

Similar Jones

Jones was a man with nothing to lose,


Every night preached for an hour or two.


While I stayed at home it really blew. Aight.


Not very similar to me,


Jones was a man of Fervency.


He worked as a street talker,


Evangelism was his game.


Wondering the streets for a man that he could tame.


Jones was a man very unsimilar to me,


We would always disagree.


Then he showed me his really big book,

Well I opened it to take a look.


Now that he's gone up in heaven above,


I think to myself of god and his love.


As I read through his book,


Counting my shames.


I think to myself I am to blame.


It was the thoughts of man that took him to the tree,


It was unfortunately even me.


Now that I evangelize to people on the phone.


I finally realize that I'm similar to Jones.


Jones was a man very unsimilar to me,


We would always disagree.


Then he showed me his really big book,

Well I opened it to take a look.

Let these words be a lesson to you.


Always think about what Jesus would do.


Let him speak his words through us in this song,


Similar to Jones I am gonna preach all day long.


Jones was a man very unsimilar to me,


We would always disagree.


Then he showed me his really big book,

Well I opened it to take a look.

