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C Em F G C Am7 Dm G

Sing, O bar ren, that did not bear; burst in to song, and shout for joy,
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C Em F G D G E Am

you that did not tra vail with child: more are the child ren of the de so

G G7/B Csus C Csus C C Em Gsus G

late than the mar ried wife, says the LORD. En large the place of your tent,

C Am Dm G D G E Am7

let them stretch your cur tains forth: spare not, leng then your cords,

G G7/B Csus C C Em F G C Am

and streng then your stakes; For you shall break forth on the right hand

Dm G D G E Am G C

and the left; and your child ren shall in he rit Gen tile na tions,

D D7/F G G7/B C Am Dm7 G7

and in ha bit ci ties made de so late. Do not be a fraid; you

C Am G G7/B C Am Dm7 G7

will not suf fer shame. Do not fear dis grace; you will not

C Am G G7 F E Am G7

be hu mi li at ed. You will for get the shame of your youth

C E dim Em Am7 G/D Dsus D Gsus G

and re mem ber no more the re proach of your wi dow hood.

C Em F G C Am Dm G

For your Ma ker is your hus band, Lord Al migh ty is his name,
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F E Am G7 C E dim Em Am/C G/D Dsus D Gsus G

Ho ly One of Is ra el is your Re dee mer; the God of all the earth. The

Am Am/C Esus E Am Am/C Esus E Am Am/C

Lord will call you back as if you were a wife de ser ted and dis

G G/B C E dim Em Am/C G/D B7/D Em B7 Em Esus Em Em/B

tressed in spi rit and who mar ried young, on ly to be re ject ed, says your God.

G G/B Dsus B7/D Em Em/G Bsus B7 C C/D Am7 Am7/C Em Am/C Bsus B

For a brief mo ment I a ban doned you, but with com pas sion I’ll bring you back.

Am7 D7 G G/B Am D7 G G/B Am7 D7

In a surge of an ger I hid My face from you for a mo ment, but with ev er last ing

G G/B Am B Em Am G/D B

kind ness I will have com pas sion on you, says the Lord your Re deem

Em D G Gsus Am/G G

er. To me this is like the days of No ah, when I swore that the wa ters of No ah

G GM7 G6 G Am/C Am Am/C Dsus D7 G

ne ver a gain would co ver the earth. Now I’ve sworn not to be an gry with you,

Am/C Am Am/C C/D D7 G C C

ne ver to re buke you a gain. Though the moun tains be sha ken and the hills be re moved, yet my

F6 F6/E Dm Gsus G C C/B Am7 Am/G

un fail ing love for you ne ver will be sha ken nor my co ve nant of peace be re moved, says the
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F6 Dm7 F/G G7 C C/B A E Fm Csus C

Lord, who has com pas sion on you. Af flict ed ci ty, lashed by storms

D A B E sus E Fm C D A B m Fm

and not com fort ed, I will build you with stones of tur quoise, your foun da tions
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B E sus E Fm B Fm B E m A 7

with sap phires. I’ll make your bat tle ments ru bies, and your gates of

D Fsus F G D E m A sus A /C D sus D 7

spark ling jewels, all your walls of pre cious stones.

B F/B Cm7 Fsus F B F/B Cm7 Fsus F

All your sons will be taught by the Lord, great will be your child ren’s peace.

B F/B Cm7 F7 B F/B Cm7 F7

In right eous ness you’ll be es tab lished: Ty ran ny will be far from you;

G A B sus B C G A m E sus E

you will have no thing to fear. Ter ror will be far re moved;

F C D G sus G A m E F C D m A m

it will not come near you. If a ny one at tacks you, I will not have

D G sus G A m E F C D m E A sus A

done it; who ev er at tacks you will sur ren der to you.
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G D7 G Dsus D G Am Dsus D

See, it is I who cre at ed the black smith who fans the coals in to flame,

G Dsus D G Dsus D G B7 Em A7

forg ing a wea pon fit for its work. And it is I who cre at ed de stroy er

D GM7 Bm7 Em7 A7 DM7 GM7 CM7

to wreak ha voc; no wea pon forged a gainst you will pre vail, and you’ll re

FM7 B 9 Gm7 Gm7/B Asus A7 DM7 DM7/F GM7 Em

fute ev ery tongue ac cu sing you. This is the her i tage of the ser vants of the
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Asus A DM7 DM7/F B 9 Gm7 Gm7/B Asus A7 DM7 G7 DM7

Lord, this is their vin di ca tion from me, de clares the Lord.


