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Can’t you hear the Master’s call, 
ringing out for one and all! 
Don’t you hear His sweet voice say, 
“Come on home, come back to Me today!” 
 
No matter where you stray, he’s never far away. 
And all you ever need to say is, “God, I’m home.” 
 
He’ll welcome you with open arms, 
give you shelter from life’s storms. 
He just wants for you to say 
those magic words of your brand new day, 
say, “God, I’m home!” 
 
I can’t believe that I was gone, 
forgot where I belong. 
Tried to make it on my own. 
Oh, the bitter seeds I’ve sown. 
Thank you, Lord, for my new home. 
Thank God, I’m home! 
 
And on my knees I pray 
my thanks for this new day! 
And for the cleansing, healing love, 
and the strength from up above, 
that sends a shiver to my soul! 
And the one thing on earth I know 
is, “God, I’m home!” 
 
And when I stand at Heaven’s door, 
and my life on earth’s no more, 
I’ll see Jesus at the gate, 
and life’s sorrows will abate! 
Then I’ll hear His sweet voice say, 
“Thank God, you're home!”  
 
Can’t you hear the Master’s call, 
ringing out for one and all! 
Don’t you hear His sweet voice say, 
“Come on home, come back to Me today!” 
 

Thank God, I’m Home! 




