























 











 

B
 = 80

















 



 




 



 

E



 




 



 













5

         

I’ve been a wake for a while now.
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It’s way too late to be think ing ’bout All the care less
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things I’ve done wrong.
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But I’ve been try ing to lay ’em down, Have n’t been my
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It’s been a while since I came to You. I
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hope You love me no mat ter what I do. I
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need some bo dy, a God to hold on to!rough
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all the highs and lows. !ey’ve been throw ing sticks and
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stones, oh. I’ve been feel ing so a
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lone, oh. I need Your help to take con
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trol of !e way I live, like the
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way You did. Yeah, I know that You can give me
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hope, and You love me e ven when I’m





































B

-













22
         

bro ken. You say You’ll nev er let me
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go, and You light my road. And you
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heal my soul When they’re throw ing their sticks and
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Got bro ken bones, and I’m feel ing bruised.

 











 

B

- -













30

             

Some how I know You can get me through. You’re the on ly
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And when I’m left here all on my own,
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I know that You’re nev er gon na go, and You’re gon na
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make it o kay.
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stones. You’re the on ly one that knows me.
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You can see the whole thing.
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And I know that You love me, too, So I’m
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get ting on my knees to make it right with You. Yeah.
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You’re the on ly one that knows me.
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And You can see the whole thing.
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And I know that You love me, too. Yeah,
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I need You ’cause they’ve been throw ing sticks and
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lone, oh. I need Your help to take con
46















  


    

trol of !e way I live, like the
















E

-













48

    
     

way You did. Yeah, I know that You can give me
48
















   
     

hope, and You love me e ven when I’m
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bro ken. You say You’ll nev er let me
50





































  


go, And You




















E

--















    

light my road and You
















    
    

heal my soul When they’re throw ing their sticks and
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When they’re throw ing their sticks and
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