
Carry Me Through

Greg Laswell

If the storm's so aside
Then why does it touch me here
Where I stand

And if the wind's so high up
Then why does it blow me down
Where I stand

I'll leave it up to you
To carry me through
That's about all I can do

You arrived at just the right moment
A moment later I would have been out at sea
With no way to be reached

I'll leave it up to you
To carry me through
That's about all I can do

And I'm sure I owe someone my life
Oh, I'm sure I owe someone my life

So I'll leave it up to you
To carry me through
That's about all I can do
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