Jesus

In a world full of strangers

I've been looking for a friend

I see people get things even

I see loneliness and pain

I've been dying, I've been crying
Lord you know I've been trying
But it's all wrong

Jesus, come back here
Jesus, come back here
Jesus, come back here
Jesus, come back here

My head is strange and messy

My spirit's cold and dark

I feel just like an outlaw

I've been burning out my star
I've been dying, I've been crying
Lord you know I've been trying
And it's all wrong

Jesus, come back here
Jesus, come back here
Jesus, come back here
Jesus, come back here
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