
VERSE
I saw a little girl on the six o’clock news
Her clothes were all tattered she was wearing no shoes
She had lived on the street no house for a home
She passed away on the grate all alone

CHORUS 1
She won’t want for shelter or shoes on her feet
She won’t want from hunger for something to eat
She won’t want for love from someone who cares
For she’ll be in the arms of Jesus up there

VERSE
A little boy plays at the wrong place and time
Catches a bullet that flew in a crime
He falls to the ground on the cold concrete floor
As the neighbors disappear behind bolted doors

CHORUS 2
He won’t want for peace in his neighborhood 
He won’t want for things that are true and good
He won’t want for love from someone who cares
For he’ll be in the arms of Jesus up there

VERSE
An old woman lives in a grim nursing home
Left by her family there all alone
She crys in the night but nobody hears
Till the angels come and dry up her tears

CHOURS 3
She won’t want for a home with friends and fine things
She won’t want for freedom and life without pain
She won’t want for love from someone who cares
For she’ll be in the arms of Jesus up there
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