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Verse		There are those who sit alone	
Folding their hands, barely there.
		Looking for a sign
From the man upstairs

		Some with others, two or three
Soon become one family 
Holding their breath,
What comes next?
	
Pre Chorus	I close my eyes… Bow my head
		Offer a prayer… Under my breath

Chorus		I’m praying with you 
Holding your hand
		I’ve been where you’ve been
Stood where you stand
		I’ve cried those long days
Stayed up all those nights
		Wondering where it went wrong
When it’ll go right
		
I know.. I don’t fit in your shoes.. But I feel it too

Verse		Every want to be strong 
		Every feeling everything’s wrong
		Every why.. Every try to understand

		Washed away by these words
		Never spoken, yet observed
		In a smile and the touch of a hand

Pre Chorus	I closed my eyes… Bow my head
		Whisper these words… Under my breath

Chorus		I’m praying with you				
		Holding your hand				  
		I’ve been where you’ve been
Stood where you stand
		I’ve cried those long days
Stayed up all those nights
		Wondering where it went wrong
When it’ll go right
		
I know I don’t fit in your shoes… But I feel it too
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