
That Tree
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When I look at that tree
I see a scrawny kid
Climbing to the top
That’s just what I did
Having a blast 
Hanging from that limb
Feeling alive and free
When I look at that tree
I see brand new love 
Branching out to the world
Though it's tough
Growing deep and strong
No matter what 
I just wouldn’t be me
If it wasn’t for that tree
 
	Most folks might just see a plant in the yard
	But I see a childhood and monkey bars
	And I see two kids with all the love in their hearts

When I look at that tree
And those years in the ground
It’ll grow with our child 
And I have no doubt
She be beautiful 
And learn all about
How I just wouldn’t be me
If it wasn’t for that tree

	Most folks might just see a plant in the yard
	But I see my little girl out driving my car 

When I look at that tree
I see Jesus my Lord
Carrying the weight 
Of those two crossed boards
He lost that fight 
But He won the war
I just wouldn’t be free
If it wasn’t for that tree 

	Most folks might just see a plant in the yard
	But I see a Heavenly King who made the leaves and bark
When I look at that tree x4
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