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Sunday morning and I‘m performing
Right & wrong seem far away
You are mindful & I’m so mindless
Has my angel lost his way
Will he ever find me?

Monday morning has no meaning
Wednesday’s church & Friday night
I free temptation, but not frustration
Gone my angel to fly his kite

Will he ever find me?
Will he ever know?
I’m living in heaven with no place to go
Should I be freaked out or should I feel alone?
When this prodigal has never left home
Lost in heaven

Keep your head up 
Please don’t give up
Make your peace on one fine day
Jesus, save us from Your followers
Why did someone have to say that?

Will they ever find me?
Will they ever know?
I’m living in heaven with no place to go
Should I be freaked out or should I feel alone?
When this prodigal has never left home

Cause I know You’re out there and I know You care
And I see salvation most everywhere
I read the Scriptures and I believe 
That I hear the message and I just can’t receive
I hear the message and I can’t receive

Lost in heaven
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