
I Can't Find It Here

George Jones

You know that I'm a humble man, Lord 
And I try just as hard as I can, Lord 
I search this life for joy but mostly I found grief 
So leave me home for I can't find it here. 

Leave me home for I can't find it here 
Everything I've ever wanted always disappeared 
Take my hand and with your hand dry my tear 
And leave me home for I can't find it here. 

For all my plans and schemes have called on me 
For a simple man there's not much else for me to be 
And you've done your share Lord but I'm just weak and full of f
ear 
So leave me home for I can't find it here. 

Leave me home for I can't find it here 
Everything I've ever wanted always disappeared 
Take my hand and with your hand dry my tear 
And leave me home for I can't find it here. 

Leave me home for I can't find it here...
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