Come Home, Come Back

V1: Like the prodigals son, the Father’s house seemed empty
But the world that was around
Looked green and full of plenty
So you left the peace of home
For new places now to roam
But they've left you cold and longing
For just a glimpse of home

Chorus: Come home, come bhack
The Shepard’s calling you
He has left the nine and ninety
To round up the wondering few
Soon the night will soon be settled
And the fold will go on home
He calls one last time in mercy
Come home

V2: When you left the fold you never meant to be
Absent for so long
Just a few short days, fun and games to play
Then the wondering would be done
But time has slipped away; still you haven't prayed

Sin has bound you for so long
But the father steps out calling

It's not to late to come back home

Bridge: Coming home, coming home
Never more to roam
Open wide thine arms of love
Lord I'm coming home



