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          D                       Bm                 G     A 
I was lost in the world of confusion focused on me
        D                         Bm                        G     A
Trying hard just to be the somebody I thought  I should be
          G                      A            D                  Bm
But I never found peace of mind till the Lord came into my life
        G                                    A
And gave me purpose and reason to live holy

                        D   Bm              G                     A
Chorus: Every day,         I want to know Him a little bit better
                    D   Bm               G                    A

    Every day,         I read the word from His love letter
          G                    A              G                 A
    Every day,    Yes, He’s my story     Every day,  All for His glory

                G              A              G            A 
     Every day,    I want more of Him    Every every day

Intro:                D  Bm    G             A                   D   Bm   G             A
     Every day          Every, every day       Every day           Every, every day

                                                              (@end repeat last line and end of D)

         D                           Bm                  G     A 
He’s there in the morning with a day full of new mercies
          D                      Bm             G      A 
And in all of my moments He fills my every need
              G              A              D                 Bm
But the best time I declare is when I meet with Him in prayer
             G                                         A
And we talk about the future and those I intercede        (to chorus)

         D                        Bm               G     A 
God’s joy and compassion are present, living in me
          D                   Bm                       G     A 
And I want everybody to know His forgiveness is free
                G                 A                D              Bm
There’s a great big home above, filled with rooms made of love
                G                                         A
And someday when I wake up in heaven I’ll finally see       (to chorus)


