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C                                                                              F 
There are times I sit before You basking in Your glory Lord 
C                                                                             F 
Words would only be diversions from the time silence affords 
Bb       F                      C         Bb       F                            C 
    But sometimes I remember, how Your blood set me free 
  
 

                        C                    Bb            F 
And I have to shout at the top of my lungs that I've been forgiven 
C                       Bb                  F 
Jump up and down like a fool ‘cause You loved me so 
C                             Bb             F 
Throw my hands up in the air sweet victory 
C              Bb                   F                                                 C – Bb - F 
Act like a child with no pride ‘cause that's who I am,   
     C – Bb - F 
that's who I am 

  
 
C                                                                                            F 
There are times I stand before You, honoring Your majesty 
C                                                                                                 F 
Lifting up Your name with praises, thanking You for loving me 
Bb           F                   C           Bb    F                      C 
   But sometimes I can't help it, You put this joy in me 
 
Chorus 
 
Bridge (just guitar)  C-  Bb - F    C - Bb - F (repeat) 
 
Chorus 


