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To save myself from being damned  Am - Em - Am
I punish myself before God can,   Am - Em - Am
With as much of the lash as I can stand  Am - Em - F - F
But it hasn’t gotten me into heaven,    F - E - Am 
My best beloveds I hope to save  Am - Em - Am
If I fret & I worry my life away,   Am - Em - Am
But it doesn’t seem to work that way  Am - Em - F - F
And it hasn’t gotten me into heaven,    F - E - F - F 
No it hasn’t gotten me into heaven,    F - E - Am 
   And I believe I may have gotten God all wrong,  C - G - C - F
   And all these machinations may not save me,    C - G - Am
   I believe they’re keeping me in Hell’s hot kitchen,   Dm - F - Am
   When I really want to be in heaven,   Am - E - F
   Yes I really want to be in heaven.   Am - E - Am

Oh the good I’ve done, the care I take  Am - Em - Am
To never ever ever ever make a mistake,   Am - Em - Am
Perfection is the vow I make  Am - Em - F - F
But it hasn’t gotten me into heaven,    F - E - Am 
I’m so kind I’m gonna forgive her,  Am - Em - Am
Spiritually I’m far superior,   Am - Em - Am
I know God loves me more than he does her  Am - Em - F - F
But it hasn’t gotten me into heaven,    F - E - F - F 
No it hasn’t gotten me into heaven,    F - E - Am CHORUS

Maybe not much, but this I know  Am - Em - Am
Hell is a place I often go,   Am - Em - Am
Tryin’ to stave off trouble and woe  Am - Em - F - F
But it hasn’t gotten me into heaven,    F - E - Am 
How does it make me feel when God  Am - Em - Am
Requires such penances from my heart,   Am - Em - Am
And where would I be without this thought?  Am - Em - F - F
I really might be in heaven,    F - E - F - F 
Yes I really might be in heaven,    F - E - Am
And I really want to be in heaven,    F - E - F - F 
Yes I really want to be in heaven.    F - E - Am


