Oh Grace

Oh Grace my love

I am weary

I am poor

I don't have enough

To impress you anymore

Not a nickel, not a dime

No possession that is mine

There is something for to gain
Though I have nothing to my name

Oh grace won't you marry me
All I have is my life

It is yours for eternity

If I make you my wife

Oh grace my love

There is nothing that I own
I don't have enough

For a house, for a home

Not a thing that can be sold
Traded in for a band of gold
But I bow to make it last
With the only thing I have

Oh grace won't you marry me
All I have is my life

It is your for eternity

If I make you my wife

Oh grace wont you marry me
All I have is my life

It is yours for eternity

If I make you my wife

If I make you my wife

If I make you my wife
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