
Casting Crowns, Prodigal
Living on my own, thinking for myselfCastles in the sand, temporary wealthWalls are falling down, storms are closing inTears have filled my eyes, here I am againAnd Ive held out as long as I canNow Im letting go and holding out my handDaddy, here I am againWill You take me back tonightI went and made the world my friendAnd it left me high and dryI drag Your name back through the mudThat You first found me inNot worthy to be called Your sonIs this to be my endDaddy, here I amHere I am againCurse this morning sunDrags me in to one more dayOf reaping what Ive sownOf living with my shameWelcome to my worldAnd the life that I have madeWhere one day youre a princeThe next day youre a slave
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