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COME ON IN
© Belinda McArdle 2016

| won't be hiding in shadows no more —when you come knocking, I'll open the door

Come in, O come onin

| won't be lurking around the bad seeds — now | will be here whenever you need
Come in, O come onin

Oh -comein...... Oh -come in

| won't be sleeping away half the day — whenever | can | will work less and play

Come in, O come onin
| won't be counting the luck and the shame — when there are dark clouds I'll dance in the rain

Come in, O come onin

Oh -comein...... Oh -comein

Bring the salf to me —in my —sweat in my tears in the — nourishing sea in the -
calming sea in the — weightless sea — it heals me

| won't be hiding in shadows no more — when you come knocking, I'll open the door

Come in, O come onin... repeat and fade



