Lord, I'm Coming Home

I will arise and go to my father, and will say unto him, Father, I have sinned.... And he arose, and came to his father.
But when he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, and had compassion, and ran... and kissed him. Lk. 15:18-20

Words and Music: William J. Kirkpatrick, pub.1892. Public Domain.
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev- er-more to roam;
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O - pen wide Thine  arms of love, Lord, I'm com-ing home.
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