
Come To Jerusalem 
    D                              G 
On a mountain in a wilderness there stood a man. 
       Em                            A      
God told him that someday he would possess this land. 
    Bm                       B7 
And there would be a city called Jerusalem 
Em                               A 
Where my peace will some pass-over all your sin. 
                       G   A             D 
 Children of Abraham, come to Jerusalem. 
         D                      G             
To a mountain in a wilderness he brought his son. 
        Em                                           A 
The promised child to offer to the Holy One. 
Bm                                                    B7 
Through his tears he trembled as he raised the knife, 
    Em                                               A 
A voice said "Wait, I have a better sacrifice." 
                 G              A                   G             A                      G   A             D 
I'll trade my life for you, to prove my love is true.  Children of Abr-h, come to Jerusalem. 
 

                     G    A           D           Dma7 
 Come to Jerusalem, Come to the Prince of Peace, 

                        G           A                     D               Bm 
 Come to the Great I Am, and let your searching cease. 
                              G                  A                 D       Dma7 
 And when your heart has made room for my throne within, 

              G            A             D  
 Then every where you go, you'll bring Jerusalem. 
     D                             G 
On a mountain in a wilderness I made My home 
    Em                          A 
A temple on the earth where I placed heaven's throne. 
        Bm                         B7 
And every year you brought a lamb to sacrifice. 
    Em                     A 
The Passover that covered your sins from My eyes. 

                     G   A             D 
 Children of Abraham, Come to Jerusalem. 
           D                G 
To a mountain in a wilderness the prophet came. 
       Em                             A              
The Mighty G-d, the Prince of Peace they called His name. 
        Bm                     B7          
On a mountain in a wilderness He died alone. 
       Em                               A           
And soon it was destroyed, that temple made of stone.  

    G    A               G              A                G   A                         D 
The final sacrifice, Messiah gave His life.  Children of Abraham, Come to Jerusalem. 

          G        A                  D Dma7                      G  A                D 
Come to the bread of life, the wine of sacrifice. Children of Abraham, Come to Jerusalem. 
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NEW COVENANT 
           
Dm                C             Dm 
When I brought My people out of Egypt. 
Dm                 C                 Dm 
I promised I would never leave them alone. 
Dm         C            Dm 
I fed them manna in the desert. 
Dm             A7                Dm 
I gave them My law on tablets of stone. 
 
Dm                     Bb  C         Dm               Dm                      Bb           A7 
Cho.  But I will make a new covenant with Israel.  And I will put My law in their hearts. 
Dm                       Bb     C     Dm         Dm                     A7         Dm 
And I will pour my spirit out upon them.  And I will be the Lord their God. 
 
Dm                          C                Dm 
Then I brought My children into Canaan. 
Dm                              C                      Dm 
But they grew rich and turned away from Me. 
Dm      C                                           Dm 
So I dispersed them throughout all the nations. 
Dm                   A7            Dm  
But I promised them eternally        ....Cho. 
 
Dm                 C             Dm 
Now I have brought Jacob back to My land. 
Dm        C          Dm 
Back to Jerusalem My home. 
Dm                  C                  Dm 
They shall dwell in peace before Me forever. 
Dm     A7                  Dm 
Israel, you are no longer alone. 
 
Dm                                Bb  C         Dm                                 Dm          Bb        A7 
For I have made a new covenant with Israel.And I have put My law in their hearts. 
Dm                        Bb     C     Dm          Dm        Dm 
And I am pouring My spirit out upon them.For I am, I Am That I Am, 
Dm                      A7         Dm 
And I will be the Lord their God. 
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THE SERVANT IS THE KING 
 
          D             G         D 
There are many men that history records. 
          G        Em                D  A 
Some were poor and some were wealthy lords. 
        D              G              D 
But for every man that walks upon the earth. 
         G       A                 D 
The generations shall decide their worth. 
          Bm                 G                   A              D 
There are men who lead thir countries though the treacheries of war. 
         Bm                G                  A 
Some men gave up homes and wealth to help the poor on foreign shores. 
           D                    G                  A                    D 
Some great men just serve their neighbors with the friendship that they bring. 
         Bm         A             D 
In their hearts, to serve is everything. 
 
            G                           D 
Cho: in our hearts the servant's who we really want to see. 
             G               D            G               A 
     and the one who gives unselfishly is what we want to be. 
         D               G                    A            D 
     our king is paid to serve us though some honor it may bring. 
            Bm          A              D 
     in our hearts, the servant is the king. 
 
          D            G               D 
There are many men who reach out to be great. 
              G                  Em              D  A 
They love themselves too much to think of others fate. 
       D                    G                   D 
And to do great things they work both night and day. 
      G               A              D 
Never caring who they hurt along the way. 
           Bm              G             A                D 
And though we may fear the rich man, the man of power and might. 
      Bm                G           A 
And before us they seem awesome, we shake within their sight. 
      D                 G           D               D 
But before you fear the rich man, remember this one thing. 
       Bm          A              D 
In our hearts, the servant is the king. 
 
Cho: 
          Bm           G              A                  D 
So if you want to be a great man with all that greatness brings. 
    Bm             G             A 
The burden and the solitude, the fame that never rings. 
       D            G                  A               D 
If you want to be remembered, please remember this one thing. 
    Bm                     A                       D 
The king must be a servant, but the servant is the king. 
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                       BEYOND TOMORROW 
 
    C                 G                Am 
If only I could see beyond tomorrow, 
        F                                                         C 
And see right through the stardust in your eyes, 
             G                                                       C 
I would know my dreams were true, should I wait around for you? 
                F                Dm                     G  G7 
Will you ever feel the same way that I do? 
 
                C                            G 
     Oh but I am a part of the One who keeps your heart, 
                   F                                   C 
     And He knows my dreams as much as He knows yours. 
                   F                                  Em 
     And as long as I stay with Him I know I'll find the way, 
                 F                      Dm                      G   G7 
     Cause He provides my every need and more. 
 
    C                 G                Am 
If only I could see beyond tomorrow, 
               F                        G                    C 
And see all the fears and failures of this life, 
             F                                                Em 
I could set out on my own, climb each mountain top alone, 
              F                          Dm                   G                     G7 
and find all the wealth and happiness this world has ever known. 
 
                    F                                          Em 
     Oh but, we've found the Man who prepared the perfect plan, 
                      F                           G                     C 
     And He's seen all things that this life has in store. 
              F                                    Em 
     And each time that I fall I can hear Him softly call, 
              F                       Dm                      G   G7 
     That He provides my every need and more. 
 
        C                       G                      Am 
Now all men want to see beyond tomorrow, 
               F                              G                                   C 
But they can't decide whose knowledge they should use. 
              F                         Em 
Oh, but we can rely on the Man who made the sky, 
               F                          Dm                 G 
And the Earth and sea and heavens far above. 
                C                      F 
And He is Love and He made all things, 
              C                    G 
And His wisdom I can see. 
              C                             F         G          C 
And the thing that He loves best is you and me. 
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                        FALLEN ANGELS 
 
     C      F       G         C 
Cho. Fallen Angels, God still loves them. 
     C         F                G           C 
     Just like you they were created as His children. 
     C      F        G           C 
     Sad discouraged, lost their courage. 
     C    F                G                 C 
     Open up your arms and bring my children home. 
 
C         F                   C 
There was Alice. You remember Alice. 
C      F            G                C 
Always happy, every moment seemed so carefree. 
C       F            C 
She got older, no-one told her, 
C         F             G           C 
God could love her even as an unwed mother. 
 
Cho. ... 
C        F              C 
Now when Danny left his family. 
C      F              G                 C 
We all knew he was no good, it was just plain to see. 
C          F               C 
Words were spoken, all was lost then. 
C      F              G                 C 
But we never tried to see the pain that broke him. 
 
Cho. ... 
     C      F               C 
     Fallen Angels, I still love you. 
     C       F               G              C 
     You are mine for all of time no matter what you do. 
     C         F                     C 
     Love will warm that fire that's dormant. 
     C      F               G              C 
     Let me fan that feeble flame in you I see. 
 
     C      F              C 
     Fallen Angels I still love them. 
     C      F                   G                C 
     Use my word to cleans your own heart not to judge them. 
     C       F           C 
     My arms open to the broken. 
     C          F                    G                  C 
     Through my children's love I'll bring them home to me. 
     Open      up your arms and      bring them home to me. 
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ROCKIN' JOY 

            
            
           G 
           WENT DOWNTOWN JUST THE OTHER DAY. 
           G 
           SEEMS LIKE NOTHING WANTS TO GO MY WAY. 
           G 
           THINGS MIGHT MAKE THE OTHER GUYS DEPRESSED. 
           G 
           BUT HEY! I'M NOT LIKE THE REST. 
            
                        C                      G 
           CHO: I GOT A ROCK ROCK ROCK ROCKIN' JOY! 
                C                            G 
                THINGS NO LONGER GET TO THIS BOY! 
                        C                      G 
                I GOT A ROCK ROCK ROCK ROCKIN' JOY! 
                             D 
                HEY, I GOT A DANCIN' IN MY HEART  
                        C                     G 
                AND ITS ROCKIN' INSIDE ME ALL DAY! 
            
           G 
           DOWN AT SCHOOL YOU KNOW I GET SOME LOOKS. 
           G 
           IT'S ENOUGH TO MAKE YOU DROP YOUR BOOKS. 
           G 
           FIGHTING IN THE HALLS AND RUNNING WILD. 
           G 
           BUT HEY, I GOT A SUPERNATURAL SMILE. 
            
              CHO: 
           G 
           NIGHTS AT HOME I DONT WATCH TV. 
           G 
           WE GET TOGETHER JUST SOME FRIENDS AND ME. 
           G 
           READ THE WORD (BOOK) IT MAKES ME FEEL JUST RIGHT. 
                            G 
           AND THEN MY HEART, IT ROCKS ALL NIGHT. 
            
              CHO: 
                         G 
              CHO:...ALL DAY, HEY. 
                         G        C        G 
                  ...ALL DAY, ALL DAY, ALL DAY. 
            
            
            
            
           Copyright 1987 by B J Harris 
           All rights reserved 
 



 
The Messianic Blues 

 
I went to see my mother, I said I got news for you. 
I found my Messiah. She said, shut up and eat some more chicken soup. 
She's got those Messiah, those Messianic blues. 
You may think I'm crazy, but Mom, he's coming back real soon. 
 
Went to see my father, I said Yeshua is for you. 
He said nu if it makes you happy, you do what you want to do 
He believes in nothing. Boy is he gonna be surprised. 
One day he'll see Messiah standing right before his eyes. 
 
My friends all think I'm crazy. You can't be a Christian Jew. 
Must be a crutch, it can't be right, but why are they stoned every night. 
They got those lost sheep, those lost little boy blues. 
Tell them of Messiah, brother won't you spread the news. 
 
You can believe everything or nothing, my sister says to me. 
But if you think that one thing's true, brother you ain't free. 
Well she's a new age Hindu, She doesn't want to be a Jew. 
She's got those Messiah the truth, the life, the one way Blues. 
 
I went down to the Rabbi. He said, Oh no, not you too. 
He may be the most famous Hebrew prophet who ever lived,  
but now you ain't no Jew. 
He's got those Messiah, Those Yeshua Ha Mashiach blues. 
Once I was a lost sheep, but now I am a dancing Jew. 
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                              I GAVE YOU TIME 
 
C                                   G  
I gave you time to meditate and you worried. 
G                                        C 
I gave you time to seek my face and you hurried. 
C 
I spoke my secrets deep as the sea, 
    F 
But you never stopped to listen to me. 
     G                                                C  
And still you cry out to me saying "Lord what shall I be?" 
 
                  F                             C 
Cho. And you will be exactly what I want you to be. 
                   Am                                     G 
     I'm watching over you so you will not stray far from Me. 
                   C   
     If there's a problem now it's part of the plan 
   Dm      
     To train you up to inherit the land. 
            C                 G                     C  
     You're my precious child, that's why I set you free. 
 
              C                                         G 
I know these circumstances have you right down on your knees. 
              G                                           C 
But still it hurts me so to hear all your cries and your pleas. 
              C            
Cause if you trusted Me in the difficult days 
F        
Your cries would all be turned into praise. 
G                                           C 
I've sent My joy and my power the world to amaze. 
 
Cho. 
                  C 
     If you will trust, forgive, and seek My face, 
                     Dm    
     You'll see this miracle inside of you taking place 
            C                G                     C 
     You're My precious child that's why I set you free. 
   F       C                     G                    C    
     No, I have not enslaved you, I have just set you free. 
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The Atonement 
  
     Em           Am          Em                   Am         Em 
I’ve wandered the world like a nomad, despised and forsaken, alone. 
     Em             Am        Em                      B7        Em 
I’ve looked for salvation but no man, no nation would give me a home. 
     Am                     Em           Am                       Em 
So I cried to the G-d of creation.  he returned me to my father's land. 
  Am                         Em                         B7          Em                         
A place I can live fight and die for, grow a garden from parched desert sand 
 
cho :  Am                      Em         Am                       Em 
Now I lift up my praise at his temple, my tears at its last ruined wall. 
    Am                 Em                         Am       B7 (Em Am B7) 
But when I cry have I, forgiveness, atonement, I hear no reply to my call, (r) 
 

 Em            Am           Em                     Am         Em                              
In our father's day there was kipporah, the covering of blood on the throne. 
       Em          Am               Em 
The thread on the gate turned from scarlet to white, 
               B7       Em 
fulfilling the law to atone. 
     Am                         Em          Am                      Em 
Every stone of the temple's now torn down, throne it is gone G-d knows why. 
  Em         Am        Em                 Em      B7             Em 
I obey every law to be righteous, but his mercy is veiled from my eye. 
cho... 
  Em        Am            Em                       Am        Em 
I see in the earth and the heavens the name of the lord of us all. 
  Em       Am           Em                          B7             Em 
I feel the faith of the fathers in the wailing black throng at the wall. 

   Am                  Em                        Am             Em 
But something is missing inside me like a memory I can't quite recall. 
    Am              Em                  
For when I cry am I written in your book of life, oh lord, 
  Am                 B7      Em         B7        Em  
I hear no reply to my call, I hear no reply to my call. 
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Wells of Salvation 
 
Dm      C 
Escaped out of Egypt, a lamb in the wasteland. // 
   Dm      A 
I followed my own way, sure it was right. 
  Dm     C 
Through the veil on my eyes I chased evening shadows. // 
Dm     A     Gm         A 
I wandered in darkness and thought it was light.//// (Cho: But…) 
 
     Bd      F 
(Cho) …I have been drawn to the wells of salvation. 
  C  F  Bd  A 

My shepherd has found me and carried me home. //// 
 Bd      F 
And now I shall drink from the streams in the desert. // 
     Bd   A   Dm 
I’ll rise from these waters no longer alone. 
 

Dm     C 
I traveled a road not easy to follow  // 
     Dm     A 
With many a stumble and fall on the way. 
Dm       C 
Through darkness and storm though steep and narrow, // 
Dm   A  Gm  A 
There’s light in the night and a cloud in the day. //// (Cho: Since…) 
 
Dm           C 
Now I hear a voice that calls me to Zion. // 
 Dm      A 
Where ballads of kings and our fathers are sung. 
Dm     C 
The sounds of rejoicing are only beginning. // 
Dm      A   Gm  A 
The song of the bridegroom and bride has begun. //// (Cho: For…) 

(Cho: And…) 
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