The Best Years

I can't wait till I grow up

Make a life like mum and dad

These troubled times we're livin' in
Could be the best years we ever had
This old world we're livin' in
Filled with strife, filled with sin
There's a light through every door
Leads us to that golden shore

I can't wait till I grow up

Make a life like mum and dad

These troubled times we're livin' in
Could be the best years we ever had
As we journey down the road

There'll be hard times, heavy loads
We will struggle, that I know

Sweet chariot, swing low

I can't wait till I grow up

Make a life like mum and dad

These troubled times we're livin' in
Could be the best years we ever had
I can't wait till I grow up

Make a life like mum and dad

These troubled times we're livin' in
Could be the best years we ever had

Kasey Chambers


http://www.tcpdf.org

