
 

Shape of my heart 
 

Desire of my heart 

He deals the cards as a meditation 

And those he plays never suspect 

He doesn't play for the money he wins 

He doesn't play for respect 
 

Before that night    when Jesus called me 

I never thought ‘bout God so much. 

But since then    I have been learning, 

with Him I’m in touch. 

He deals the cards to find the answer 

The sacred geometry of chance 

The hidden law of a probable outcome 

The numbers lead a dance 
 

If you feel the same    as I did then, 

you know nothing about God. 

I suggest    the New Revelation, 

it is sent from above. 

I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier 

I know that the clubs are weapons of war 

I know that diamonds mean money for this art 

But that's not the shape of my heart 
 

I’d like you to read    all the scripture, 

Lorber and others wrote them down. 

Learn to know    God in His own words: 

That’s the desire of my heart. 

He may play the Jack of diamonds 

He may lay the Queen of spades 

He may conceal a King in his hand 

While the memory of it fades 
 

Do learn there is    no evolution 

except the one God Himself does: 

He takes soul    through many creatures 

until He makes the man. 

I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier 

I know that the clubs are weapons of war 

I know that diamonds mean money for this art 

But that's not the shape of my heart 

That's not the shape, the shape of my heart 
 

 

 

I’d like you to read    all the scripture, 

Lorber and others wrote them down. 

Learn to know    God in His own words: 

That’s the desire of my heart, 

that’s the desire, desire of my heart. 

And if I told you that I loved you 

You'd maybe think there's something wrong 

I'm not a man of too many faces 

The mask I wear is one 
 

So there is man    right on the border 

between the two conflicting realms. 

We are matter but    we’re also spirit: 

Your choice is now at hand! 

But those who speak know nothing 

And find out to their cost 

Like those who curse their luck in too many places 

And those who fear are lost 
 

I recommend    all the scripture, 

do read the words of God Himself! 

So you’ll learn    how much He is loving 

you ‘n‘ everybody else. 

I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier 

I know that the clubs are weapons of war 

I know that diamonds mean money for this art 

But that's not the shape of my heart 

That's not the shape of my heart 

That's not the shape, the shape of my heart 
 

I’d like you to read    all the scripture, 

Lorber and others wrote them down. 

Learn to know    God in His own words: 

That’s the desire of my heart, 

that’s the desire of my heart, 

that’s the desire, desire of my heart. 

  

Sting 
 

 


