THE OUTCAST
I ntroduction GEmAmMD / GEmAmMD...

Veasel
G Em Am D
I've cometo the end of mysdf, wheredo | go from here?
Em Am
I've searched the depths, and the heights of sin,
C D
never finding joy, never peace within...
C G...
So I'll pick up my bucket, and head down to the well,
Em C
I'm thirsty, and the water is free,
G... Em Am G EmAMD / GEmAmD...
No hope ahead do | see; what futureis there for me?

Verse?2

G Em Am D

Who is sitting by the well, awaiting this londy child of hell?
Em Am

And do you speak to me, an outcast on the strest,
C D
Sir, don't you see I'm the dirt beneath your feet?
C G
You say you have water that will make my life anew,
Em C
surely for meit’s not true...
G Em Am G EmAMD / GEmAmMD...
I'vetried every wdl in the land, and ther€'s no bucket in your hand.

Verse3
G Em Am D
TheMan | met there by the well, was not an ordinary man.
Em Am
Thewater he gave me, completely satisfied,
C D
the life he gave, has made me new inside...
C G
| exchanged my bucket for the cross of serving him,
Em C
it's lighter than the burden of sin;
G... Em Am GEmAmMD / GEmAmMD...
And the hope that once was so dark, is brighter than the morning star.

Ending
G Em Am D
I've cometo end of mysdlf, wheredo | go from here?

Words and music by Chris Burke/1990



