Prodigal

F Gm/F F C/F
I’ve heard the story told before
Dm B Csus C
The Father and his youngest son
F Gm/F Dm Am/C
Of how he ran and then returned
Bb C F

And finally I think I can understand

F Gm/F F C/F
It’s not like | have walked away
Dm Bb Csus C
It’s not like | have turned and run
F Gm/F Dm Am/C
But I’ve been closer than | am
Bb C F

And so I’m running straight into your arms

Gm C F Dm
Like a prodigal, like a weary child
Gm C F
Orphaned, lost, alone, scared and in the night
Gm C F
Too long without love, too long without hope
Gm C F
I’m a prodigal running to your arms

F Gm/F F C/F

So here before your throne again
Dm B Csus C

I’m so blind | wish you’d speak
F Gm/F Dm Am/C

| know you are a holy God
Bb C F

And so | need your mercy once again
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