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Holy Now

Peter Mayer / Key: G

When I Was A Boy, Each Week On Sunday We Would Go To Church,
And Pay Attention To The Priest He Would Read The Holy Word,
And Consecrate The Holy Bread Everyone Would Kneel And Bow,
Today The Only Difference Is Everything Is Holy Now,

Everything, Everything, Everything Is Holy Now

When I Was In Sunday School We Would Learn About The Time,
Moses Split The Sea In Two Jesus Made The Water Wine,

And I Remember Feeling Sad That Miracles Don't Happen Still,
But Now I Can’t Keep Track ‘Cause Everything’s A Miracle,
Everything, Everything, Everything’s A Miracle

Wine From Water Is Not So Small, But An Even Better Magic Trick,
Is That Anything Is Here At All,

So The Challenging Thing Becomes, Not To Look For Miracles,

But Finding Where There Isnt One

When Holy Water Was Rare At Best, It Barely Wet My Fingertips,

But Now I Have To Hold My Breath Like I'm Swimming In A Sea Of It,

It Used To Be A World Half There, Heaven’s Second Rate Hand-Me-Down,
But I Walk It With A Reverent Air ‘Cause Everything Is Holy Now

Read A Questioning Child’s Face And Say It's Not A Testament,
That'd Be Very Hard To Say,

See Another New Morning Come And Say It's Not A Sacrament,
I Tell You That It Can’t Be Done

This Morning Outside I Stood And Saw A Little Red-Winged Bird,
Shining Like A Burning Bush Singing Like A Scripture Verse,

It Made Me Want To Bow My Head, I Remember When Church Let Out,
How Things Have Changed Since Then Everything Is Holy How

It Used To Be A World Half There, Heaven’s Second Rate Hand-Me-Down,
But I Walk It With A Reverent Air ‘Cause Everything Is Holy Now



