
Whore 
 
 
    C                                                                         Am 
You've been standing on my love, using grace as a cheap cloth 
G                              C    G                                        C 
An excuse to sin & then turn back again 
                          F        E7

It's got to stop 
 
    C                                                                              Am 
You've been playing in dark streets, mixing up with my enemies 
G                                             C         G                                             C 
& when you come around then you wipe your feet 
                          F                                    E7

It's got to stop - you got to stop, stop, stop 
 

                       Am          E7

I'm not a whore, standing on the corner 
     F                                                 C 
Waiting on your beck and call 
                       Am          E7

I'm not a whore, waving in the darkness 
    F                                  C 
Trying not to be ignored 
         /B               Am      E7/G#                             Am/G                              D7/F#

I'm not your whore after your attention for another Friday night 
                        F                         E7                                                Dm7

I AM the Lord & you need a new direction - stop! 
                                                Am     F     C/G     E7     Am     F     C     E7/B 
Listen to the voice inside 

 
    C                                                                  Am 
I didn't die for your comfort, I didn't come down for your ease 
G                                 C       G                                    C 
To let you go again, running back to sin 
                          F        E7

It's got to stop 
 
    C                                                     Am 
Mercy isn't a free pass, I rescued you at a high cost 
G                                         C      G                                                   C 
I came to give you life, I came to make things right 
                                    F                                          E7

That's not part-time like you may think 
 
 

    Am       F         C/G      E7        Am            F                       C          E7/B 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might 
    Am       F         C/G      E7         Am                 F                    C          E7

Holy, holy, holy Lord, heaven & earth cry Holy Lord 
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