
Take Me Home

Marc Broussard

My spirit is willing 
But my flesh is weak
Oh, god
Tell me how can you love me
After all that i've done?
I long to be so close to you
Father God
Oh, teach me the way
To live each day like your son
Lord i want to be with you
So i beg you to make me anew
I lay my crown at your thrown
Take me home...

My spirit is willing 
But my flesh is weak
Oh, god
Tell me how can you love me
After.. after all that i've done?
Oh, teach me the way to live
 each and everyday like your son
Lord i want to be with you
So i beg you to make me anew
I lay my crown at your throw
Take me home...

Take me home...
Take me home...
Take me home...
Take me home...
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