The Prodigal Son
                                                                          D                                   G
I will arise and return

                                                                        D                                     G
to my Father’s house.

                                                                           D                                       G
I’ll stop living like a louse

                                                                           D                                        G
and try and live like a man.

                                                             D                     A                  D
I left home seeking a good time,

but I was fooled.

                                                            A
There’s no good time to be found

                                                                      D                 A             D
anywhere in this world.

Half the world’s people are hungry __
half are sick in soul.

Half the world’s poisoning the earth __
half is on the dole.

All that I want now

is to see my Father’s face:

to find my manhood again

in His embrace.
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