I'M GONNA GET UP

Paula Ullrich

F#
__I'm gonna gef up I'm gonna get up
C#
I'm gonna gef up and praise the Lord
D B
For he is the Almighty

He is greaft and good to me

F# A

_ My mind was burning and my heart was cold
E F#

Devil had me under conirol

_ My thoughts were filled with death and misery

Until the Lord spoke his word and rescued me

_ My mind was burning and my hearf was cold

Devil had me under control you know

_ My thoughts were filled with death and misery

Until the Lord spoke his word and made me free

_I'm gonna gef up I'm gonna get up ...

End:

F#

__I'm gonna gef up I'm gonna get up
F#

I'm gonna gef up and praise
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