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TWO THIEVES Ted Schempp

Luke 23:32-43

Early sunlight, cruel mornin’, two men barely walkin’ the crowd
smells their sweat and blood
One last road to travel, one last load to bear, crawling up this hellish hill

“Who is this other guy, He sure ain’t one of us”
So strange for God to come between, two thieves

Two thieves hangin’ on, a stranger in between
Which one is you, which one is me?
two thieves........... two thieves................. two thieves......

Dark day, the sky is crying, don’t bother askin’ why

dyin’ always draws a crowd

Scoffers drowning out the weeping, as soldiers roll their dice;
a tortured mother just breaks down

Two men hangin’ on either side, of the Holy One

“Save Yourself and us!” one screams  “Remember me!”
the other pleads...... two thieves

Every man and woman is a liar
Lawbreakers; heartbreakers all
We’re one thief, or the other
Depending on the shape of your heart
the shape of your heart
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