
 

My Little Church 

It’s not much of a church, 

Just an eight by ten. 

No pastor, no pews, 

No congregation of me 

It’s not very pretty, 

No cathedral of Rome. 

Just my own little church 

That’s also my home. 

I start my own sermons 

And lead my own prayer. 

I say my confession 

So Jesus can hear. 

So I pray in my church 

That’s really my cell 

It’s a church full of love 

In a prison of hell 
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