Take Me

For all the thank yous that I should have spoken
But I never did

For all the comfort that I should have given

But I never did

Take me, shape me, mold me from this broken frame
Take me, shape me, I don't wanna lose this again

For all the mending and the doors that you opened
I know you had your fill and I thank you

You saw me falling and I should have noticed

Now I always will and I thank you

Take me, shape me, hold me to this burning flame
Take me, shape me, I don't wanna lose this again

Let your light shine on
Show me what side I'm on
Let your light shine on
Show me what side I'm on

So shine on

Don't wanna lose this again
So shine on

Lose this again
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