I’m What’s Left Of A Broken Home

Writer: Dottie Rambo, B. A. Mercer

Verse 1

A LITTLE GIRL WALKED UP TO ME ON A BUSY STREET
AND ASKED IF I COULD SPARE SOME CHANGE

FOR SOMETHING TO EAT

SHE SAID YOU SEE I LIVE NO PLACE

| GUESS I’'M LEFT TO ROAM

JUST A LINK IN A CHAIN THAT’S SHATTERED

I’M WHAT’S LEFT OF A BROKEN HOME

Chorus

AND AS WE ATE SHE SAID TO ME

MOM AND DADDY COULDN’T GET ALONG

DAD RAN AWAY, NOW MAMA’S GONE

YOU SEE, | HAVE NO HOME

AND TONIGHT MY HEART IS FILLED WITH FEAR
AND I’M SO ALL ALONE

I’M A LINK IN A CHAIN THAT’S SHATTERED

I’M WHAT’S LEFT OF A BROKEN HOME

Verse 2

WE HAD PRAYED SO MANY TIMES FOR A CHILD ALL OUR OWN
THE SOUND OF CHILDREN LAUGHING

IT CAN MAKE A CHILD A HOME

BUT TODAY WE SIGNED THE PAPERS

NOW SHE’S OUR VERY OWN

SHE’S THE STONGEST LINK IN THE CHAIN OF LOVE

NOT WHAT’S LEFT OF A BROKEN HOME

Chorus

AND AS WE ATE SHE SAID TO ME

MOM AND DADDY COULDN’T GET ALONG
DAD RAN AWAY, NOW MAMA’S GONE
YOU SEE, | HAVE NO HOME

BUT TODAY WE SIGNED THE PAPERS
NOW SHE’S OUR VERY OWN



SHE’S THE STONGEST LINK IN THE CHAIN OF LOVE
NOT WHAT’S LEFT OF A BROKEN HOME
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