Tarry
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Intro:   A  Amaj7  A7   G/D   D

Verse 1:

A                 Amaj7

I remember when I became Your child,

A7   




 G/D 


       D

You took my emptiness and You made my life worthwhile,

             A/E                                    E 



 A    G/A   D/A 

An’ I found in You an endless love I had never known before;

A



      Amaj7

Now I watch for Your coming and it could be any day,

A7





G/D                D

That You gather Your children and You take us all away,


          A/E



     E


       A

But for the sake of our lost loved ones – tarry just a little bit more.

Music: (same as intro)

Verse 2:

Your heart aches for the sinner, and You’re grieved by all the sin,

But You sent the invitation for all who will come in,

When that last soul who’s coming steps inside – then You’ll shut the door;

Lord, You gotta help me, help me to find a way,

Oh, draw them to Your kingdom before it’s too late,

And for the sake of our lost loved ones – tarry just a little bit more.

Chorus:

      

  Aa






Well, there’s nothin’ more that I’d like to see,


      D/A




Than the clouds burstin’ open to reveal Your face

A              Amaj7/G#       F#m7 A/E

On that day –  --   on that day,
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       Bm7



Bm7/E


    A     Asus/E

My heart is not entangled in the cares of this old world anymore;   

            A                                                         D/A

And though there’s nothin’ holdin’ back the day

                                                  A   Amaj7/G#  F#m    A/E

Except Your mercy and Your grace –  --  Your grace,

             Bm7                                   Bm/E                             A    G/A  D/A 

For the sake of our lost loved ones – tarry just a little bit more.

Bridge:

               G/D                           D                            G/D                  D

They’re fearful, but they’re prideful and they’re blinded by their sin,

                  A                         Amaj7/G#     F#m    A/E

And they can’t see that their only hope is You,

             G/D                D                             G/D                 D

An’ before the devil takes them, yeah, Y’gotta bring ‘em in,

              A/E                                                D/E                                                           

They’re prisoners on a deathrow – and Y’gotta  break ‘em loose – yeah

Chorus

End:

              A/E                                   E                                A    G/A    D/A   A        

For the sake of our lost loved ones tarry just a little bit more.

