
HIS WORD IS STILL HIS PROMISE 
(Chuck Girard) 
 
             F            Bb/F   F 
Well, if you wake up on a rainy mornin' 
             F            Bb/F      F 
And you see clouds that darken the sky 
Bb                                F/A                C    (F/C)   (C) 
And it makes you feel like you're all alone in this world 
 
             F          Bb/F        F 
And your friends have seemed to desert you 
          F            Bb/F      F 
And you start to feel sorry for you 
Bb                         F/A                          C    (F/C)   (C)  
You have a choice, you can raise your voice to you know who  
 
             F          Bb/F       F 
And you can close that rainy view window 
             F         Bb/F      F 
And you can find that dusty old book 
Bb                         F/A               C 
And you can open up to any page and take a look 
 
             Bb      C          F 
Because his word is still his promise 
         Bb          C        F 
And his promise is there for you 
          Bb               F/A         
And when nothing else can do the trick 
Ab                C        F     (Bb/F)   (F)   (Bb/F) 
His promise will see you through   
 
F     (Bb/F)   (F)     (F) (modulate)  (Ab)   (Db/Ab)  
 
     Ab         Db/Ab    Ab   (Db/Ab)  (Ab)  (Db/Ab) (mod.) (Bb)  (Eb/Bb)    
His promise is there for you 
     Bb           Eb/Bb      Bb  (Eb/Bb)  (Bb)  (Eb/Bb) (mod.) (C)  (F/C) 
His promise will see you through 
     C         F/C      C    (F/C)  (C)  (F/C)   (C)  (F/C) 
His promise is all you need 
  
C           F/C        C    (F/C)  (C)  (C)  (F)   (F) 
All you gotta do is believe 
 
F                      Bb/F      F 
Well, if you ask, He's going to answer 
            F            Bb/F     F 
And if you knock, He'll open the door 
 
 
  



          Bb                     F/A              C 
But if you never ask, then you'll find it hard to receive 
          F             Bb/F        F 
And if today you don't feel like a Christian 
            F             Bb/F    F 
It doesn't really really mean a thing 
       Bb                   F/A                           C 
Your faith is a fact not a feelin' but you've got to believe 
 
          F             Bb/F        F 
And even when you can't find the emotion 
          F           Bb/F       F 
The only way you'll weather the storm 
       Bb                        F/A                          C 
Is to know that He means what He says no matter how you may feel 
 
 
             Bb      C         F 
Because his word is still his promise 
         Bb          C        F 
And his promise is there for you 
          Bb               F/A         
And when nothing else can do the trick 
Ab                C        F 
His promise will see you through  (Bb/F)   (F)   (Bb)   (F)   (Bb) 
 
F       Bb/F    F       Bb/F     F         Bb/F   F 
La La..La La La La La...La La La La...La La La La La 
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