A Lot Like Me

Sara Groves

Baby I'm afraid you're a lot like me
you can't help feeling everything

I can see you trying to hold it in

I see your eyes and your trembling chin

And for you and myself I will pray
let our weakness become our strength

Baby there are some holes you just can't fill
you try and try but you never will

baby I believe a God who can

he loves the boy and he'll love the man

And for you and myself I will pray
let our weakness become our strength


http://www.tcpdf.org

