The Wedding Banquet

Many invited

But few are chosen

Many are sighted

But they're blind

If you have ears then

Let you hear when 

I tell you stories

Of the time

A king prepared a banquet 

A wedding for his son

A feast that's never ending

For all to come

But they refuse him

And they abuse the men

That came to tell them

It was time

So will you say no

Or put on your wedding clothes

To join me 'cause the wedding's mine

The joy of the groom is mine

The bride's dressed in white

I'll love her until the end of time

'Til the end of time

Many invited

But few are chosen

Don't be left outside

Tonight

Don't make excuses

Do not refuse my love

I'm here to tell you

that it's time

A king prepared a banquet 

A wedding for his son

A feast that's never ending

--so come!

Won't you come?

