
Broken Man

Tuff

A shattered window is my doorway
An empty closet makes my home
Another day to fill with hunger
Not getting any younger
I’m just skin and bones 

Pre chorus:
My eyes are bad, legs are weak
I can't believe it's really me
I stumble for the last time to the ground 

Chorus:
I’m a broken man
Giving everything I can
Would you help me, somebody help me
I’m a broken man
Trying hard to understand
Can you help me, Lord please help me 

A single photo of my family
Several coins are all I own
A cardboard sign my sole companion
Make shift shoes I walk in
A pillow made of stone 

Pre chorus #2:
My mind is gone, my soul it bleeds
I beg forgiveness please
I lay here sprawled out
All over the ground
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