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My Lord,
My Lord,
My Lord,
My Lord 
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OH. THE DEACON WENT DOWN
D
Ob, the Deacon went down, (Group repeate)
In the 8e11er to pra,y,  (Croup repeate)
And he feJ-I  as] .eep, (Croup repeata)
And he Etayed a]. ] -  day, (Group repeate)
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- '  _\ tAU-:  Oh, the DEacon Hent dovtn in the ceJ-Iar to pray,

And he f311 aaleep encl he stayetl al.l- i ley,
Ain ' t  a-gonna
Ain' t  a-gonna
Ain' t  a-gonna
Aint t  a-gonna

8rr,  i r  you get to heaven (croup repeate, | ,  s" t(*e r  do (Group repearct
Just bore :r hol-e (Group repeate), And p"uII me througtr (Group repests
A11 :  Oh, i f  $ou get to heaven before I  do,

Juet Bore a hoJ-e and puII ne ttrrough.
Ain ' t  a-gonna gr ieve, My Lrord. ,  no oore.
Ainrt  a-gonna gr ieve, My !ord,  no more,
Ain ' t  a-gonna gr ieve, My l ,ord,  no oore,
Ainrt  a-gonna gr ieve, My Lord,  no more.

Ob, j - f  I  eet  to hesven'  And eee your fsce,
Ir IJ-  pack my baga, For the other place.

Oh, you canrt  get  to heaven, On roLler 6kate8,
'Cauee you'11 ro3.1 r ight  psst ,  tho6e pear ly gste6.

Oh, you csnrt  get  to heaven, On a pair  of  6kis '
rCause your1l  schuee r iSht paet,  Saint  Peter 's kneee.

Oh, you canrt  get  to heaven, In an ol-c l  Ford car,
rCause the ao6h darn th ing, Wonrt  go thet far .
Oh, you canrt  get  to heaven, In a pair  of  ehortet
rCause the Lrord.  a in ' t  got ,  No tennie court6.
Oh, you dan' t  get  to heaven, In B.V.D. 'S,
|Ceuse the L,ord ain| t  gotr  No l -aunder ies.
Oh. you canrt  get  to heaven, fn a rocking cl la i r '
rCause the Lord donrt  ueat,  No lazybones there.
Ohr i f  I  get  to hesven, Before you do,
I  r1 l -  dr i ) -L a ho).e,  And spi t  on you.

Oh, you canrt  get  to heaven, In a l imousine,
r0guse the Lord don' t  sel) . r  No gaeol ine.

Oh, you cantt  chew tobacco, On the golden shore,
rCause the Lord.  a j -nt t  got ,  No cuepidore.
Oh, you canrt  get  to heaven, I f  you're Superman,
rCause the Lord.  he is,  A Bstman fan.
I f  yourre gonna go to heaven, You gotta go r ight t
You gotta go to heaven, A11 dreeseal  in vrhi te.
That 'e alJ-  there ie,  lhere ain ' t  no more,
Ssint  leter Baid,  As he cloeed the door.
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