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  The Backdoor was open, It wasn’t me; Don’t point your finger And don’t make a scene. It

was opened a long time ago; Much before you, and much before me. Nobody closed it,

They didn’t know; It was supposed to bring progress But it only brought war. They said it

was wisdom, But now I’m not sure... Isn’t there anyone? Is anybody there? Someone who

sees? Someone who understands? Who’ll approach this Backdoor? Who’ll take back

control? But wait, just wait a minute... There is someone there! And look what He’s done;

He’s shut out the pain, the noise, the hurt. Now He’s calling to you, Like he called to me,

He’ll give you new life if you can believe... Trade in your baggage while there’s still time;

He’ll turn your rocks into pearls And your vinagre into wine. All it takes is a small cry of

Faith. Quick, don’t waste any time... This is your chance; Run to Him now, With your arms

open wide. You’ve nothing to lose And nothing to hide. The days are counted, And short is

the time; Don’t wait till He leaves... When they break down the door, There’ll be no more

peace, And there’ll be no more joy. Listen carefully to His voice. Listen TODAY. Make no

mistake; To live happily ever after There’s a decision to make! 
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