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Ver se 1 
     E2           A2/ C#  A2              F#m/ E 
I n a pl ace of  despai r ,    no one el se was t her e 
       E2         A2/ C#    A2                  F#m/ E 
I n t he dar k,  al l  al one,   I  know wher e I  shoul d go 
        C#m/ E           A2          A2/ C#         B/ D# 
But  my st ubbor nness and pr i de,  keep swel l i ng up i nsi de 
          C#m/ E     B/ E       A2     
Ti l l  Your  hand came down,  and pul l ed me up 
B/ D#          A2      B/ E   F#/ m/ E 
Pul l ed me up,  Now I ’ m saf e 
 
Chor us 
E2     B/ D#   A2/ C#   E2 
I n t he r ef uge of  Your  l ove  
A2           E2     F#m/ E   B/ D# 
That ’ s wher e t ender  mer ci es come 
E2     B/ D#     A2/ C#    E2 
Your  accept ance wel comes me 
A2      E2      B/ D#    F#m/ E 
I  f ound home i n Your  mer cy 
  
Ver se 2 
        E2        A2/ C#    A2                F#m/ E 
Haunt ed by my own past ,  my pai n caught  up at  l ast  
     E2            A2/ C#   A2             F#m/ E 
My r egr et  gr i ps my soul ,  I  need t o l et  i t  go  
       C#m/ E             A2    A2/ C#               B/ D# 
But  no mat t er  how much I  t r y I  st r uggl e t o l et  You gui de 
       C#m/ E  B/ E     A2     
Fat her  r escue me,  and cal m my f ear s 
B/ D#        A2       B/ E   F#m/ E 
Comf or t  me,  br i ng me home 
 
Br i dge 
        C#m/ E             A2      A2/ C#               B/ D# 
Lor d no mat t er  how much I  cr y,  my hear t  st i l l  hur t s i nsi de 
     C#m/ E    B/ E   A2     
Have mer cy on me,  r el i eve my pai n 
B/ D#        A2     B/ E   F#m/ E 
Let  i t  di e,  l et  me l i ve 
 
 
Gui t ar  Chor ds:  
E2:     024100 
B/ D#:   X64400 
A2/ C#:  X42200 
A2:     X02200 
F#m/ E:  044200 
B/ E:    024400 
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Scr i pt ur e:  
O LORD,  how l ong wi l l  you f or get  me? For ever ? How l ong wi l l  you l ook t he ot her  
way? How l ong must  I  st r uggl e wi t h angui sh i n my soul ,  wi t h sor r ow i n my hear t  
ever y day? . . . Tur n and answer  me,  O LORD my God!  Rest or e t he l i ght  t o my eyes,  or  
I  wi l l  di e.   
 
. . . But  I  t r ust  i n your  unf ai l i ng l ove.  I  wi l l  r ej oi ce because you have r escued 
me.   I  wi l l  s i ng t o t he LORD because he has been so good t o me.  
 
~Fr om par t s of  Psal m 13 NLT 
 
 


