HANDS I will/getdown on my kneey,
and/1 wM/pray

If1 could/tell/the world/juytone I withgetdown on my kneey,

things and/l will/pray

It wouldbe thatwiZreall okay

And notto-worry ‘csau™eworry My handy are/bmau/, I know

iy wasteful/ But they"re notyoury, they are/

AncVué&eley,yivvtimeyltkii/thee/ my own/

I wontbe mcude utelegy Butthey’'re/notyoury, they are

I won/tbe'idle/withdeypair my own/

I wM/gather mybelfaround/my And/l am/ never broken

faith

for lightdoeythedarkneyjr My handy areymaH, I know

moytfear But they’re notyoury, they are
vny own/

My handy ore ymaWw, | know But they're notyoury, they are

But they’re/notyoury, they are* my own/

my own/ And/l am/ never broken

But they’re/ notyour,y, they are We are never broken

my own/

And/1 awv never broken We are God/y eye*
God/y handy

Poverty ytole/your goldemhoey GodJdy mind/

Itdidn’t yteal/your laughter We are GodJy eyey

And/heartache/came/t—vOyt me/ God'yhandy

Butl knew itwasn’t ever after God/y heart

We/’U/fight, not out ofypite We are GodJy eyey

for yynteone wiaytytand/up for God/yhandy

whaty right God/y eyey

‘Caube where therebya/m an who We are GodJyhandy

hay no—voice* We are God/’yhandy

There/ouryyhaltgo-binging'

My handy are/ymalL, 1 know
But they’re/notyoury, they are
my own'

3utthey’re/notyoury, they are
my own/

And/l awv never broken

Lithe/end/only kCndneyy matters
D]pxe/end/only kindneyy matter},



