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AT MY WORSHIP HOUSE
Music and lyrics by Leslie E. Bruggeman and John R. Rudisill

Verse 1
When I was young, mama took me to church, she taught me how to pray.
She said be good, God will show you His love, stay down on your knees.

Chorus

Verse 2
When I grew up, I lost my way, I stopped go-ing to church
I missed wor-ship, that lovin’ feel-ing, I be-gan to search.

Chorus

Verse 3
I drank some wine, I tried some drugs, that did no-thing for me.
I search-ed the world, I went to sea, but no-thing set me free.

Bridge
I was full of mi-ser-y.
Life felt like pri-son to me.

Chorus

Chorus

When I’m alone in this wor-ship house

my thoughts just run right through me.

I feel God’s love, coming down from a-bove.
My heart craves for this feel-ing
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