LORD, I'VE COME HERE TODAY

Lord, I've come here today,
taking my life in my stride,
list'ning to the sounds of words I may have said,

wondering if their feelings may be dead.

Lord, I've been all around,
through streets of gold and of fame,
trippin’ on the shadows that just laid there on the ground,

Lord, it was you I had not found.

Lord, I've been out on my own,
thinkin’ that my life would be enough,
but when I look in the mirror of it all,

there I am standing all alone.

Lord, I've come here today
to say to you what I feel,
askin’ you once more for the love I had before,

and Lord, to help me on my way
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