
Revelation 

Revelation 3:20  Behold, I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice, 
and open the door, I will come in to him, and will sup with him, and he with me. 

  
                 G                            D                    A 
No matter how many roads, I travel down today,  
          G                                          D                   A 
I’ll be asking, for God, for God to show me the way 
                           G                                    D                        A 

I've got a Gideon's Bible, pressed right against my heart 
              G                                     D                     A 
And it's from my soul; I pray my savior won't depart 
  G                                D                       A 
I know I am a sinner, a sinner from the start 
       G                                          D                 A 
So I pray for the grace that only Jesus can impart 

         
         G                           D                      A        
No matter how many times I stumble on my way 
           G                               D                             A 
Jesus Christ will be there, to see me through the day 
 
                        G                                          D                          A                    

When I first accepted Jesus and confessed my sins to Him 
                G                                                 D                      A 
Heard the knock, heard His voice, opened up and ushered in 
       G                                     D                       A 
The Lord who knew me, and realized He was kin 
  G                                                  D                    A 
I knew right then and there, a new life I could begin 

 
                 G                                D                A        
No matter how many miles I’ve left to go today 
           G                               D                      A 
I must always remember, in Jesus name to pray 
                 G                                D             A        
No matter how many miles I’ve got left to go 
           G                                D           A 
I’ll be waiting for Jesus, for Jesus to show . . .  
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