ENOUGH

He called me a kid, but | was 18

I'd had enough of his rules and tough love
So | left to find myself in this great big world
He said its for my good but I've had enough

Now I’'m all alone my worlds upside down
There’s no one here for me to call on now
What I'd give to sit down with dad again
But | wonder if he’d take me back somehow

Chorus:

I'd say, I've had enough of me in this old world
I've tasted most everything | could afford
Nothing beats the comfort of a fathers love
For everything | need He’s more than enough

Now we’re sitting on the pew, Sunday morning

The choir singing a verse of Just As | Am

Then the preacher said someone needs to come back home
| knew in my heart that | was that man
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