El Shaddai

|G |G G/F* |Em |[Em

Nothing is too hard for You, no mountain stands that You can’t move.
|C9 |C9 |Am7 |Dsus4

How great You are! How great You are!

What’s the use of playing safe when there’s a storehouse filled with grace.
How great You are!  How great You are!

|G |G |[Em’ |[Em’
El Shad - dai, Je-ho - vah Jir-eh;
|C |C |Dsus4 |Dsus4
All suf-fi - cient, my pro-vi - der. (x2)
Trouble could be up ahead, but if it comes still I’ll confess

How great You are! How great You are!

You’re the source of my supply; a hidden well that won’t run dry.
How great You are! How great You are!

|G
El Shad - dai .. etc
Faith is the inner certainty of what the natural eye can’t see.

How great You are! How great You are!

Barren ground or wilderness  can be the place of fruitfulness.

How great You are! How great You are!
|IBm |[Em |IBm |[Em
And should the night prevail still 1 will fix my gaze
|C? |Am’ ID DIC D/B D/IA |D DIC D/IB DIA |

On Your__  e-ter - nal love.
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