
I’VE COME HOME 
 
Words & Music by Allison Durham and Lanette Wright 
 
Verse 1: 
Once there was a boy who thought he was a man 
He packed up all he had in search of his own promised land 
He lived high and low lost all he knew as his own 
So ashamed of what he’d become he swallowed his pride and headed home 
He found his father waiting, open arms and a ring and a robe 
 
Chorus 1: 
He will run through the fields of Heaven 
He will dance in the winds of paradise 
He will hold to the hand of the father 
He’s a prodigal one, who’s come home to the land of the Son 
 
Verse 2: 
Once there was a girl who wandered far and wide 
Wasting all her passions ‘til she was empty inside 
Desperate for a love that forgives and forgets 
I fell down on my knees and laid down my life of regrets 
I found my Father waiting, open arms and a ring and a robe 
 
Chorus 2: 
I will run through the fields of Heaven 
I will dance in the winds of paradise 
I will hold to the hand of the father 
I’m a prodigal one who’s come home to the land of the Son 
 
Bridge: 
I’ve come home, I’ve come home… 
 
Chorus: 
I will run through the fields of Heaven 
I will dance in the winds of paradise 
I will hold to the hand of the father 
I’m a prodigal one who’s come home to the land of the Son 
 
I’ve come home, I’ve come home… 
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