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1) Down by the water, sat an old man 
A picture of Jesus, tight in his hand 
His eyes filled with teardrops, as he mourned her that day 
He knew that heaven, had called her away 
 
 

2) He knelt down and placed, his hand on the ground 
Slowly, bent over, his head lowered down 
His voice was shaking, as he said for sure 
There’s only one thing, I’m asking you for 

 
 

Chorus: Lord, take care of her 
Like she took care of me 
Make her smile when she’s sad, make her happy, if she’s mad 
Lord, take care of her 

 
 

3)  At home by the bedside, where she had last lay 
He saw an entry, on a half written page 
His heart was breaking, as her voice, he heard 
His hands, how they trembled, as he read her last words 

 
Chorus: Lord, take care of him 

Like he took care of me 
Make him smile when he’s sad, make him happy, if he’s mad 
Lord, take care of him 
Lord, take care of them 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Acoustic Blue 
www.acousticblueonline.com 


