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Return, return my people
Return of your own heart and mind.
Return to love.  Return to life.
Return to me for you.

Come to me just as you are
Broken, afraid and confused.
Give me the chance to be the God of Love.
Let me hold and heal you.

Return, return my people
Return of your own heart and mind.
Return to love.  Return to life.
Return to me for you.

I am the God of all creation.
All that is good comes from me.
Don’t be afraid my love goes far beyond your dreams.
Come take my hand and be at peace.

Return, return my people
Return of your own heart and mind.
Return to love.  Return to life.
Return to me for you.

(Swing low sweet chariot
Comin’ for to carry me home.
Swing low sweet chariot.
Comin’ for to carry me…)

Return, return my people
Return of your own heart and mind.
Return to love.  Return to life.
Return to me for you.

(Swing low sweet chariot
Comin’ for to carry me home.
Swing low sweet chariot.
Comin’ for to carry me…)
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