Broken Hand

Well if | thought you’d let me I'd reach out and touch your face
And do my best to look you in the eye

I’d tell you | was sorry and I'd gaze in tenderness

And maybe just stand near to you and cry

| thought | had so much to give | thought we’d be so grand
| thought I’d do us proud and be your man

But everything | tried to do turned every good thing bad
So | reach to you with broken heart and hand

Chorus

Broken heart Broken hand Broken promise Broken land

| thought | had so much to give | thought we’d be so grand
But now | reach to you with broken heart and hand

Well the world sure seems to smile on some but for me she wears a frown
I'd start with heart but then she’d grind me down

It wasn’t drugs or drinkin’ and Lord knows | didn’t cheat

But instead of bein’ the hero I'd be the clown

Break

| would try my very best Lord knows | would try
Only to see us just get by

| just never had it in me no matter how I'd try
To somehow grasp that rainbow in the sky

Chorus

Broken heart Broken hand Broken promise Broken man

| thought | had so much to give | thought we’d be so grand
But now | reach to you with broken heart and hand

So darling if you’d let me I'd reach out with all my heart
And hold you in my arms a broken man
So darling if you’d let me I'd reach out with all my heart
And hold you in my arms a broken man



