No Placeto Call My Home
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#vese) | don’t know wherel am /| don’t know where I’ ve been
The nights are cold & the nights are long / Won't you hear my weary song?

chorus) | got no place to call my home
| got no clothesto call my own
| got no food, got no bed
| got no where, to lay my head

»verse) | broke down in the snow / My dark past, it won't let go
All the violence and the drugs/ Look at this hole that | have dug

34verse) GOt cleaned up for just awhile/ But | can’'t walk thislonely mile
| turned back and then | ran/ Lord, give me Y our helping hand

a"verse) Then one day aman came by / he took time to hear my cry.
He saw my need. He saw my ways. / If only he could have stayed.

g NO, NO, NO
| got no where to lay my head
no, no
| got no whereto lay my head



