
~ You’ve Given Me Joy ~
 

	
Verse	1:	
						C																																								F										C	
In	plenty,	in	want,	and	in	all	in	between	
									F														C												G																		
You	planted	a	seed	of	delight	in	my	being	
															C																																														F													C			
Should	days	they	grow	long	in	the	cold	shadowlands	
							F									C																										G																			C	
or	life	overflow	with	the	gifts	of	Your	hand		
	
	
						Am																																				G	
So	deep	in	my	soul	by	Your	Spirit	may	rise						
							F																																																		G	
As	water	through	root	makes	its	way	to	the	skies	
															Am																																													G/B	
Though	sometimes	in	darkness	and	sometimes	in	light	
F																												G	
I	am	assured	and	alive	
	
	
Chorus:	
																															F																																		C	
You’ve	given	me	joy,	so	for	joy	I	will	sing																			
																													G																																									Am	
breathing	the	fullness	that	only	You	can	bring	
																										F																																C	
Lord	hear	my	laugh	as	Your	offering	
																												G																													Am	
I	choose	to	rejoice	in	You	in	everything	
																							F	
I	know	I	can	trust	You	
	
	

	
	
	

Verse	2:	
Dawn	of	a	journey,	at	last	coming	home							
Feast	around	table	with	friends	of	the	soul	
Vastness	of	ocean	or	baby	newborn			
Power	of	lightning	that	surges	in	storm	
	
Watching	the	rain	while	protected	and	dry	
Splashing	in	puddles	with	jubilant	cries	
Believing	in	magic	and	braving	unknown	
We	harvest	the	goodness	You	sow	
	
	
(Chorus)	
	
	
Bridge:	
																		Am																								C	
You	are	good	and	You’ve	promised	good	
				G																				F		
so	I	can	rest	in	You						
(x4)	
	
	
Verse	3:	
Soft	morning	stillness,	the	chance	to	grow	old		
Dancing	and	weeping	and	welling	of	hope	
Tearful	goodbyes	and	a	hard	lesson	learned	
Wild	celebration	of	lost	now	returned	
	
Filling	of	lungs	that	will	sing	through	the	night	
Death	of	a	season	that	leads	to	new	life	
Running	the	fields	as	Your	mending	secures			
Jesus	my	place	beside	Yours		
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