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Chasing shadows in the dark 
Pursuing empty dreams 
Threw my words into the wind  
Trying to find release 
With my heart and soul laid bare 
When I met Your kindness there 
Love is drawing me near to You 
 
Life and times are in Your hands 
The canvas for Your dreams 
Paint Your brushstrokes on this heart 
Reveal Your masterpiece 
Though I cannot see it all  
Lord, Your name is whom I’ll call 
As You’re drawing me near to You 
 
And it all goes back to You 
Yeah, it all goes back to You 
And it all goes back to You 
 
Your face shines on me 
Shines on me 
Everything just fades away 
Shining through my darkest days 
 
Shines on me 
Shines on me 
Everything just fades away 
Shining through my darkest days 
 
If I climbed to the sky 
You were there, You were there 
Kneeling down in valleys low 
You were there, You were there 
If I flew on morning’s wings, 
In the distance there I’d see 
You were reaching 
You were reaching out to me  
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Key: A  BPM: 111 

 
Intro 
|| A     -      -      -     |      -      -      -     -     || 

 
A1 Section 
|| A            -           -            -          |          -           -          -          -      

Chasing shadows in the dark  Pursuing empty dreams 
| F#m        -           -            -          |          -           -          -          -      

Threw my words into the wind Trying to find release 
| E            -           -            -              

With my heart and soul laid bare 
|          -           -          -          -     

When I met Your kindness there 
| D            -           -            -          |          -           -          -          -       || 

Love is drawing me near                                         to You 
 
B Section 
|| A     -     -     -     |    -     -     -     -     | F#m   -     -     -     |     -      -      -     -    

                And it all goes back to You                Yeah, it all goes back to You 
 | E     -     -     -     |    -     -     -     -     | D       -     -     -     |     -      -      -     -     ||  

                And it all goes back to You 
 
C Section 
 || A        -        -        -      |      -          -          -          -     

 Your face                    Shines on me 
| F#m     -        -       -       |      -         -           -          -   

                                    Shines on me 
| E         -        -        -       |      -         -           -          -    

                                    Everything just fades away 
| D         -        -        -       |      -          -           -          -            || 

                                    Shining through my darkest days 
 
Tag 
|| A     -     -     -     |    -     -     -     -     | F#m   -     -     -     |     -      -      -     -    
 | E     -     -     -     |    -     -     -     -     | D       -     -     -     |     -      -      -     -     ||  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A2 Section 

Life and times are in your hands 
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The canvas for your dreams 
Paint Your brushstrokes on this heart 
Reveal your masterpiece 
Though I cannot see it all  
Lord, Your name is whom I’ll call 
As You’re drawing me near to You 
 
Interlude 
|| Bm     -     -     -     | D     -     -     -     | A     -     -     -     | E/G#      -      -      -   
 | Bm     -     -     -     | D     -     -     -     | A     -     -     -     | C#m      -      -      -     || 

 
D Section 
|| Bm     -     -     -     | D     -     -     -     | A     -     -     -     | E/G#      -      -      -   

If I climbed to the sky  You were there, You were there 
| Bm     -     -     -     | D     -     -     -     | A     -     -     -     | C#m      -      -      -      

Kneeling down in valleys low  You were there, You were there 
| Bm     -     -     -     | D     -     -     -     | F#m     -     -     -     | E      -      -      -   

If I flew on morning’s wings  In the distance there I’d see 
                        | Bm      -      -      -      | D      -      -      -      || 

You were reaching  You were reaching out to me 
 

A1 B C    Tag    A2 B CC  Interlude  D  C(drop)  C(hi) C  
 


