My Ach'n Heart
The Sweeplings

God I'm calling out I plead

I'm staring down the dark of the morning

God I'm calling out oh please take a heal'n to may ach'n heart
Oh take a healing to my ach'n heart

Oh take a healing to my ach'n heart

Down

Take me deeper

Down into the flow

To free me of this fever
And rest these shaken bones

God I'm calling out I plead

I'm staring down the dark of the morning

God I'm calling out oh please take a heal'n to may ach'n heart
Oh take a healing to my ach'n heart

Oh take a healing to my ach'n heart

Hear a poor believer

Here a broken soul

Could dare to test the reaper
And guide me from his hold

Oh guide me from his hold

God I'm calling out I plead

I'm staring down the dark of the morning

God I'm calling out oh please take a heal'n to may ach'n heart
Oh take a healing to my ach'n heart

Oh take a healing to my ach'n heart

God I'm calling out

I'm calling

God I'm calling out

I'm calling

God I'm calling out oh please
God I'm calling out oh please
Oh please

God I'm calling out oh please take a heal'n to may ach'n heart
A heal'n to may ach'n heart
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