"OUR GOD"


( SR. ARLENE )


( Sung to the tune of "My Guy" )


 


Nothing you could say could tear Sister away from our God.�Nothing you could do, 'cause she’s stuck like glue to our God. �She vowed to our God 50 years ago,�Poverty, chastity, obedience, they stick together.�I'm tellin' you from the start, she can't be torn apart from our God.��Nothing you could do could make her untrue to our God.�She changed her name from Maryanne to Sister Arlene for our God.�She gave our God her word of honor 


to be faithful, and she’s gonna.�She kicked the habit but won't be deceiving our God.��As a matter of opinion we think she's tops�Our Lady of Consolation’s “cream of the crop!”�She drives a Honda, to be exact, �Wish she’d sell it to me, as a matter of fact.��She lives in Oak Ridge, loves to dance and sing for our God.�She’s Fr. Mike’s right hand, compassionate and nice for our God.


She loves her family and her friends, and making people happy…


Let’s jubilee!��There's not a soul today who could take her away from our God. 


There's not a soul today who could take her away from our God.


There's not a soul today who could take her away 
