
Prepare Him Room
Words and Music by Weston Skaggs, Anthony Hoisington, and Chris Hoisington

Intro
D       /      E / F#m    /        / D      /      E / F#m    /      E /

Verse 1
      A                                 D                          A
He could have come with blasts of trumpet loud
      F#m                     D                      E
He could have made old King Herod bow
              D                       A                                  E        F#m            
But this earth is not His home or the treasures that it holds
               D    E                         A
So make r o o m prepare Him room

Chorus
       D      E                            A
Let every heart prepare him room
          D                 E                         F#m  E
While heaven and nature sing their t – u - ne
      D                         E            
So when He knocks upon your door
                  A      E       F#m
Would you open it up  for  the Lord
         D     E                        A
Make r o o m prepare him room

Instrumental
D       /      E / F#m    /        / D      /      E /

Verse 2
      A                      D                        A
We wanted Him to wear an earthly crown
      F#m                     D                      E
For Him to bring the Roman Empire down
            D                                A                                    E           F#m
But He bowed Himself down low to clear the balance that we owe
              D    E                          A
So make r o o m prepare Him room



Bridge
F#m      E/G#            A
Joy  oh   joy   to the world
F#m       E/G#           C#m   B
Joy  oh   joy   to the  w -  o  -  rld
                D       E
Let every heart
                     A
Prepare Him room

Verse 3
       A                        D                     A
For now the Son sits at the Father's hand
      F#m                    D                       E
Un - til   the   time appointed in His plan
                  D                    E
For Him to ride in with a shout
              A       E/G#       F#m
And cut Satan   to   the ground
               D     E                         A
So make room     prepare Him room

Chorus 2
       D      E                            A
Let every heart prepare him room
          D                 E                         F#m  E
While heaven and nature sing their t – u - ne
      D                             E            
So when He knocks u - pon your door
                  A      E       F#m
Would you open it up  for  the Lord
          D   E
Make r o o m 
     D                              E
So when He knocks u - pon your door
                   A     E       F#m
Would you open it up  for  the Lord
         D     E              D    E               D    E
Make r o o m, make r o o m, make r o o m
                    A
Prepare him room


