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G               D    Am                           C
There is a river that flows from the throne of God
G             D    Am                   C
He will deliver all those who trust in his love
G                  D         Am                   C
There is a mountain where I love to go
G                       D        Am                   C
Drink from the fountain where living waters flow
                                      G-D-Am-C
So won’t you let them flow
                                    G     D     C
Won’t you let them flow here tonight (repeat)

G                       D      Am                 C
The angel he took me up from the temple courts
G                        D                  Am                              C
And there I saw water trickling, flowing towards the east
G              D                           Am                 C
Out of the city he led me and out past the gates
G                     D        Am      C
The river was flowing ankle deep
G               D                        Am          C
He led me farther, farther on, with a measuring line
G                        D                         Am              C
The water was deeper, deeper now, up to my knees
G                                        D                    
He measured off another 1500 feet 
                Am                                    C
And the water it rose higher, it was waste deep
G                                                      D
One more time he counted off the numbers on his line
           Am                                         C
And I heard the river roaring and I watched the water rise
                   G                                              D



And it was deep enough to swim in, it was way too deep to cross
            D                                    Am
It was raging living water that I wanted nothing more 
                     G
Than to get lost within
D                          
Wash away my sin
          Am
I will enter in
           C                  D
I will shed my skin

                  G                                 D
From the cross it flows to the lost and low
            Am                                       C
To the hopeless child, freedom free and wild


