Isaiah 6 Communion
by Stefano Elliott

(Key of D)

Intro: Bm7   A   G   Bm7  A   G   D

G(b5)
     G

  G(b5)   G
       G(b5)           G

     G(b5)
     G

I saw the Lord seated on His throne—high and exalted!-and the train of his robes


     D

filled the Temple. 

  G(b5)

     G
      G(b5)              G

Above Him there were angels, each with six wings. 

G(b5)

         G        G(b5)
   G



     D

Two covered their faces, two their feet, (and) with two they’d fly. 

         A
      A7sus,(6)  A9(no3)    A7      A7sus,(6)     A9(no3)  

With two they’d fly
and        sing…       sing    to the
         King

Chorus:
    D
   Bm7  A
    G


    D

    Holy, Holy, Holy is GOD-of-the-Angel-Armies.



          Bm7
          A

 G

    His bright glory fills the whole earth.

       G(b5)
G   G(b5)  G
           G(b5)   G        G(b5)
         G

D

Then I cried out, I am  ruined for I’m unclean along with all the people around me

       G(b5)
  G          G(b5)        G     G(b5)                 G     G(b5)
     G

      D

And here I've looked God in the face! I have seen the King!         The Lord God Almighty

       A
      A7sus,(6)     A9(no3)    A7
           A7sus,(6)     A9(no3)  

The Lord God   Al   -   mighty!    GOD-of-the-Angel     -     Armies! (chorus)

Bridge:



    Bm7

          A

Then an angel flew to me with a live coal that he’d taken 


       G

with tongs from the altar of God



      Bm7




          A

And as he touched my mouth he said, "(Look) This coal has touched your lips.


G




     D  /F#  G

         D    /F#  G

Gone is your guilt, your sins wiped out.        Gone is your guilt, 



     D   /F#   G

  D

your sins wiped out, 
 Your sins forgiven
       G(b5)  G
              G(b5)
 G
      G(b5)              G  G(b5) G
     D

Now here I am at the table of the Lord the bread and the wine 
     on my lips

       G(b5)  G
                  G(b5)        G       G(b5)   G            G(b5) G

          D

And I’m reminded that my guilt is gone, I’m forgiven of all the wrongs in my life


 A      A7sus,(6)   A9(no3)      A7
      A7sus,(6)         A9(no3)  

Now I shout and            sing…   I’ll glori  -  fy               my King.  (And sing)
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