
Redemption

Joe Bonamassa

She took the fire as she was leavingNo forgiveness and no confessionNow I'm sifting through 
the cold grey ashesLooking for peace in my redemptionShe was my secret and I was a 

sinnerHad to whisper our confessionWent to the well and looked in the mirrorRaised a glass to 
my redemptionHow long till I drink from the fountainRedemptionHow high till the top of 

mountainHow long, how long, am I goneBeyond redemptionBullets flying out of 
nowhereReaching out with no exceptionsAnother preacher cries on the TVWants my 

moneyAnd my redemptionHow long till I drink from the fountainRedemptionHow high to the 
top of the mountainHow long, how long, am I goneBeyond redemptionSave meWon't 

somebody save me?Down in the valleyTry to rise upWon't somebodySomebodySave me?No 
salvation in an empty promiseHollow wall with no protectionI have to kneel at the altarIt's the 
last chanceFor my redemptionHow long till I drink from the fountainRedemptionHow high to 

the top of the mountainHow long, how long, am I goneOh can you hear me calling(My 
redemption)Oh can you hear me calling(My redemption)One last chance for my 

redemptionHow long, how long, am I goneBeyond redemptionCan you hear me calling? (Oh)
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