#a0 It’s My Right To Choose

Today’s world has the spirit of the Laodicean Church
Where everyone wants to stand upon their own perch
And squawk to then world that it’s their right to choose
Even when it’s someone else’s life they will lose!

The story of mankind has been told from the beginning of the ages.
It’s been foretold from God in the Bible, written on its pages

That men and women would grow increasingly wicked and vile

And not even care about other people’s lives with wicked guile.

There'll be a total lack of respect and affection

And people will demand the right to go their own direction

No matter who gets in their way or who may get hurt

And they’ll even start treating their own unborn children like dirt!

They’ll refuse to even accept that there is a life,

And unborn children they’ll sacrifice and put to the knife

Like women have done since way back when, to Molech

And in the process it’s their own lives they will probably wreck

Because when a woman has an abortion something dies inside
And no matter how hard they try, the truth will not hide;

And every year when that date rolls around

Her conscience will heat up and the truth will be found;

And be brought out in the open that she’s made a mistake.

God will strongly desire her to ask for forgiveness, that’s all it’d take
To get back on the right path where all life is sacred.

He’s promised... He’ll forgive all who admit what they did

Was morally wrong and mortally fatal

To that little child they’d have had in their cradle.

A new life that would show them the value of giving
If they had brought to term the child that was living



#a0 It’s My Right To Choose

In her womb safe and secure where God entrusted the mother

To provide for her child like she’d do for another

That’s already been born and depends on her love and support;

Not scared that she’ll terminate the process because it’s okay with the
Supreme Court!

There may be a ruling that gives the woman the right
But the right thing to do is to do right in God’s sight
And not be influenced by your selfish desires

But give birth so you won’t end up in Hell’s fires!
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