
 
 

HEAVEN WOULD’NT BE HEAVEN 

By Paralee Eadie 

 

Saint Peter went to the Lord, 
“Dear Lord, can you tell me, 
This new sound in Heaven, 

Just what You think it might be?” 
 

“Describe it to me, Peter.” 
“Well Lord, it’s like a roar, 

But it goes on and on and on 
Like nothing I’ve heard before.” 

 
“Peter, it’s nothing to worry about. 

You’ll get to hear it lots more. 
It’s simply Brandon and Saint Paul 

Driving a giant 4 x 4!” 
 

©2016 Paralee J. Eadie  
1777 Pine Grove Road  
Rogue River, OR 97537  
www.applecreekpoetry.com 


