
I'LL BE COMIN' HOME (Leslie and Hurtado 5-23-10)    

  

NOT UNTIL THE VICTORY FLAG IS FLYING                      

AND AS WARRIORS WE STAND UPON THAT HILL  

WILL I RAISE MY ARMS IN TRIUMPH                  

AND IN GOD'S GRACE FINALLY KNEEL   

  

NOT UNTIL THE BAND STRIKES UP THE ANTHEM 

AND I PROUDLY WEAR THAT LAUREL WREATH 

WILL I SET MY COURSE BACK HOMEWARD                                                  

TO THE GROUND THAT'S LONGING FOR MY FEET  

  

LIFT 

                                                                         

IT'S WHERE THE OLD DOG COMES A RUNNIN'. TO GREET ME AT THE GATE  

AND I CAN SMELL MY MOMMA'S COOKIN'..AND SEE MY BROTHER'S. FACE                         

WHERE MY FRIENDS HAVE HUNG A BANNER.. SAYIN' WE'RE SO PROUD OF YOU             

AND ABOVE THE COURT HOUSE WAVIN'. IS THE OLD RED. WHITE A BLUE                                           

BUT I'VE STILL GOT WORK TO DO . AND THE OUTCOME'S STILL UNKOWN                          

BUT AS THE VICTOR OR THE VANQUISHED.I'LL BE COMIN' HOME 

  

CHORUS:  

  

YEA, YEA, YEAAA  

I'LL BE COMIN' HOME                                           

YEA I'LL BE COMIN' HOME                                 

PULLED BY AN UNSEEN HAND THAT GUIDES ME  

DOWN A WELL WORN PATH INSIDE ME                              

TO MY FOUNDATION MADE OF STONE                                    

I'LL BE COMIN' HOME 

  

MUSICAL INTERLUDE  

  

LIFT 

  

THERE'S GONNA BE A CELEBRATION. WHEN I WALK THROUGH THAT FRONT 

DOOR 

AND MY LOVER . REACHES FOR MY ARMS ONCE MORE 

AND IN ONE OF LIFE'S RARE MOMENTS . I WILL SEE   DAD CRY 

THAT'S THE GLORY. OF MY HOME..   BURNIN' IN HIS EYES 

BUT I'VE STILL GOT WORK TO DO. AND THE FUTURE'S STILL UNKNOWN  

BUT NO MATTER.WHICH HAND IS DELT ME.I'LL BE COMIN' HOME 

  

 CHORUS:  

   

YEA, YEA, YEAAA  

I'LL BE COMIN' HOME                                           

YEA I'LL BE COMIN' HOME                                 

PULLED BY AN UNSEEN HAND THAT GUIDES ME  

DOWN A WELL WORN PATH INSIDE ME                              

IT'S WHERE I NEVER WALK ALONE   



ON FERTILE GROUND WHERE LOVE IS SOWN                            

TO MY FOUNDATION SET IN STONE                                             

YEA I'LL BE COMIN' HOME 

 


