
Verse 1:
          A2                                            D     DM7     Bm
Each day, every night I walk with You
                   D                          E                            A2        A
With each season that comes     we grow much closer 
                F#m                                                 C#m7                       D2
We have wonderful conversations, there’re so many places we've been
      D                              Bm                                  D                  E       D/E
A new day comes and I know You will be ever present, ever near.
Chorus:
E    DM7                                   E           C#m7                 F#m   E   DM7   C#m7
If I enter the heavens You are there, if I run to my grave, You   are  there
Bm7                                        E
Every word on my lips You know
                    DM7                  E            C#m7                   F#m    E   DM7   C#m7
Though the oceans swallow me, the expanse of the skies cov  -  er    me
Bm7                                     Esus4       E                              A2
Still You are with me, wherever I am                    You are there
Verse 2:
A2                                                  D                                    A2
Darkness cannot hide from You, night shines bright as the day
D                           Bm7   E                 A2
Day and night are both alike in Your eyes
F#m7                                                    C#m7                                        D2
Where would I go from Your presence, how would I hide from Your eyes
D                    Bm7               E      D/E
You are ever present, ever near
Chorus

Ending:
                    DM7                 E            C#m7                    F#m     E  DM7   C#m7
Though the oceans swallow me, the expanse of the skies cov  -  er    me
Bm7                                      Esus4      E                             A2
Still You are with me, wherever I am                    You are there
A2
You are there, You are there, You are there, You are there…
Guitar riff:  |:       A            Bm7   C#m7       A   |    Bm7    :|

Words and Music by Jim Hronchek

Ever Present
For there is not a word in my tongue, but, lo, O Lord, thou knowest it altogether. Psalm 139:4
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