OUR FATHER'’S EYES

D G D Bm G D A
His clothes are all ragged he’s not very clean, his home an old box from a washing machine
G A D Bm A F#m Em/D/F#/IG/IA
Prospects for living are not very good, the alley he lives in is his neighborhood
G A D G D/F# Em A D
But he didn’t live this way all of his life, if only we could see through our Father’s eyes
Bm/G D
Through our father’s eyes we’d only see love
Bm Em D/F# G A

Through His eyes we’d see hope while pulling our strength from Almighty Heaven above

Bm/G D G D/F# Em A D
Through our Father’s eyes there’s so much he could be, what a wonderful man we would see through our Father’s eyes

D G DBm G D A
She stands on the corner she’s barely fifteen, easily could have been homecoming queen
G A D Bm A F#m Em/D/F#/G/IA
Now she gives herself away night after night, the future for her doesn’t look very bright
G A D G D/F# Em A D
But she didn’t live this way all of her life, if only we could see through our Father’s eyes
Bm/G D
Through our Father’s eyes we’d only see love
Bm Em D/F# G A

Through His eyes we’d see hope while pulling our strength from Almighty Heaven above

Bm/G D G D/F# Em A D B7
Through our Father’s eyes there’s so much she could be, what a wonderful girl we would see through our Father’s eyes

E A E Cm A E B7

This world that we live in is filled with such hate, some blame it on color and others on fate
A B7 E Cm B F#m A

We must show compassion on people we meet, for we too could be homeless or walking the street
A B7 E A B7 E

But we don’t have to live this way all of our lives, if only we could see through our Father’s eyes

Cm/A E/Esus/E
Through our Father’s eyes we’d only see love

Cm A F#m A B7
Through His eyes we’d see hope while pulling our strength from Almighty Heaven above

Cm/A E A F#m B7 E/Esus/E
Through our Father’s eyes there’s so much we could be, if only we could see through our Father’s eyes

A F#m B7 E/Esus/E
What wonderful lives we would see through our Father’s eyes
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