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G This C Thing ~ Works so E7 hard  

All our Am lives

Till we F die
Never C stops

Never  G stops
Day and C night

With a F beat

And a C pulse ~ And a G pace

G This C thing~ Is so E7 strong

It’s where Am courage

Finds a F home

Of C rhythms

That G throb
And C awaken
The F love
And C compassion ~ In our G soul


G This Em thing

Sometimes Am breaks


Still keeps F going

But it C aches


And it’s G thrown


Out of Em tune


With Am sadness


And F yearning


For G peace 
G This C thing ~ 

is so E7 wise 

Allways Am knows
What is F right 
It never C quits 
After G loss 
Opens C wounds

Filled with F pain
This thing C mends

And G expands




G This C thing~ 


Is so E7 strong


All our Am lives


Never F stops


Never C stops


Till we G rest


In C peace


In F peach


In C peace


Till we rest G


In C peace











