus can you still turn water to wine? 

Come to me please, 

The girls are in my living room, 

But I’ve nothing to say, 

They’re still in their clothes, 

And nothing in my fridge but juice, 

It’s not what I hoped for, Jesus, 

I need you. 

 

Jesus do you remember the locusts? 

They’re back 

Chewing on my spine 

Consuming the flesh inside 

Consuming the flesh inside me. 

Jesus can you still squash a bug or two? 

I need you. 


