Praises in Strange Places

In this time I travel
The Earth in a natural style

My livity is that of a prodigal son

I know we're home-ward bound
Still I'm easily found

Often times giving praises

In strange places

In strange places

I'm giving Jah thanks and praises
It's my whish and a given power
That is working in me

Still I won't let go
This mission I'm trodding on

Take me as I am flat footed and broken

With a little love sincere

I still find the time to spare
Often times giving praises

In strange places

In strange places

I'm giving Jah thanks and praises
It's my wish and a given power
That is working in me

For the love of me

For what eyes cannot see

I say a little prayer

For guidance around the corner
Never know come what may

What ever it may be

Often time I'm giving praises
In strange places

In strange places

I'm giving Jah thanks and praises
It's my whish and a given power
That is working in me
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