
      

Same old
(Psalm 130) R. Lawson 6/29/08

Walking out in the noonday sun just the other day
E                                 B                     A 

 
Thinkin' 'bout how good a man can be
E                                 B                           A 

 
Sweetheart walking by my side, cool breeze comes our way
E                                   B                    A 

 
Suddenly life brings me to my knees
E                       B                             A        F#7 

 
 
It's the same old parts I keep on breaking
A                                             B 

 
Same complaints, same mistakes I'm making
E                               C#m 

 
Same old troubles, same old game
A                                 B 

 
Can't explain why I don't change
G#7                           C#m 

 
The saving Grace of forgiveness, Lord
A                                          B 

 
Without it I could not last for long
E                                        C#m 

 
I'm waiting, waiting for the dawn
        F#7                       A 

 
 Make a list of the things I've done, I'll never live it down
 but it's a debt You'll never make me pay
 like that soldier standing watch, I'm eager to be found
 I'm telling you, by mercy we'll be saved
 
 It's the same old parts I keep on breaking
 Same complaints, same mistakes I'm making
 Same old troubles, same old game
 Can't explain why I don't change
 The saving Grace of forgiveness, Lord
 Without it I could not last for long
 I'm waiting, waiting for the dawn
 
 break=B7-A-E/B7-A-Ab7/B7-A-E/F#7-Ab7-A

 With all my heart I will wait for You till the next sunrise
 I believe Your power and Your love
 As good a man as I have to be, aiming for the prize
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Help can only come from up above
 
 It's the same old parts I keep on breaking
 Same complaints, same mistakes I'm making
 Same old troubles, same old game
 Can't explain why I don't change
 The saving Grace of forgiveness, Lord
 Without it I could not last for long
 I'm waiting, waiting for the dawn
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