
Can’t you feel me coming 
Through the wind and rain 
Can’t you feel me coming 
Back again. 
 
They have taken me from the highest space 
And put me down so low 
Don’t say my name to another’s face 
Don’t let your spirit show. 
But in your deepest secret place 
Deep in your heart you know. 
 
Can’t you hear me coming 
Through the tears and pain 
Can’t you hear me coming 
Back again. 
 
The souls of a million children cry 
The dirge of the unborn 
And anguish, like an endless sigh 
From my sheep is torn. 
Yet they know I come by and by 
To comfort the forlorn. 
 
Can’t you see me coming 
Through the wind and rain 
Can’t you see me coming 
Back again. 


