
Ian Moore, Please god
15 years I guess Been involved in this mess My hear, my soul and my mind Its hard to express emotions Ive felt Life been so unkind Pain, oh youve been a friend to me You made me hurt more, feel more Be more than I needed to be At times it seems, Ive forgotten my dreams My faith, my hope and my love Through a childs eyes I learned not to cry Cause death was close enough Pain, oh youve been a friend to me You made me hurt more, feel more Be more than I needed to be So please God, yesterdays gone Bring her, bring her back home Please God, she did you no wrong Wont you bring her, bring her back home (Repeat) Please God, yesterdays gone Wont you bring her, bring her back home If I get on my knees, and beg you Lord please Wont you bring her, bring her back home Please God, yesterdays gone Wont you bring her, bring her back home
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