F I S H E R S   O F   M E N, 
Joey Daddario, Chuck Hall, Roger Antworth, 
(Matthew 4:19 and Mark 1:17) ©2007
  For years my family fished the Sea Of Galilee
  Handing down tales of One to come who calms the seas.

  Until today my restless heart prayers went ignored.
  This must be Him who stands now calling from the shore:
       CHORUS:  


Drop your nets, and don’t bother to explain it to your father.
Drop your nets, follow Me, leave your ship upon the sea.    
I will make you then, 
Fishers Of Men.  Fishers Of Men.
Fishers Of Men.  Fishers Of Men.

  I caught my brother’s eye, without words we agreed.

  Racing like kids, kicking up sand beneath our feet.

  I knew, I knew, I knew there was no other choice.

  He simply said these words, with loving in His voice.

CHORUS
  What began as one Man and two willing fishermen,
  Grew as talk of miracles spread throughout the land.
  I’m still a fisherman but in a different way.

  Casting for hopeless souls who need to hear Him say:

CHORUS
