
Carry Me

Bruce Springsteen

Carry me, carry me away
Where the nights aren't so cold
Carry me, carry me away
Where the streets are of gold
And my heart will sing 'cause of you, my king
Want you carry me away my Lord
Run with me, let's run away
To the gates made of pearls
Run with me, let's run away
Where my heart knows no fears
And with my hands raised up 'cause of you, jesus
Won't you carry me away, my lord?
Hold my hand as I walk through this valley
I know that my heart is safe in your hands
Lift me up as we run through the mountains
Foryou are my strength and shield
Hallelujah, hallelujah
Hallelujah, hallelujah
And with my hands raised up 'cause of you, jesus
Won't you run with me away, my lord?
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