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Back when I turned thirteen—I went in for a dunk
Pastor Paul said to be saved, my soul had to be sunk
I took my time in the tub and dipped my toes
And everywhere I looked, I spotted friends and foes
Pastor Paul mumbled, then said, “Son you’ll be fine.
You’re about to be reborn—and you can’t uncross the line.”

Pastor plunged me in the water and I was alone
I was down so long—I thought that I might die
And then I rose and realized all I’d known
I questioned as a lie
My voice transformed from tenor to baritone
And my favorite word was “Why?”





