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INTRO:   E    E    A    A    C#m    B    E     E 
 
(Verse 2) 
          E        E       A 
It’s time!  Time for dead and gone, 
 A           C#m          B 
Time for the broken ones to live again! 
          E         E            A 
It’s time!  Time for the dead to rise, 
         A         C#m       B   B 
It’s time for the wings to fly, to live again! 
            A       C#m                          B   B 
I can hear the calling,   I can hear the sound of rain! 
 
(Chorus) 
E           E           A                A 
Over the mountains and over the valleys, 
C#m7             B    E  E 
I hear the calling: It’s time! 
 
(Verse 2) 
        E                  E                 A 
It’s time! It’s time for the dead to sing, 
         A          C#m            B 
It’s time for the walls to ring with songs of freedom. 

E                E                    A 
It’s time!  It’s time for the numb to feel, 
          A               C#m     B   B 
It’s time for the wounds to heal with songs of freedom. 
    A     C#m7   B     B 
I can hear the calling, I can hear the sound of rain! 
 
(Chorus) 
E           E           A                A 
Over the mountains and over the valleys, 
C#m7             B    E  E 
I hear the calling: It’s time! 
 
 



It’s Time (Page 2 of 2) 
 

(Verse 3) 
E              E               A 

It’s time! It’s time for the tide to turn, 
         A          C#m7             B 
It’s time for our hearts to burn with desperation. 

E              E       A 
It’s time! It’s time for a sacrifice, 
  A          C#m7         B   B 
It’s time that we pay the price for our generation. 

A    C#m7    B   B 
I can hear the calling, I can hear the sound of rain! 
 
(Chorus) 
E           E           A                A 
Over the mountains and over the valleys, 
C#m7             B    E  E 
I hear the calling: It’s time! 
 
 (Verse 4) 

E                         E     A    A 
It’s time for the dead to rise, It’s time for the wings to fly. 
C#m7             B       E       E 
I hear the calling: It’s time! 
         E                E      A            A 
It’s time for the numb to feel, It’s time for the wounds to heal. 
C#m7             B       E       E 
I hear the calling: It’s time! 
         E                   E      A     A 
It’s time that we pay the price, It’s time for a sacrifice. 
C#m7              B     E 
I hear the calling: It’s time! 
 
(Chorus 2) 
E               E         A          A 
Over the cities and all through the nations, 
C#m7  B            E         E 
I hear the calling: It’s time! 


