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Shaun Groves —welcome home ep (EP) [ 2003 Rocketown Records; Fierce! Distribution

/ Asaph Musik ]

1. Welcome Home

take me, make me all You want me to be
that's all I'm asking, all I'm asking

welcome to this heart of mine

I've buried under prideful vines
grown to hide the mess I've made
inside of me, come decorate, Lord

and open up the creaking door
and walk upon the dusty floor
scrape away the guilty stains
until so sin or shame remain

spread Your love upon the walls
and occupy the empty halls
until the man | am has faded
no more doors are barricaded

Chorus

come inside this heart of mine it's
not my own make it home

come and take this heart and make it
all Your own ‘Welcome Home'

take a seat, pull up a chair

forgive me for the disrepair

and the souvenirs from

floor to ceiling

gathered on my search for meaning

every closet's filled with clutter
messes yet to be discovered
I'm overwhelmed, | understand
I can't make this place all

that You can

- Chorus -

Bridge

| took the space that

You placed in me

redecorated in shades of greed
and | made sure every

door stayed locked

every window blocked

and still You knocked

(come inside this heart of mine it's
not my own)

- Chorus (2x) —

take me, make me all You want me to be
that's all I'm asking, all I'm asking
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2. After The Music Fades

Lord, take me

from this place

into a world that has no time

no hurries, no worries

gladly I leave them all behind

down here, I'm letting go and drawing near

Chorus

I wanna sing

I wanna fly

| wanna see from Your side of the sky
and | wanna love

| wanna stay

wanna be close to You

long after the music fades

Lord, | come

to give You

much more than just a melody

please take me, and break me

right now God, | don't want to leave
unchanged, | never wanna be the same

- Chorus —

Bridge

‘cause Lord You are:

mighty, awesome, righteous,
gracious, knowing

in me overflowing

Father, Teacher, Master, Leader
jealous, loving, You are

and You make me

- Chorus (2x) -

wanna be close to You

long after the music fades

long after the music fades, yeah

(7x)

You are life

You are love

You are everything that I'm needing

(I wanna be
I wanna be
I wanna be closer...)
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3. Twilight

like the sky before the dawn

while the night is holding on

sun and moon together in the gray
so my soul is shared by two

the worst of me, the best of You
saint and sinner mingle in my veins
and | pray You'll end this twilight

Chorus
twilight, twilight
I'm torn inside my soul tonight



the dawning day, the dying night
oh rid my soul of twilight
oh rid my soul of twilight

good I love but evil's done
good intentions come undone
good to know | know the One
who saves me from myself and

- Chorus -

Bridge

oh Lord, paint my heart a solid hue

the shade of You

oh Lord, break this dreadful in between
inside of me

oh let it be, morning

- Chorus -
oh rid my soul of twilight

[ Instrumental-Bridge ]

| know the sun is coming up
oh, the sun is coming up
yes, the sun is coming up

in me, in me
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comment:

»It's almost impossible, and often seems silly, to try
cramming good theology into a simple three-minute pop
song. Sometimes | give up trying. That was the case when
| read Romans 7 & 8, in which Paul confesses that he's
torn between what he should do and what he shouldn't. He
admits that he often does what he shouldn't and doesn't do
what he should. One evening when my two year-old
daughter looked at the sky and told me the sun and moon
were both "on," it dawned on me how to condense two
chapters of Scripture into a tiny pop song - and still make
sense... | hope. (Romans 7&8)«

4. See You
(one, two, three)

| see America from airplane windows
center front row

on top of the world

looking out on this quilt of old scraps
these green squares laid flat

like flags unfurled

they're stitched together by our
fences and tree lines

and rivers that unwind

and spell Your name

there's a trace of Your face in

all that You create

Chorus
(and) I can see You

looking back at me
trying to get through
to the heart of me

and | can see You
running after me
trying to break through
what's distracting me
and | can see You

oh, | can see You

looking up from my hotel window
There in the moon's glow

| find Your eyes

watching over me through

clouds of silver

stretched like fingers

over midnight skies

and | recognize You

even in disguise

Chorus

and | can see You
looking back at me
trying to get through
to the heart of me

and | can see You
running after me
trying to break through
what's distracting me

Bridge

if 1 can get past

all of the deadlines

demons of daily grind

then I can, | can, | can see You

Chorus

oh, | can see You
looking back at me
trying to get through
to the heart of me
and | can see You
running after me
trying to break through
what's distracting me
and | can see You
oh, | can see You

see You,
mmh, see You
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comment:

»| wrote this after two plane rides. The first was with fellow
Rocketown artist Ginny Owens, who, if you don't know, is
blind. | was describing the fields below us as looking like
an old quilt when | realized just how seldom I'd ever
noticed them before. The next week | flew out of Chicago
as the sun was coming up and paused for the first time in
my hectic week to notice God and wonder if that's why he
made long flights and sunrises. | guess if you look at the
world long enough it looks back. (Romans 1:20)«
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