I’m Sorry

I stood at the front door

My heart was beatin fast

I was there to make amends

For my mistakes in the past

I wanted to run

I wanted to hide

It took all my strength

To swallow my pride

For day I had practice

Rehearsed every line

When you opened the door

The only words I could find, were

I’m Sorry

I’m sorry

I’m Sorry

I’m Sorry

Now God must have been

Somewhere near by

Cause when I saw you smile

I started to cry

For years we have not spoken

Have not been in touch

But you said come on in

I’ve missed you so much

You still had my picture

In the hallway

And I wondered why I waited

So long to say

I’m Sorry

I’m Sorry

I’m Sorry

I’m Sorry

Like the prodigal son I was lost and alone

But you opened your arms and welcomed me

Home
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