He'sMy Son

Dallyn Vail Bayles
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I'm down on my knees again tonight,
I'm hoppin' this prayer will turn out right.
See, thereis aboy that needs Y our help.
I've done all that | can do myself
His mother istired,
I'm sure Y ou can understand.
Each night as he slegps
She goesin to hold his hand,
And shetries
Not to cry
Asthetearsfill her eyes.

Can Y ou hear me?
Am | getting through tonight?
Can You see him?
Can Y ou make him feel all right?
If You can hear me
Let me take his place some how.
See, he's not just anyone, he's my son.

Sometimes late at night | watch him sleep,
| dream of the boy he'd like to be.
| try to be strong and see him through,
But God, who he needs right now is Y ou.
Let him grow old,
Livelife without thisfear.
What would | be
Living without him here?
He's so tired,
And he's scared
Let him know that Y ou're there.

Can Y ou hear me?
Am | getting through tonight?
Can You see him?
Can You make him feel all right?
If You can hear me
L et me take his place some how.
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See, he's not just anyone, he's my son.

Can Y ou hear me?
Am | getting through tonight?
Can You see him?
Can Y ou make him feel all right?
If You can hear me
Let me take his place somehow.
See, he's not just anyone.

Can You hear me?
Can You see him?
Please don't leave him,
He's my son.
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