Here | am (T&M Thomas Priinte)

1. She’s got me on my way to earth
she leaves me on a crooked trail
she gives me some kind of birth

she takes the failures that I've made
and when | see her she will smile
she will say ,Hey — here | am

here | am!“

2. Left my things where they belong
took my rest in a foreign land
looking for where | belong

feeling the power of a man

and when | see her she will smile
she will say ,Hey — here | am

here | am!“

3. Green, green gras | do smell
birds are singing songs of life

| hear the ringing of a bell
singing out a change of time

and when | see her she will smile
she will say ,Hey“ — here | am

here | am!“



