Oh Man where were you — Anne Bailey

Oh man, where were you
when | made the heavens?

Oh man, where were you
when | made the land and the sea?
Oh man, who are you
To question my justice and love?
Come and answer me.

Oh man, can you bring out
The stars in season?
Or make ev’ry lightning bolt
Speed out on it’s way?
Oh man, can you speak
commanding a whole world to be?
Come, what will you say?

Why shud we al’ suffa when we ain’t do no wrong
Tell mi wat’s da reason, tell mi wot’s go-in’ on?
Where is God’s own an-sa
when | when | cry out in pain
He just dun’t seem to hear mi:

Ya hear what I’'m say-in’?

God is gu, God is just He’s par-ful an’ tru,
Who d’ya think ya are to mek Him an-sa you?
Yor god can mek mistakes: He’s no God at all.

If Your god can be wrong: YOR GOD IS 2 SMALL!

See Job 38-42
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