
 
Get God In Your Life 
 
F7 
I feel pretty good, and I don’t like to brag 
Not into complaining, can’t be a drag 
But I must admit-- there has been a minute 
When I looked at my life, and God wasn’t in it 
Bb7     F7 
I never exactly said the word, but I’ll be darned if he hadn’t heard 
C7      Bb7    F7 
It felt just like the point of a knife, saying, excuse me dude, get God in 
your life! 
 
I don’t beat my own drum, I’m too busy playing 
I like to help out, hey, I’m just sayin’ 
Sometimes I forget who I should be thanking 
That I got what I got and my career ain’t tanking 
 
I love my kids and my family, too, and there’s some one else who pulled 
me through 
I was brought to this church by my lovely wife, saying, excuse me dude, 
get God in your life! 
 
 
There has been a moment, when things got dark 
And it sure wasn’t, a walk in the park 
And I dialed up our fearless leader 
And said, help me out, man cuz’ I’m a believer 
 
I crept to the edge and looked over the side--Said to myself, this is no 
place to hide 
Just when you’re thinking you fallen off the track--Wham!  Uh!  God’s 
got your back 
 
Bb7      F7 
I never exactly said the word, but I’ll be darned if he hadn’t heard 
C7      Bb7    F7 
It felt just like the point of a knife, saying, excuse me dude, get God in 
your life! 
 
 


