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He stands in line to sit in Angie’s chair on Saturday.
He never really planned to go but stopped by anyway
He thinks he just needs a change, she knows he needs much more.
As she trims his hair she silently speaks to her Lord

In Angie’s chair there is a prayer prayed over everyone
A kind word is always heard by anyone who comes
	When they leave they’re unaware they’ve met an angel there
	In Angie’s chair

She picks up a magazine a tear falls from her eye
The pain that she’s been going through is more than she can hide
Angie takes her hand and says, “Hey I’ve been there too
But I believe there is a God who has big plans for you”

In Angie’s chair there is a prayer prayed over everyone
A kind word is always heard by anyone who comes
	When they leave they’re unaware they’ve met an angel there
	In Angie’s chair

she’s never been to Africa, or traveled oversea
but she’s made a world of difference in Franklin, Tenessee
in Angie’s chair

In Angie’s chair there is a prayer prayed over everyone
A kind word is always heard by anyone who comes
	When they leave they’re unaware they’ve met an angel there
	In Angie’s chair

	In Angie’s chair

They stand in line to sit in Angie’s chair on Saturday
