
A friend at church asked me to pray for her son as the tears welled in her eyes.  


She had lost one son in an accident and she couldn’t stand the thought of her other boy 
wandering away from the Jesus he once knew.


P.J., this song’s for you.

Love, Chuck and Nikki


Broken Believer


His momma used to hold his hand

Right here in this church

But she watched his faith just fade away

We all saw the hurt


She never stopped believin’

That one day he’d come home

Between Jesus and momma

There’s just no place to run


CHORUS:

So don’t give up on the broken believer

Who somehow lost his way

In all of us there’s a broken believer

Who’s comin’ back someday

Broken believer


Now one Sunday he appeared 

Like a stranger passin’ through

His momma cried and held him there

Like that boy that she once knew


It’s been years now since she passed on

But he’s still here today

And his children all know Jesus

That’s why you hear him say


CHORUS:

Don’t give up on the broken believer

Who somehow lost his way

In all of us there’s a broken believer

Who’s comin’ back someday


Now everybody’s heart gets broken

Sometimes it drives us to our knees

If ya see somebody needing a shoulder

You might be lookin’ at me


CHORUS:

‘Cause I am that broken believer 

Who somehow lost his way

Don’t give up on the broken believer 

Who’s comin’ back someday

Broken believer




Broken believer



