
Days Of Elijah-Great Is The Lord 
From: PraiseLive.Com (Mark Robin - 1996) (Arr. 2010) 

Tempo: 4/4, bpm: 96, Intro: E  E  A A  D D  A, E E  A A D E A 

 

A                                D              A              E                 F#m  E A 

These are the days of Elijah, Declaring the word of the Lord: 

A                                                     D    A   D     A                     A sus     A 

And these are the days of Your servant Moses, Righteousness being restored. 

        C#m                                         F#m        D               B7                  E 

And though these are days of great trial,  Of famine and darkness and sword, 

A                                               D   A D            A                E                A 

Still, we are the voice in the desert crying, 'Prepare ye the way of the Lord!' 

 

Chorus: 
A          E   A        A        G         D         A          E           A             D           E 

Behold He comes riding on the clouds, Shining like the sun at the trumpet call; 

A     E     A        A        G         D                   A       E        D        E         A 

Lift your voice, it's the year of jubilee, And out of Zion's hill salvation comes. 

Interlude: E  E  A A  D D  A, E E  A A D E A 

Verse 2 

A                                D                   A                 E               F#m  E A 

These are the days of Ezekiel, The dry bones becoming as flesh; 

A                                                    D     A  D     A                  E               A 

And these are the days of Your servant David, Rebuilding a temple of praise. 

C#m                                      F#m          D                B7                  E 

These are the days of the harvest,  The fields are as white in your world, 

A                                        D       A    D      A                    E                 A 

And we are the laborers in Your vineyard, Declaring the word of the Lord! (Chorus) 

(Chorus) 
A          E   A        A        G         D         A          E           A             D           E 

Behold He comes riding on the clouds, Shining like the sun at the trumpet call; 

A     E     A        A        G         D                   A       E        D        E         A 

Lift your voice, it's the year of jubilee, And out of Zion's hill salvation comes. (Twice) 

 
G                                    D              A        G                                   E              A 

Great are you Lord and worthy of glory, Great are you Lord and worthy of praise. 

G                                       B                E 

Great are you Lord, now lift up your voice,  

         C#               F#m   Bm (C#m D)   E       F#m     F#m  E  F#m 

Now lift up your voice, great                is the Lord! (Great is the Lord) 

Bm    E       A 

Great is the Lord! 

                         F                               G       A                        A 

Great are You Lord, Great are You Lord, Great….are You Lord! 

                         F                               G       A                        A 

Great are You Lord, Great are You Lord, Great….are You Lord! (2x this part alone) 

End Postlude: E  E  A A  D D  A, E E  A A D E A 


