The Joy of Da’ Lord, Is-a My Strength! varch2015)

G
People ask me why I’'m happy each da&.

People ask me why the csr_lzaile on my face. e
Through egé'ry trial I look to heaven and say,

The j(%'l of da L@ra, is-a my strSngth.

The j(%r of da Lord, Is-a my strglgth.

The J%'; of da Lord, Is-a my strgngth.

So I rq_%e my hands to Jésus and give Him praise.
For the j(g'y of da LoGr—h, Is-a my stre%gth.

c. &
David danced before the Lord one day.
As they bt%'l?ght the ark of God unto it’s place.
He leg'ﬁed and shouted, and p%i}ed God all the way.
(‘Sayin’ thdjSy of da’ L&7d’  is-a my strefgth. (CHORUS)

Jggus was up in heaven, God’s holy gge. =
Rgg?ciEg in the be%inning, the Father and SonF.:
Daily God’s deli%ht, he must have sung this song,
Oh the joc_y of da’ Lg‘r-('i, is-a my str%lgth.
D7 . G1
The Joy of da’ Lord, is in your song.
The j"o>y70f the Lord, will Kes us strong! (CHORUS)
]
Paul and Silas were locked up in a jail.
Cﬁ.“l ! . C
Suffering for the gospel’s holy way.c =
(When the@pr%fsed the Logi, the pris%}walls gave way,
(They-were-singin’), the joy of da’ Lor‘é, is-a my strgﬁgth! (CHORUS)
)
I know that when I’m weak God makes me strong.
I kn%'\;/? that when I’m sad, God gives me a song.
-y £ carri =
His joy 1& my he ,Gc_:ames me along.
For the joy of da’ Lorzl, is-a my strecrrgth. (CHORUS)

C L
So why do you sit there in one place?

You knc?w you want to stand and give Him praise.

I—% will make you hac‘p_L all through the day,

When the j%y of da’ ]El(a)rd, Is-a your strg'ﬁ'gth! (BRIDGE, CHORUS)
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