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Chords: 

RH:  C  C  C  F  F  F Am  Am  Am  G  G  G  C  C  C  F  F  F  Am  Am  G  C  C  C 

LH:  C  C  C  F  F  F Am  Am  Am  G  G  G  E  E   E  F  F  F  F      F      G  C  C  C 

 

<verse 1> (Chords) Sitting on a porch outside in May 

(Chords) Billy thought about his Saturday 

Am G C F Where should I go?  (I thought I heard him say) 

Am G C F What can I do?  (A bright and sunny day) 

(Chords) I’ll just go inside, a thought will come my way. 

 

<verse 2>   Billy ponders thoughts, none without a doubt 

None of Billy’s plans ever do work out 

Makes his way inside (He passes by a book) 

Billy’s spirit cried (“Just let me take a look!”) 

Billy read all day, Billy soon found out 

 

<chorus> C F Am G (Today will be) Your day!  (One of many days) 

C F Am G    Your day!  (So let my spirit blaze) 

(Chords)    Your day!  (And I owe it to you) 

 

<verse 3>   Laying on his bed, book in his hands 

Saying in his head, this guy was the man! 

Healing the sick (Billy sat in awe) 

Raising the dead (A Savior’s mighty call) 

Billy filled with joy, and folded his hands 

 

<chorus> 

 

<instrumental (chorus+) > 

 

<verse 4>   Billy tucked himself ready for bed 

Bible on the shelf, right above his head 

Billy was changed (That’s how he spent the day) 

Billy was great (In each and every way) 

Billy spent the day as everybody should. 

 

<chorus(2X)> 

<repeat intro, end on C > 


