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VERSE 1 
D                                       A/D                                                  G/D                                                         D   Bm7   A/C# 
          There she sits,           somebody’s daughter,              wondering how it fell apart. 
 
D                                        A/D                                              G/D                                                          D   A/C#    
          But she insists           it’s not her problem –           that it’s a battle of the heart… 
 
Bm7                       F#/A#                  D/A                               G 
          And she’s alone inside the tower that she has made.  
 
                                  D/A                 Asus        A                         G                                                    D      
           But as she looks to the horizon,    she can see – she can see a better place… 
 
 
CHORUS 
           Bm7      A/C#    D                                          F#7/A#                    
          There’s   a      house where we are welcome 
 
                                     Bm7                              G 
          When we’re cold – a warm embrace 
 
                               D                    F#7/A#                                Bm7                          G             
          There’s a table set before us ‐ and our cup overflows with grace. 
 
                                    D                 F#                            Bm7                            G 
           We’ll sing a loud and glad song to the One who reigns above. 
 
                             D/A                      Asus      A                        G/D                                       D             (Bm7  A/C#  D    A/D   G/D   A/D) 
          And one day we’ll be together          in this house –    the House of Love. 
 
VERSE 2 
D                                        A/D                                              G/D                                                      D 
          There’s a man          who’s lost everything           that was precious to his heart. 
 
 Bm7   A/C#     D                           A/D                                   G/D                                                        D         D     Em7     D/F# 
                          Another day,         another falter      …       He needs a brand new start. 
 
G                           Gm9                   D                           G/D      D     D    Em7   D/F# 
          Is he so different from you and me?  
 
G                                     Gm7                  Em7                D/F#               G                  Asus       A    
           He needs the everlasting hope of our Father, Redeemer and Friend… 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