Take Back My Priorities

Vil

How long did you think I’d stay silent

Drowning in a mounting work load

And how many mile s did you think | would drive
Along opportunity road

My father taught me to be handy

My mother taught me to be keen

I’'m up for my job whether I'm ready or not
But you treat me like a machine

Chorus 1

Take it all back, take it all back

Take back my priorities

I’ve missed some things precious to me
Claim back some time that is free

V2

| greet my sweet bride in the bedroom
Something in her voice is far away

| thought that | heard her whisper some words
Like learning to wait for someday

I look in on my two little children
Soft light is rising from their cheeks
It’ amazing to me all the changes I see
In only a couple of weeks

Chous 2

Take it all back, take it all back

Take back my priorities

I want some fun with my two small sons
Before | pull up their night sheets

Chorus 1



V3

My buddies taught me about teamwork

My coaches taught me to give it all

I’ve passed you try outs but there’s no time outs
When trading a mouse for a ball

And how far did you think you could push me
Demands that are made for more and more
I’ve made up my mind and I think that it’s time
I’'m showing myself to the door

Chorus 3

Take it all back, take it all back
Take back my priorities

You’ve got my job my working life
| choose my kids and my wife

Chorus 2

Take it all back, take it all back

Take back my priorities

I’ve missed some things precious to me
Claim back my whole family.
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