
 82 Bpm                                                                                                                                                           © 2009 Ryan Axtell

A God Like You, A Man Like Me 

|E                   |E 
I’m not sure I really see 
       |C#m                         |C#m 
The truth of what You’ve done for me 
|A                    |A 
    At least  my actions 
                                             |E   |E 
They don’t really seem to show 
      |E 
The story of eternity 
     |E                                          
Of freedom flowing endlessly 
|A                                    |A 
     The knowledge of a debt that  
you forgave 

|E |E (riff) 

|E                        |E 
I still choose my ball and chain 
         |C#m           |C#m    
Allow the sickness in again 
|A                               |A 
     Cause who could ever 
                                       |E  |E 
Really love a man like me 

|E                                                  |E 
I’m too broken down and tired 
                                            |A 
Inconsistent and expired 
|A                           |A 
     I’m beyond the point of no return 
|E                                                   
I’m too twisted and conceited 
|E                                       |A 
Apathetic and depleted 
|A                              |A                      
        There’s nothing really left for You  
to save 

|E |E (riff)
Song was originally recorded in Eb

 |E                         |E 
I do believe Your capable 
        |C#m               |C#m 
Your power’s unmistakable 
|A                            |A                            |E |G5/E  A5/E 
    But the problem is I can’t forgive myself  
      |E              
I’m to my neck in shame and guilt 
   |E 
Inside this prison that I’ve built 
|A                                     |A 
     Too self-absorbed to see You hold the key 
      |E          
I’m peering through the open door 
|E 
But my feet won’t leave the floor 
|A                                       |A 
        And though I see I’ll never really know 

       |C#m 
The freedom You extend to me 
       |C#m                                |B 
The chance to live abundantly 
       |B                                                 |A |E/G# 
The truth of what it means to be reborn 
    |C#m 
Until I learn to step outside 
       |C#m                         |A 
This prison cell where I reside 
         |A                                                         |A                        
And leave the ball and chains inside the walls 

|E/G# |A |B 

           |E                               |E 
And if You could bear the weight of sin 
        |C#m                 |C#m    
And wash away the filth I’m in 
|A                |A                              |E 
    Then I will honor You and let it go


