
I feel like Humpty Dumpty in a million little pieces
and I need someone to make me whole again
Well I had a nasty tumble and I kind of fell apart
I made a few bad choices and I gave away my heart

I hate to be this broken when I used to feel so tall
I’d watch the world go on around me as I sat up on that wall
but then the story gets surprising just when you think it’s going great
The rug slipped from beneath me in a crazy twist of fate

Whole again
could you make me whole again

Now there have been some others who have kindly come along
and tried to offer me assistance in my need
The kings with all their horses and the doctors with their pills
the how-to’s with their solutions trying to drag me up that hill

But their ain’t no earthly answer that could ever do the trick
For my pride is too familiar and my skin is not so thick
No super-glue, no magic potion and no fancy new machine
No crystal flowing river that could ever wash me clean

Whole again
could you make me whole again
whole again
could you make me 

Down here I’m at the bottom of myself and it’s become too clear
I want to be somebody else
but then you smile and tell me I don’t need to second guess
because somehow you see the beauty in the brokenness 

Whole again
could you make me whole again
whole again
could you make me 
could you make me whole again

I feel like Humpty Dumpty in a million little pieces
and I need someone to make me whole again
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