
 

15. MOST DEARLY. (Capo  3rd Fret) 

 
  

D                                                     A7 

  In our heart of hearts 
         D                                                                 A 

                      We hold the hope most dearly;  
               D                 A                             G                             D                A-A7                                 

  We hold the hope most dearly for humanity: 
           Bm7                                    

  That we will come to see   
                D                                                                             G 

The love that we all feel become so real 
                      D                                                      G                        A-A7      

                      We’ll be community like the holy trinity.  
                              

             D                                               A7                                               

  And every now and then 
        D                                                                A 

                      We glimpse the fragile beauty,  
              D            A               G                                   D           A-A7                                                 

  We glimpse the fragile beauty of our unity: 

                     Bm7                                           

  And sometimes we can see 
               D                                                                             G 

The love that we all feel become so real 
                             D                                       

                      We are like family-  
           G                                                 A-A7 
   speaking smiles and kissing tears:   
 
                                                    G                        A 

   Through dark nights of prayer, 
   G                 A 

   Hard days of care.  
               G                 A                        (G)D    

   Pitting hope against despair.  
                                            
           Bm7     

And sometimes we can see   
    D                                                                              G 

The love that we all feel become so real 
             D                                     

We are like family-  
           G                                                A-A7 
                                speaking smiles and kissing tears:       
         
                                                   G                        A 

   Through dark nights of prayer, 
  G                 A 

   Hard days of care.  
           G                 A                     (G)D    

   Pitting hope against despair.  
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