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"In it, not of it," the statement was made 
As Christian One faced the world, much afraid. 
"In it, not of it," the call was made clear, 
But Christian One got something stuck in his ear. 
"Not in it, or of it," was the thing that he heard. 
And knowing the world was painfully absurd, 
He welcomed the safety of pious retreat, 
And went to the potluck for something to eat. 
 
Now Christian Two, he knew what to do, 
He'd show those fundies a thing or two! 
How will the world ever give Christ a try 
If we don't get in there and identify? 
So "In it, and of it," he said in his car, 
As he pulled in and stopped at a popular bar. 
"I'll tell them the truth as soon as I'm able 
To get myself out from under this table." 
 
Now along comes Christian Three jogging for Jesus, 
In witnessing sweats made of four matching pieces. 
His earphones are playing a hot Christian tune 
About how the Lord is coming back soon. 
"Not in it, but of it," he turns down the hill 
And stops in for a bite at the Agape Grill. 
Like the gold on the chain of his "God Loves You" bracelet, 
He can have the world without having to face it. 
 
While way up in heaven they lament these conditions 
That come from changing a few prepositions. 
"Not in it, or of it," Christian One thought. 
But who in the world will know that he's not? 
"In it, and of it," thought Christian Two. 
But who in the world will know that he knew? 
"Not in it, but of it," thought Christian Three. 
But who in the world watches Christian TV? 
 
And Jesus turns to Gabriel, shaking His head. 
"'In it, not of it,' wasn't that what I said?" 


