BABY COME HOMME
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By Enck Hovey

Oh itz late at might, guess Im ponna crash
Thinking bout you baby another hours past
Im all alone, babycome home

Wide eved dreamin out cold awake
Im cryin tears of joy while my heartsirings break
Im all alone, babycoms home

Oh Ive been down this road before
My achin hearfz cryn oot cryin out for more
Im all alone, babycome home

CHORUS:
Baby, baby come home {Repeat four times)

Well Tamt feelin bad, feelin bad no more
Ya know Im down on my knezs_ aint like before
Im all alons babycome homs

Like fine whiskey lovin don’t come cheap
Lookin for that lovin down on sasy sireet
Im all alone, babycome homes

Wide eyed dreamin out cold awalke (Repeat three bmes)
Im cryn tears of joy while my hearfstring s break
All alons, baby come home

CHORUS: (Repeal)
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