LYRICS TO ALL THE SONGS ON PASSPORT TO POWER
Armor of God
Copyright 2009 by Kate Carpenter

CHORUS: Armor, Armor, put on the armor of God.
Armor, Armor, put on the armor of God.

I’'ve got a helmet of salvation and | wear it every day.

And if a rock falls on my noggin, it will bounce the other way.

I've got this great big shield of faith that | hold in front of me

And when the devil shoots out his fiery darts, extinguished they will be. (CHORUS)

I've got a breastplate that protects me, and it’s made of righteousness

I’'m a disciple, Jesus’ soldier, and | always answer YES. (SIR!)

I’'ve got my loins girt up with truth, so | will not tell a lie

And when temptation comes a-knocking, | say no NO NO NO, g’bye! (CHORUS)

I've got gospel socks, and gospel shoes. Hey, no bare feet for me!

I've got the sharp sword of the Spirit; it's the truth that sets me free.
Strong in the Lord, in the strength of His might, | resist in the evil day.
And when the devil comes attacking, | fall on my knees

| open my heart

| call on my God ...and | pray! (CHORUS)

Fruit of the Spirit (Gal. 5:22,23)
Copyright 1992 by Kate Carpenter

Oh the fruit of the Spirit

Is Love

Joy

Peace

Patience,

Kindness, Goodness,

Faithfulness, Gentleness,
Self-Control.

Against such things there is no law;
Against such things there is no law.

Fearsome Blues
c. 2002 by Kate Carpenter

You touched a warty frog

You teased a mean old dog

You got lost in the fog — You’re scared.

You watched a gory flick

It made you awful sick

The bad dreams won’t quit — you’re scared (SING CHORUS I)

You thought you heard a rat
Imagined vampire bats
You’re such a fraidy cat, you’re scared.



Mama turned out the light
Said, “Get used to the night!”
But you can’t shake your fright — you’re scared. (SING CHORUS 1)

You say your dad skipped town

And your grades went down

Got your face in a frown — you’re scared.

You cheated on a test

Now your mind’s a mess

And you wanna confess but you’re scared. (SING CHORUS | & Il)

The kids at school were mean

Said you need Listerine

Act like you're quarantined — You’re scared.

And then the bully cussed

Called you names on the bus

Ground your face in the dust —you’re scared. (SING CHORUS | & II)

CHORUS I: So whatcha gonna do, old chicken liver?
Make like a bowl of Jello and quiver?

Or will you trust in the Courage Giver

To blast your fearsome blues?

CHORUS II: Our God says, “Do not fear, for | am with you.
I am with you. | will bless you.”

Perfect love casts out fear.

Even if they know karate

Even if they kill your body

Jesus says, “Do not fear!”

Do not fear for | am with you.

I am with you. | will bless you.

There is no fear in love!

Flow, Power, Flow
Copyright 2003 by Kate Carpenter

CHORUS: Flow, power, flow
Flow, power, flow
From the top of my head to the tip of my toes
Wind me up, Jesus, now get me to go
(I said) Flow, power, flow.

You got the key
You fill my tank
God, You're the One Who makes my engine crank. (sing chorus)

Power for weak.
Power for small
By my God, | can jump o’er a wall. (sing chorus)

You give me life
You give me breath
If it wasn’t for You, it'd be like instant death. (sing chorus)



Great Commission
c. 1997 by Kate Carpenter

Hear the words of the Lord Jesus Christ:

All authority*

Has been given to me*

In heaven*

And on the earth*

Go therefore and make disciples*

Of al na........ tions*

Baptizing them in the name of the Father*
And the Son and the Holy Spirit*

Teaching them*

To observe*

(unison) Aaaaaaaall that | commanded you.
And lo, | am with you*

Always*

Even to*

The end of the age*

Matthew 28:18-20*

(* = echo)
| Spy, You Spy

Copyright 2006 by Kate Carpenter

I’'m liftin” up my spyglass and what do | see?

A lotta cool stuff starin’ right back at me

And | don’t believe in that big bang theory

There has to be a God; only God can make a tree.

| spy, you spy, we spy it all

From the stars up in the sky

To the crashing waterfall.

From the teeny tiny toad

To the big beluga whale

I spy God (I spy God) and I’'m stickin’ to His trail.

Da dum da dum
Da dum da dum
Da dum da dum
Da dum da dum

Secret Agent 4 Jesus
Copyright 2006 by Kate Carpenter

I may look like a normal kid

But under my exterior

There lives a God, a mighty God
Whose judgment is superior.
And | ... I'm His agent!

Kind of like a spy.



Yes, |, I'm His agent

Sent on a secret mission

Call it the Great Commission
Sent on a secret mission
From God on high!

Code Name: Jesus

Alias: Son of Man

No disguise, burning eyes
Wonder-working hands.
Electrifying, Death-defying
God in human skin.

Signing up secret agents now.
Hey, Lord! Count mein!

I'll Take a Step

Copyright 1999 by Kate Carpenter (1-9-99)

I'll take a step

I'll make a stand

I'll tell my friends

Do what | can

Since Jesus means so much to me
I'll be a witness for my King.

I'll take a step

I’ll make a stand

I’ll tell THE LOST

Do what | can

Since Jesus means so much to me
I'll be a witness for my King.

I'll take a step

I'll make a stand

Ill tell THE WORLD.

Do what | can

Since Jesus means so much to me
I'll be a witness for my King.

I'll be a witness

I'll be a witness

I'll be a witness for my King.

My Treasure
Copyright 2009 by Kate Carpenter

I’'m a little lily of the soil.

| don’t spin, and | don’t toil

God is taking such good care of me.
| never ever ever have to worry.

CHORUS: God’s my treasure, yes-sir-ee.
Treasure with a Capital T!



I’'m a little birdie flying free.

| don’t sow and | don’t reap.

God is taking such good care of me.

| never ever ever have to worry. (SING CHORUS)

A child has more value than a bird.

That’s the Bible wisdom that we’ve heard.
| don’t have to worry ‘bout my stuff.

| put my trust in Jesus, and God’s enough.

BRIDGE: Thieves and rust and moths destroy
Clothes and cars and precious toys.

But if my treasure’s stored above,

There’s not a thing to be afraid of!  (SING CHORUS)
T-R-E-A-S-U-R-E!

ENDING: Lord, You’re my treasure, with a Capital T

| get my pleasure, from serving, you see

| just can’t measure how much You love me

So I'll dig real deep (chong chong)

And find my treasure in You! (sing 3 times)

One and Only God
Copyright 2004 by Kate Carpenter

You’re my one and only God
You’re my one and only God
You’re my one and only

Pure and holy, One and only God.

You’re the one who created the world
You’re the one who still makes it all twirl
You’re my one and only,

Pure and holy, One and only God.

You’re the one who washes out sin
You’re the one who makes us all grin.
You’re my one and only

Pure and holy, One and only God.

You’re the one who makes me think twice
You’re the one who makes me act nice.
You’re my one and only

Pure and holy, One and only God.

You’re the one who taught us to pray
You’re the truth, the life and the way.
You’re my one and only,

Pure and holy, One and only God.

You’re the one who rose from the grave
You’re the only one who can save.
You’re my one and only



Pure and holy, One and only God.

You’re my one and only God

You’re my one and only God

You’'re my one and only, Pure and holy,

One and only, pure and holy

One and only, pure and holy

One and only God.

You’re my one and only God.

You’'re my one and only, pure and holy, one and only God!

Passport to Power
Copyright 2004 by Kate Carpenter

| had a hole in my heart, but You filled it.
And | deserved to burn, but You chilled it.

| had a rotten sin, but You killed it.

And I’'m your servant now, cuz You willed it.

Holy, Holy, Holy Land.

Jesus has my passport stamp.
Son of God and Son of Man
Lead me to Your Holy Land.

Pow Pow Pow
Copyright 2007 by Kate Carpenter

CHORUS: Pow! Pow! Pow! He can knock out the devil.
Pow! Pow! Pow! He can stomp on the snake.

Pow! Pow! Pow! He’s my Super-Hero!

Jesus Christ! Greater than great!

When | got the flu

Can’t keep down my food

Then | call on You.

You cool my ragin’ fever

You make me a believer

No one heals like You! (Sing Chorus).

When evil thoughts begin

And make me want to sin

That’s when You come in.

Or when | tell a lie

Can’t look you in the eye

Your truth will always win! (Sing Chorus).

When the bully’s comin’ up

Acting mean and tough

That’s when You show up.

There’s no need to fear.

My Super-Hero’s here!

I’'m standin’ on His Rock! (Sing Chorus).



(Bridge) You can....bug me, slug me, mug me
But you can’t get through my Shield.

I’'m standin’ on the Rock

And the Rock won’t yield!

You can persecute my body,

Torment my soul,

But Judgment Day is comin’, boys

5-4 -3 -2 - 1 (thunkthunkthunk)
And heads are gonna roll!

Sing Chorus



