LIVING IN A PLACE CALLED PRAISE

Bb                       Cm      Bb 

Living in a place called praise

                                     Eb/Bb Bb Eb 

Judah is the land where I dwell

 F7                      Bb/F Cm/F  Bb 

Even when I'm in Adullam

F7                         Bb/F Cm/F    Bb/F         F7       Bb 

I will give all praise  unto   Him in a place called praise

 Bb           Cm/Bb Bb 

Saul may try   to   slay me

                        Cm/Bb  Bb 

Stop my praise  and  make me

                      Cm/Bb Bb Cm/Bb Bb F7 

Hang my harp  upon  the  willow  tree

                  Cm/F     Bb/F Cm/F                                    Bb/F   F 

But I know silence is rebellion and the dead praise not the Lord

            Cm/F           Bb/F    F                                                     F 

So I put on my priestly ephod begin to dance and praise the Lord

 Bb                 Cm/Bb  Bb 

Darkness may surround me

                              Cm/Bb  Bb 

But the promise that He gave me

                     Cm/Bb Bb Cm/Bb Bb     F7 

Is greater than the  spear    in   Saul's hand

                    Cm/F       Bb/F F                                      Bb/F F 

You see this current situation must have prophetic declaration

            Cm/F            Bb/F   F                                                    F 

So I put on my priestly ephod begin to dance and praise the Lord
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