Over to You 

I want to stay at home, I don’t want to leave this place
There is so much that I want to taste

I look at all the jewels that are standing at my door

And how could I leave them looking for something more

I know that what I have will one day be all gone 

All the people that I love are setting like the sun 

And I know there’s things to do, that I was born to live 

A certain love is calling that I was meant to give 

It’s just I can’t sacrifice for silver shards of sin

Give it all away just so I can win 

I would rather fall and fail and wither in the heat

Throwing in the towel as I concede defeat 

I can’t give up myself or the people that I love 

I’d rather be struck down than slip into that glove 

And I don’t know how to be or how to stand my ground 

It’s just I know corruption when I hear its sound 

And I see that is a gift to see my lies laid bare 

Wishing I was better so I don’t trip that snare 

I’m handing God my plate so he can redirect 

Pull up my slouching body so I stand erect 

I’m trusting him to do it because I have made a mess

Trying to be true but pouring out regret 

I’m hoping he won’t ask me to walk away from them 

The roots sown deep in me in the place that I’m from 

I have struggled in vain and I can’t take the weight 

I am for his knife as I lie down to my fate 

Whatever it may be is what I have to take 

I lay me on the line and put everything at stake 

