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Key of C 
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Verse 1 
C                              Am                                C 
G  G  G G  G    E     A   A    A    A   A   A 
E  E   E  E  E    C     E   E    E    E   E    E 
C  C   C  C C    G     C   C   C    C    C    C 
Liberty to captives, release the prison bound,  
C                                  G         C 
G   G  G   G     E   E   G 
E    E  E    E     C   C   D 
C    C  C    C    G   G   B 
this is the year of the Lord 
C                                                Am                               C 
G    G   G    G   G   G    E           A  A   A    A    A      A 
D    D   E     E   E    E    C          E   E   E    E    E       E 
B     B   C    C   C    C    G          C   C  C     C   C       C 
And the day of His vengean ce… to comfort all who mourn,  
C                                       G 
G    G     G      G   G   E   E   G 
E    E      E      E    E   C   C   D 
C    C      C     C     C  G   G   B 
and give them beauty for ashes (and the) 
 
 
Chorus 
C                 F              C               Dm                   C          G 
G   G  G   G   G    F       G   G     G   G         F    F    G  G  G  G  E   G 
E    E  E   E    E    C       E   E      E   E          D   D    E  E   E  E  C   D 
C    C  C   C    C   A       C   C      C   C          A  A    C  C   C  C  G   B 
Oil of joy for mourning, garment of praise... for the spirit of heaviness 
C                  F            C               Dm       C                            G    
G   G  G   G   G    F       G   G     G   G         F     F    G  G     E   G 
E    E  E   E    E    C       E   E      E   E          D    D   E  E      C   D 
C    C  C   C    C   A       C   C      C   C          A    A   C  C     G   B    
Oil of joy for mourning, that we be called… trees of His righteousness  
G                            C 
G      G   G  G     E      E 
E      E    E   E     C     C 
B      B   B    B    G     G 
trees of His righteousness  



Verse 2 
G             C                                 Am                    C 
E       E    G    G    G  G   G       G    A   A   A  A   E 
C       C    E    E     E   E   E       E    E   E   E   E   C 
G       G   C    C     C   C   C       C    C   C  C   C   A 
We’re the planting of the Lord, that He be glorified,  
C                             G            C 
G     G     G   E    E   E   G 
E     E      E   D    C   C   D 
C     C      C   G    G   G   B 
they shall rebuild the ruins 
C                                         Am                       C 
G      G   G  G  G  E     E   E    A     A   A  A  A 
E      E     E  E  E  C     C   C    E    E   E   E  D 
C      C     C  C C  G     G  G    C     C   C  C  C 
Raise up desolations… for the next generation,  
C                                    G 
      G     G      G    G   E   E   G 
      E     E       E     E   C   C   D 
      C     C       C     C  G   G   B 
and give them beauty for ashes (and the) 
 
 
Bridge 
F                                 Am       F                 G 
A   A    A    A        F    F   E       A     A     A  G 
F   F     F    F        C    C   C      F      F     F   E 
C   C     C   C        A   A    A      C     C     C   B 
We are the priests of the Lord… servants of God… 
F                        Am 
A  A  A  A    A   E  E 
F  F   F  F    F    C  C  
C  C  C  C    C    A  A 
Everlasting joy is ours 
F                        Dm 
A  A  A  A    A   E  F 
F  F   F  F    F    C  D  
C  C  C  C    C    A  A 
Everlasting joy is ours 
F                        Em 
A  A  A  A    A   E  B 
F  F   F  F    F    C  G  
C  C  C  C    C    A  E 
Everlasting joy is ours 


