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“I am Coming Home”
Music and lyrics by John R. Rudisill and Leslie E. Bruggeman

Verse 01

A life was-ted on sin.

| don't know where to be-gin.

| re-gret how I've spent my life.
Start-ed out in the church.

Moth-er prayed for my soul.

When | left home, | just drif-ted a-way.

Verse 02

At first | had such fun.

Stayed up all night and got drunk.

Peo-ple came and they went so fast.

No one meant much to me.

It was all a-bout me.

but some-where deep, God was pre-cious to me.

Verse 03

I'm com-ing back to you now.

| don't e-ven know how.

| just know that | miss Your love.

Take me back as your child.

| know I've gone hog wild.

| hide my pain from You be-hind this smile.

Chorus

| am com-ing, | am com-ing home.
| am com-ing, | am com-ing home.
| know I've was-ted so much life,
but You give me one more chance.
| am com-ing, | am com-ing home.
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