THERE BUT FOR THE GRACE OF GOD GO |
Words ¢ Music: Mike Appel ® 2004

Sowing wild 0ats in the heart of my b)ov’rh
Almost killed mqgclf st for a zoof
Drinkin’, carousin® an Just markan’ time

A \/agabonol heart that”lost it¢ own [ifeline

[ was ¢o youn and vnafraid fo fa”

The Sk wa the limH'{ “l | hit the wall

Livin® each olaq like 1S Mardi Givag

In the end itS no secvet how | made it this far
Yes, There But For The Cirace Of Glod Gio |
Yes, There But For The Givace Of Glod Gio |

On the road to ruin, | ook fate to the brink

Youd have to be me, to know how low you can Sink
Bent on wastin® the 51% of life

Walked in the shadons, before | caw the ﬁgk\’f‘

| wag snake bitten, with some kinda dark curge
Then an inner voice Said, man; it covld’ve been worse
Livin' on the edge | thought [d self-destruct

[ts a mivacle ' here, bt it wasnt all vk

Yes, There But For The Givace Of Glod Gio |

Yes, There But For The Givace Of Glod Gio |

There, in the great beyond, wheve all is quiet, all i calm
Glods angels Q%a Sacred psalm, their QoVchign benediction
feeds mif Goul

Sittin’ heve dotin’ on m Fergonal dreams

Theyve takin” forever, 7@34% that’s how it ¢eems
Sometimes | brood ‘bout bein’ chort Qh&ﬂ%@o‘

But | know that my life ha¢ been oli\/inc») ovdained

Thig itinevant <pivits finally found it way home
And shall abide with 1t¢ protector, and never walk alone
'm a perfect example, that itS never foo late

But ['had a lot of help, let there be no mistake
Yes, There But For The Cirace Of Glod Go |
Yes, There But For The Givace Of Glod Gio |
Theve But For The Givace Of Glod Gio |

There But For The Girace Of Glod o |



