
 

 
 

 
 

Guard the door 

 
Right at the very beginning  

God gave man a simple word 

Never eat from the forbidden tree 

You'll surely die 

Eve gave heed in a passing moment 

And agreed to serpent's moves 

Now we are all in the mess 

That this evil brought 

 

 

 

Guard the door, to your heart 

Never give the devil a chance 

He will take you further 

Than you could think 

Drive you miles and miles away  

Guard the door to your heart 

Never give the Devil a chance 

Don't  give him a chance  

Don't give him a  chance 

Don't give the devil a chance  

 

Come near my beloved son 

Hear this timeless truth 

Better flee from the very appearance of sin 

Only then will you find yourself  

In Pure Perfect peace 

Not entangled in the mess 

That all this evil brings 

 

 

Say with me 

Search me Oh God 

And know my thoughts 

Try me and know my ways 

See if there be  

Some wicked way in me 

To practise wicked works  

With men of iniquity 
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