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   D                              G                                        D                                                          A
I am a misfit angel, a cherub of broken wing.      I listen for my calling but I don't hear anything.
       D                                  G                                             D                                                          A
I'm looking for a vision to appear and light the way   Cause I don't like the pictures I look at every day.
    D                                         G                                    D                                                A   
I stand before my window and see the people fight      Should I referee it or put it out of sight. 
    D                                     G                      
I want to fly to heaven and leave it all tonight  
             D                                        A                           D
But I'm just a misfit angel and my wings won't give me flight.

                        D       G                   
      Chorus:    Jesus, Son of healing light,       (2nd-Son of holy light)   (3rd-my eternal life)
                D                                        A

 find me and ease my weary flight.          You found me and eased my weary flight
                   D           G                                      

            I'm trying to do what I know is right.      I'm trusting You to teach me what is right
                   D        A                      D
            Oh, Jesus, fix my wings tonight.            Oh, Jesus, You fixed my wings tonight

I am a misfit angel, one of little means
Without Your voice to guide me I mess up all my dreams.
I wish I could do better and help all the ones in pain 
Tell them 'bout Savior who in my heart now reigns.
His streams of living water are flowing within me
His grace is so amazing I want the world to see.
I am His disciple calling to the the rest

   Come and get your wings to fly in God's holiness. 

I am a misfit angel, a servant for Your quest.
Grant me years of wisdom and put me to the test.
Bathe my eyes in glory; set my spirit free;
Make my body stronger; put my mind at ease;
Give me love abundant; lead my heart to peace
With Your sword of justice I will slay the beast.
By Your word of thunder my wings are finally healed.
This misfit angel's flying, protected by Your shield.        
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