Rock For A Pillow  

Psalms 34:6
Poor man that I am

For my troubles, they cover me and I can’t sleep

Do you have a bed, where I can lay

Cause I can’t sleep 

Here in this house, with a rock for a pillow

And a blanket of snow

In this old house where there are cracks in the windows

And the weather gets in

Rich man strong hand, Can you help me?

Cause I am almost at the end of myself

Don’t know what to try anymore….no more

Here in this house, with a rock for a pillow

And a blanket of snow

In this old house where there are cracks in the windows

And the weather gets in

Rich man won’t you send me an invitation

To your mansion up in the sky

Rich man do you even care about

The poor man that I am….

