
Out Here On My Own

Paul Brandt

The high-wire act is done
Safety net, don’t need one
Once you fall, it’s freedom and a song
I’m out here on my own

Out here on my own
With the Lord to guide me
And your prayers behind me, I feel strong
I’m out here on my own

And as I dream of you beside me
Love and faith still lead me through
And every road I take reminds me
I’m comin’ home to you

Out here on my own
If the spotlights dimmer
And the crowds grow thinner
And I’ll be home for
Dinner
With my songs
Instead of out here on my own
I’m out here on my own
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