“The Papaya Song”

              G
I like bananas, I think that mangos are sweet

            Em

I like papayas  (papayas!), but nothing can beat

           C      D         G   D

The sweet love of God

(repeat)

            G

I was walkin’ in circles five miles an hour

Em

Tryin’ ta find my way back to the Heavenly Father

          C

The world tasted sweet, but soon it turned sour

          D

And then I asked Him in and received the power!

You can search for the tropics to find a fruit that's new
You can swim in the ocean, until your face turns blue
But look no further, I'll tell you what to do
Just open your bible to Galatians 5:22

The fruit of the spirit, from love to self-control,
If you plant it in your heart it'll strengthen your soul,
So guard your fruit for also we are told,
That you fruit will rot if it's left out in the cold (1,2,3!)

