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[intro] 
 
E /// B 
 
B                                    F#  E 
With Heaven’s fire on the ceiling 
                                 F#         B 
And the air as thick as violence loud 
                                F#      E 
There’s amalgamated breathing 
                                    F#       B 
In foreign voices that address a crowd 
                                      F#                E 
Drunken foolishness, look how they talk so! 
                                  F#             B 
Old men seers and the young men dream? 
                                   F#      E 
How a cloud could be a miracle 
                                          F#       E 
Things aren’t always as they always seemed 
 

B                  F# 
Sound good news 
                           E 
In joyful jubilation 
         B                 F# 
Everything now new 
                                E 
The rooftop revelations 
B                            F#                     E 
Resounding through hearts’ darkened halls 
B                      F#                  E 
Greek and Jew: God’s son can save us all 
B         F#   E        B 
Save us all! Ladada 

 
Now Prison doors are shaking fearless 
Static bodies move again to life 
Useless legs no longer needless 
Simple men now unafraid to die 
I don’t know what we’re not doing anymore 
That our faith is less than great renown 
Are we shamed to name our Savior? 
Or has self received the greatest crown?  
 
[chorus] 
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G#m / / / /  E / / / /  G#m / / / /  E / / / / x2 
 
[chorus] 
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