House In The Rain
                                                                        D                                                 G
After having your friendship, Beloved,

                                               D                                  A
I brought strangers into my house again,

                                                                              D                                                     G
and when you came and found my house full

                                                                    A                                                               D
of drunken riot your face was marked with pain.

                                                             D
And now the trees cry for your gentle rain

                                                                    G                                                       A

and the mountains are shrouded in haze.

                                                               D      
The clouds come and pass away again

                                                G                                    A                                                  D
and none can scarcely breathe through the long days.

                                                                          A                                               D
What will happen to this land, Beloved,

                                                                                                                       A
if you do not free me from my pain?

                                                                                                             D
It will become a desert where nothing stirs __
                                                                                        A                                  D
no birds sing and none repeat your Name.

                                                                   D                                                 G
I will sing with joy your lovely Name.

                                                                      A                                                           

Drive out these strangers who have brought me shame,

                                                                                D                                           G
and you will come into my house again

                                      D                                        A                                                   D
and send throughout the land your healing rain.
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