Coming Home (Part Il)

And the blood will dry
Underneath my nails

And the wind will rise up
To fill my sails

So you can doubt

And you can hate

But I know

No matter what it takes

I'm coming home

I'm coming home

Tell the world that I'm coming home
Let the rain

Wash away

All the pain of yesterday

I know my kingdom awaits

And they've forgiven my mistakes
I'm coming home

I'm coming home

Tell the world I'm coming

Still far away

From where I belong

But it's always darkest
Before the dawn

So you can doubt

And you can hate

But I know

No matter what it takes

I'm coming home

I'm coming home

Tell the world that I'm coming home
Let the rain

Wash away

All the pain of yesterday

I know my kingdom awaits

And they've forgiven my mistakes
I'm coming home

I'm coming home

Tell the world I'm coming

I'm coming home

I'm coming home

Tell the world that I'm coming home
Let the rain

Wash away

All the pain of yesterday

I know my kingdom awaits

And they've forgiven my mistakes
I'm coming home

I'm coming home

Tell the world I'm coming home
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