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A                                                                     G

A                                                                     G

A                                                                     G

A                                                                     G

A                                  G                                    A                                  G

A                                  G                                    A                                  G

 I see God through you                                                                your face

I see God through you                                                               your eyes

I see God through you                                                                               Into the way

In the morning                       in the evening                                   in the twilight
Tao te ching                      Bhagavad Gita                                                  I read through you

 right into the way                                                         Right into the way

C                               E                                     C                                 E

C                               E                                     C                                 E

C                               E                                     C                                 E

I am lifted                                   I am lifted                                                     Angels lifted me    

 I am lifted                                       I am lifted                                                   Angels lifted me
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F     E                            F     E                              F                

E                                                                         F

E                                                                         F

E                                                                      F

E                                                                     C                                  E

An in all the ways     

I fell 

I got back up

And all the ways 

You were always there            

Waiting there

C                               E                                  C                                  E

C                               E                                  C                                  E

C                               E                                        F    E                       F    E 

F

Angels lifted me  

Angels lifted me                                                                  I am lifted                                  I am lifted

I am lifted                                    I am lifted
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Note Tempo
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