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Intro

D‹7 C B¨

&

b

D‹7 C B¨

&

b

Verse 1

A wretched heart made worthy.                 Pardoned from my chains.                                                           You

D‹7 C B¨

&

b

breathed Your Spirit in me.    Now there's mercy in these veins.

D‹7 C B¨

&

b

Pre-Chorus

Lover of my soul,               all I am is Yours.               Plucked me from the grave and freedom took hold.

B¨ C D‹7 C

&

b

Chorus

Locked up death,                buried the key.          Your grace pours down       and covers me.                     I

F C D‹7 B¨ F C B¨

&

b

lift    my    hands         for all       to        see. You are  good,                    You are good.

F C D‹7 C B¨ B¨ C B¨ C
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Verse 2

Now I rest rejoicing.                          Defended by You, Lord.

D‹7 C B¨

&

b

Desolation banished.                                  You have overcome the world.

D‹7 C D‹7 C B¨

&
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Chorus 2

Locked up death,                buried the key.          Your grace pours down       and covers me.                     I

F C D‹7 B¨ F C B¨

&

b

lift    my    hands         for all       to        see. You are  good,                    You are good.

F C D‹7 C B¨ B¨ C B¨ C

&

b

Locked up death,                buried the key.          Your grace pours down       and covers me.                     I

F C D‹7 B¨ F C B¨

&

b

lift    my    hands         for all       to        see. You are  good,                    You are good.

F C D‹7 C B¨ B¨ C B¨ C

&
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Bridge

Where can I run to escape.                                              A love that conquered the grave.

F C D‹7 C D‹7 C

&
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My soul no longer to hide. When You made a thief    Your          bride.

B¨ C B¨/D D‹7 C B¨
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Chorus 2

Locked up death,                buried the key.          Your grace pours down       and covers me.                     I

F C D‹7 B¨ F C B¨

&

b

lift    my    hands         for all       to        see. You are  good,                    You are good.

F C D‹7 C B¨ B¨ C B¨ C

&

b

Locked up death,                buried the key.          Your grace pours down       and covers me.                     I

F C D‹7 B¨ F C B¨

&

b

lift    my    hands         for all       to        see. You are  good,                    You are good.             Yeah You are

F C D‹7 C B¨ B¨ C B¨ C

&
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Tag

good,                  You are good.            

B¨ C B¨ C

V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V

V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V

V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V

V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V

V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V V

3


