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If I believe in Jesus, If I believe in 
Hell
If I have read the Bible, and 

know it very well
If I have been educated, a son of a 
preacher man
If I have read the scriptures, to help 
me understand

If  I could pierce the darkness 
with light that shines from grace 
If I can know a savior who suffered 
in my place  
If I can see the visions and I can dream 
the dreams 
If I can know the right words, why 
does it always seem 

I’m falling away again 
I’m taking it on the chin 
I don’t remember where I’m going 

or where I’ve been 
I spread myself too thin 
I sought the honor of earthly men 
Now I’m falling, I’m falling away again 

If I can speak like angels, and I can 
feel his touch 
Why do I see the dying and never 

care too much  
If I can move all mountains, and I can 
prophecy 
I’ll see the brokenhearted and not stop 
to ask them why 

How can I know the glory, this truth 
that I’ve been taught 
It’s Always the same old story, I’ll do 
what I would not 
Oh, how can I judge you, you’re like me 
I see it written on my face 
The only thing that makes us free 
Is that we finish the race 

I’m falling away again 
I’m taking it on the chin 
I don’t remember where I’m going 

or where I’ve been 
I spread myself too thin 
I sought the honor of earthly men 
Now I’m falling, I’m falling away again 

 


