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O r capo at first fret

Dm

Dm     F       Am               Gm         Dm
In th e  h all I h eard, your faints  falling
        F             Am      Gm         Dm
Your trial and m y corrections  m ade
              F         Am            Gm           Dm
You h ad all th e  prayers  of m y loos e  h eart
              F         Am            Gm  
You h ad all th e  prayers  of m y

Dm  F  Am  Gm   x6

Dm          F             Am       Gm
No I w as  not th e re  on th e  ch urch  stairs
Dm               F             Am                    Gm
Th e  w ind in m y h air, a flood th rough  m y tear
Dm          F             Am       Gm
No I w as  not th e re  on th e  ch urch  stairs
Dm               F             Am                    Gm
Th e  w ind in m y h air, a flood th rough  m y tear

Dm  F  Am  Gm  

Dm    F              Am             Gm  
M e I w anted, I w anted th e  righ t tim e
Dm    F              Am             Gm  
M e I w anted, I w anted th e  fire  in line
Dm    F              Am             Gm  
M e I w anted, I w anted th e  righ t tim e
Dm    F              Am             Gm  
M e I w anted, I w anted th e  fire  in line

Dm  F  Am  Gm   x4

Dm
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