
Heaven's Gotta Help

B.J. Thomas

It's been six months that I held you
Your memory's still strong
I've been keeping together
But I wonder for how long
Every day I feel so lonely
Don't know how much I can take
You're there when I close my eyes
And you're there when I awake

I keep waiting for a sunny day
To come my way
To bring you back to me
Every day I pray, stayin' on my knees
There ain't no six-pack, no cigarettes
Gonna take a place of you
Heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues

It's hard to lose an angel

When she still means everything
With you I was an eagle
Now I have a broken wing
Is there a secret I can learn
To get over you somehow?
One place I can turn
I'm just gettin' by for now

Keep waiting for a sunny day
To come my way
To bring you back to me
Every day I pray, stayin' on my knees
There ain't no six-pack, no cigarettes
Gonna take a place of you, no
Heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues

Every painted sky is a daybreak
The moon and stars above
And the softness of my pillow
All remind me of your love
Every song I hear is our song
Every dream is just of you
Every day's a day for hopin'
That my prayer just might come true

I keep waiting for a sunny day
To come my way
To bring you back to me
Everyday I pray, stayin' on my knees
There ain't no six-pack, no cigarettes
Gonna take a place of you
Heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues

There ain't no six-pack, no cigarettes
Gonna take a place of you
Heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues

Oh (Heaven's gotta help)
Heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues



(Heaven's gotta help)
Oh, heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues
Heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues
Heaven's gotta help me to shake these blues

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

