Will You Be There

Sam Barber

Sometimes, I wonder when the rain starts to fall
Will you pick up if I call?

Step after step on the weary road I walk

Will you pick me up if I fall?

And if I start to drown from this bottle that I down, will you
save me?

If my world came crashing down and there's no one around, will
you stay with me?

'Cause there is nothing

In this whole damn world that I wouldn't do for you

Minutes into hours, it's been days since I seen your face

I'm worried your love is starting to fade

Now I’'m sitting on this train headed south to north Tennessee
Just trying to make a living with this six-string

And if I start to drown from this bottle that I down, will you
save me?

If my world comes crashing down and there's no one around, woul
d you stay with me?

'Cause there is nothing

In this whole damn world that I wouldn't do for you

When I'm traveling home on the worn out road I roam, will you b
e there?
Will you be there? Will you still be there?
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