
Dear God
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Dear God
There's that lonesome song again
Here to break my heart again like a wrecking ball
And I can't
Seem to ever find the strength
Not to break down where I sit
And keep these tears from falling

Dear God
I hope these prayers that I've been dealing
Make it through the smoke-stained ceiling
Ain't heard nothing yet
And I know
You must be fed up with my reasons
How I justify these demons
Wherever they come calling

And I'd like to point a finger
But there's only me to blame
Let that devil in the bottle take control
I took everything I needed
And I poured it down the drain
So every now and then, I need to bare my soul
Dear God

I'd like to point a finger
But there's only me to blame
Let that devil in the bottle take control
I took everything I needed
And I poured it down the drain
So every now and then, I need to bare my soul

Dear God
When her tender heart was breaking
Did she come to You to say that she'd forgiven me?
Oh, You know
If I could go back and do it over
I'd take the whole world off her shoulders
And maybe she'd still love me now

Oh, dear God
Oh, God, what did I do?
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