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Feet in the dirt, feel I'm like Dirk
Fadin' away from all of the hurt
Findin' the church, findin' what works
Finally spending my time on the things that I love
Finally trusting again, finally loving again
My heart is open again
Remember back then when I wouldn't let nobody in

This ain't the same 'cause now I got boundaries, I gotta know if you really 
a friend
I've seen a whole lot of people come smile in my face, and I know that they 
really pretend
I'm prayin' for them, I'm gone with the wind
I'm still in the gym to take care of me
You are what you eat so I started changin' my diet and V cut the food for th

e week
I'm takin' a seat, I don't gotta be everywhere everyone want me to be
I'm cool at the crib, I'm cool where I live
I ain't got time to be spoilin' food in the fridge

Feet in the dirt, feel I'm like dirk
Fadin' away from all of the hurt
Findin' the church, findin' what works
Finally spending my time on the things that I love
Finally trusting again, finally loving again
My heart is open again
Remember back then when I wouldn't let nobody in

Know a whole lot of people gon' do what I did
All of the time I would give, all of the nights I would spend

I turned the room to a studio, I didn't need me a bed
Lord, help me be who I said, Lord, help me steward the bread
Lord, help me stick to my word, You gave me wings like a bird
I gotta speak to the herd, you gotta know who you are
Honestly, nobody thought I would make it this far
I always knew I would take it this far
Even when I was runnin' to work with no car
'Cause I know the One who created the stars
Luci wanna put my mind in the bars
Wake up and kill the pride, know it's hard
When people always try and pull your card
I cannot waste my time up to Mars
Just wanna keep my mind on Your heart
When You're not with me, I fall apart

Finally trusting again, finally loving again
Just wanna keep my mind on Your heart
Finally trusting again, finally loving again
When You're not with me, I fall apart

Feet in the dirt, feel I'm like dirk
Fadin' away from all of the hurt
Findin' the church, findin' what works
Finally spending my time on the things that I love



Finally trusting again, finally loving again
My heart is open again
Remember back then when I wouldn't let nobody in
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