
Born Again Human

B.B. King

You taught me how to bend and never break
You showed me how to give instead of take
There was no sacrifice too great with you
Sweet, sweet woman can't you see what you doin'
You made me a born, a born again human

To took a broken man and you made him whole
You touched my lips and reached my very soul
There was no miracle you couldn't do
Sweet woman, can't you see what you doin'
You made me a born, born again human
A born again human

You're my religion now
My hope and faith
Through your love I rejoined the human race
Sweet, sweet woman, can't you see what you doin'
You made me a born, a born again human
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