GROOVE

In HIm We Live

KEY PLAY TEMPO TIME
E Major D Major (Capo 2nd Fret) 84 BPM 4/4

* Chord shapes are shown for D with Capo 2nd Fret. Sounding key: E Major.

The Architect of the red dust and the sea

Doesn't settle in a house downtown.

He isn't waiting for us in a cathedral of tinber

O a room of stone.

You can't offer Hma thing that wasn't already H s to give,
Seeing as He's the one who hands out the very air we're breathing.
He's not a God who's hungry for a handout from a human hand

He's the source of the life flow ng through this w de, sun-burnt |and.

Because it's in Hmwe find our feet, and in H mwe nove al ong.
In Hmwe're finding the rhythm of our own true song.

He's not a stranger hiding out past the edge of the scrub,

He's the father of us all, |ooking dowmn with a heavy kind of |ove.

Yeah, in Hmwe |live, and we're never really wal ki ng al one.

From a single bloodline, He mapped out the history of every soul,
Deci di ng where we'd settle and just how the seasons would roll.
He laid out the borders fromthe coast to the G eat D vide,

Al so we might reach out and find what's been waiting inside.
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G oping through the dark like a traveller lost on a mdnight track—

Only to find He's been right here, never once turning H s back.

Because it's in Hmwe find our feet, and in H mwe nove al ong.

In Hmwe're finding the rhythm of our own true song.

He's not a stranger hiding out past the edge of the scrub

He's the father of us all, |ooking dowmn with a heavy kind of |ove.

Yeah, in Hmwe live, and we're never really wal ki ng al one.

Now, the season of wandering in the dark is comng to an end.
The word is going out that it's tine for a man to mend.

He's marked a day on the cal endar for a reckoning of the heart,
Judged by the Man who saw the finish before the start.

The proof is in the enpty grave and the life that began agai n—

A prom se held out to the world, and every one of its men

Because it's in Hmwe find our feet, and in H mwe nove al ong.

In Hmwe're finding the rhythm of our own true song.

He's not a stranger hiding out past the edge of the scrub

He's the father of us all, |ooking dowmn with a heavy kind of |ove.

Yeah, in Hmwe |live, and we're never really wal ki ng al one.

Never really wal king al one..

Never really wal ki ng al one.
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