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"There's a man that's sitting in a dark room"
"There's a young woman walking down a dark street"
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There's a man that's sitting in a dark room
Just wrote a letter that said goodbye

Thinks the world would be better off without him
He holds a gun against his head

It's not too late
(Don't throw your life away, You've been lied to
You're not a loser, You're not a lost cause)

Stop for a moment and listen to what the Father has to say...

You are loved, no matter who you are
No matter what You've done
No matter where You're coming from

You are loved, even when you fall
You can hear this call ringing out loud and clear
You are loved

There's a young woman walking down a dark street
You can see sadness in her face
She'll spend the night with anyone whao's paying
She's trapped in fear, guild, and shame

It's not too late
(Don't throw your life away, You've been lied to
You're not worthless, You're not a throw away)

Stop for a moment and listen to what the Father has to say...




