                         The Story of All Time
(Intro)  C2  G/B  F2  C2

(Verse Pattern)
C-C2                                       G/B

A long time ago, in a land far away

                               F2                                  C-C2

There once lived a Man, who rose from the grave.

C-C2                                             G/B

His Father is God, His birth an exception,

                          F2                     C-C2      C          

Conceived of a virgin, by Holy conception.   Yeah (Intro)
(Verse 2)
God hung a star, over the place of His birth

The heavenly hosts, proclaimed peace on the earth.

Born was the King, who would lay down His life,

Conquer the dragon, and rescue His bride.  Yeah  (C-C2  G/B  Am  F2)
                F2                  C                       G/B
Chorus:   It’s a story of love, a story of grace.

                                          Am                        F2    

                It’s the story of how God took my place.

                                         C                           G/B

                It’s a story that heals, a story that saves,

                                             Am                    F2

                It’s the story that takes my breath away.

                                        C-C2-C  G/B      F2              C-C2

                It’s the story of all time,      everlasting and true.

                 C-C2                        G/B  F2  C2-C

                The story of all time.

(Verse 3)

Maiden in chains, ravaged by sin,

Her ransom was greater than the worth of all men.

Only this King, could pay her price, 

And restore her virtue, by giving His life.  Yeah.  (C-C2  G/B  Am   F2)
               F2                                             C-C2

Bridge:   But when they put Him in the grave,
               C                             F2  

               He set the captives free,
               F2                            Am                                 Gsus4-G
               Smote the dragon’s head, and took away the keys.

               G                                     C-C2

               Then he came out of the tomb,

               C                   F2                                           Am

               Ascended on high, where he’s preparing a place,

               Am                                   Gsus4-G

               And coming back for His bride.    Yeah.  (Am  G  F2)
                                                                                           V    V
(Chorus)
(Ending)  

Chorus:    F2                   C                      G
                It’s a story of love, a story of grace.

                G                      Am                        F2

                It’s the story of how God took my place.         
                F2                        C                            G

                It’s the story that fills my heart with praise.

                G                     Am                    F2

                The story that takes my breath away.

