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Since I Opened Up the Door  

 

D                                       G 
     In my weakness you always make me strong 

A7                                        G                              D 
     All I want to do now is praise you all day long 
D                                                 G 
     If I should stumble, you're there to pick me up 

A7                                    G                                D 
     When I get thirsty, I know you'll fill the cup 
 
Chorus: 
D               G                   Em 
     Since I opened up,        opened up the door 

A7                                                          G               D 
     I can't think of anything else but you any - more 

D               G                  Em                     
     Since I opened up, opened up the door 
A7                                                          G                D 
     I can't think of anything else but you any - more 
 
D                                G 
     In a shadow you flood me with your light 

A7                                          G                           D 
     To give you pleasure is now my one de-light 

D                                           G 
     When I get weary, you give me peaceful rest 
A7                                             G                        D 
     If my life gets troubled, I know its just a test 
 
<Chorus> 
 
D                                                G 
     When I get lonely, you're there to comfort me 

A7                                                 G                             D 
     You clear the haze away so that my eyes can see 
D                                        G 
     If I'm distracted, you pull me back in line 

A7                                        G                         D 
     All I can say Lord, you really treat me fine 
 
<Chorus> 
 
 A7                                                          G                D 
      I can't think of anything else but Jesus any-more 
 
  


