Angels

Could be she
Or maybe she
A little too
It's hard to
It's plain to
And so she go
Like a drifti
But tonight
Chorus:
Angels hold h
When she walk
Angels hold h
When she's fa

God could keep his own half-acre

She'd move on

And make another way of her own

And now she f
She's gained
But never con
And so she fa
Like a missin
But tonight
Repeat Chorus
Bridge:

And wherever
Angels follow
Angels hold h
When she walk
Angels hold h
When she walk
When she's fa
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