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WANDERING IN THE DESERT... LYING THERE OF THIRST
BEGGING WITH YOUR HAND OUT... CAN IT GET MUCH WORSE
LAUGHING AT THE FUTURE... CRYING FROM THE PAST
PRESENTLY IN TORTURE... MOVING MUCH TOO FAST

IN A DEEP DARK PRISON... CAUSE YOU’VE BROKEN ALL THE RULES
LINES OF HURT ETCHED DEEPLY ON YOUR FACE

LIES HAVE DIMMED YOUR VISION AS YOU COUNCIL WITH THE FOOLS
CRAWLING TO THE FINISH IN LAST PLACE

BUT HE’S FALLEN FOR YOU, FALLEN FOR YOU
HE’S CALLIN’ FOR YOU, CALLING ON YOU

HE’S BEEN WAITING FOR YOU, WAITING FOR YOU
HE’S FALLEN FOR YOU, FALLEN FOR... YOU

STANDING IN THE FALLING RAIN... A VEIL UPON YOUR FACE

SHOES ARE TORN AND TATTERED... IN YOUR HAND A CAN OF MACE
ALL YOUR CLOTHES ARE DIRTY AND YOU HAVEN'T HAD A MEAL
EVERYONE HAS USED YOU... AT LEAST THAT’S THE WAY YOU FEEL

IN YOUR DEEP DARK PRISON, CAUSE YOU’VE BROKEN ALL THE RULES
LINES OF LIFE ETCHED DEEPLY ON YOUR FACE

JESUS CHRIST HAS RISEN AND HE’S DIED FOR ALL US FOOLS

HE’S THE JUDGE WHO JUST DISMISSED YOUR CASE

‘CAUSE HE’S FALLEN FOR YOU, FALLEN FOR YOU
HE’S CALLIN’ FOR YOU, CALLIN' ON YOU

HE’S BEEN WAITING FOR YOU, WAITING FOR YOU
HE’S FALLEN FOR YOU, FALLEN FOR... YOU

HE’S FALLEN FOR YOU NOW, HE’S FALLEN FOR YOU NOW



