Our Day Will Come
Joey Daddario
I couldn't sleep last night,
Once again, I was a child.
Had my hands over my ears 
To block the thunder.
Mom and Dad, were like giants
Throwing boulders across the night,
So I clutched onto my sheets 
And I sank under.
But I thank God I found a place
Where I can share those secret days.
We're a family who believes 
Love is the way.
Our day will come and we will walk free.
Using God's strength we have come to believe
God sees our tears and He keeps each one.
Through out the years may His will be done.
We believe there is hope, there is strength and this can last,
So we meet to shed the shame of our past
We believe we are healing in our families of choice
As we speak in one large reunited voice.
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