
Cinderella
D                             Dsus
I used to be just like Cinderella
D                              D2
I used to be just like her
D                                   Dsus
Covered with soot from head to toe
                    C                               A        Asus
Covered in guilt and shame deep in my soul

D                             Dsus
I was a slave to my ugly step sisters
D                                         D2
They called them Fear and Pride
D                                     Dsus
And I was a slave to my wicked step mother
             C                       A             Asus - A
I could feel her hate consume my life

C                                           D
Didn’t think there was a way outa here
C                              D
Didn’t think I’d ever leave this place
C                            Em7
I didn’t have hope, I didn’t have peace
        A                        Asus               D     Dsus              D       D2   D   Dsus   D   D2
And love was so very far away–far away–way, way far away

D                                  Dsus      D                              D2
Then I heard about an invitation–To the Kingdom of Love
D                                                Dsus
The Prince was having a grand celebration
C                                   A
Everyone’s invited and everyone could come

D                                Dsus
I was dressed and all ready to go
D                                     D2
But then Hate, Fear and Pride
D                          Dsus
They locked me away, hid me away
          C                             A
They kept me bound and trapped inside
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Chords used in this song:



D                           Dsus
All of my hard work and all my good looks
D                                               D2
Could not hide what was really inside
D
My dress was tattered and torn
Dsus
My face was covered with soot
C                                      A                   D   Dsus   D   D2
Just like Cinderella, how dirty I looked

D                    Dsus          D             D2
Just like dirty Cinderella–trapped inside
D                    Dsus          D             D2
Just like dirty Cinderella–trapped inside

C                         D
Then somebody came for me
C                             D                          C
I know somebody heard my plea for help
                         Em7                       Asus
The prison that once held me was opened

D                             Dsus
It wasn’t magic that got me outa there
D                                   D2
It wasn’t my fairy godmother
D                                                    Dsus
It wasn’t a lucky charm–It was the Spirit of the Living God
        C                           A
The Spirit of the Living Lord

D                                          Dsus
He took my filthy dress and clothed me in His righteousness
             D                                          D2
And He brought me to His Banquet Hall
D                     Dsus                          C                            A
He didn’t care about my past-Hejust loved me for who I was
           D       Dsus           D                     D2
Who I was–Just as I am–He loves me
D                    Dsus                              D              D2
He loves me, loves me, loves me, He loves me
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D                          Dsus
I know that maybe you are thinking
D                                        D2
This sounds too good to be true
D                     Dsus
But I’ll tell you there’s a Prince Charming
         C                                               A
He’s got your glass slipper and He’s looking for you

D                                Dsus                                                 D
He knows you shoe size–He knows the color of your eyes
                                D2
He knows all about you
D                         Dsus
His name is Jesus–He came to free us
    C                                   A                      D   Dsus   D   D2
I know it sounds just too good to be true

        D                            Dsus                  D                                  C+
And He shall wipe away every tear–And there shall be no more pain
D                         Dsus                 C                          A                     D   Dsus   D   D2
No more sorrow, no more crying–No more fear and no more shame

D                      Dsus                        D                                       D2
Like a fairy tail with a happy ending–It sounds too good to be true
D                      Dsus  D                                 D2       D   Dsus    D   D2
Too good to be true! But it’s true, oh yes it’s true
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