
Savin’ Man 
(parody of Piano Man by Billy Joel) 
 
       C          G               F              C 
It’s seven o’clock on a Saturday 
       F                   C/E                  D7  G 
The coffee house crowd shuffles in 
                   C          G        F               C/G 
There’s an old man sitting next to me 
       F                 G11          C     F/C  Cmaj7  G11 
Celebrating that he’s born again 
 
              C                  G               F           C/G 
He says, son, can you play me a melody?  
       F              C/E             D7    G 
I’m not really sure how it goes 
             C                G                F                    C/G 
But it’s joy and it’s sweet and I hear I’m complete 
          F                  G11           C 
When I put on His new set of clothes 
 
Am        Am/G D7/F#  F  Am 
La la la, de de da 
          Am    D7/F#  G  G/F  C/E  G7/D 
La la, de de da da da 
 
 
Chorus: 
 
C                G                         F                 C/G 
Sing You a song, You’re the savin’ man 
          C                      C/E       D7     G 
We’ll sing You some songs tonight 
                    C            G                F 
Well, we’re all in the mood for a melody 
C/G  F                               G11                  C       F/C  Cmaj7  G11 
And You’ve freed us and gave us clothes white 
 
         C               G          F                      C 
Now John at the hill is a friend of mine 
      F               C/E          D7/G 
He gets his salvation for free 



             C                 G                     F                C/G 
And he wrote in the Word what he saw and he heard 
                    F                   G11           C    F/C  Cmaj7  G11 
And there’s no place that he’d rather be 
              C              G               F                   C/G 
He says, Lord, I believe this is thrilling me 
          F                   C/E                      D7      G 
As he smiled for he knew the Lord’s grace 
           C                      G              F        C/G 
Well I saw You at the Transfiguration 
                     F         G11                C 
Was that the sun or was that Your face? 
 
 
      Am        Am/G D7/F#  F  Am 
Oh, la la la, de de da 
          Am    D7/F#  G  G/F  C/E  G7/D 
La la, de de da da da 
 
         C           G              F           C 
Now Paul is a real great novelist 
        F               C/E           D7     G 
Who never had time for a wife 
               C                 G               F                   C/G 
And he’s talkin’ with Jesus who came here to save us 
                F            G11           C     F/C  Cmaj7  G11 
And says He is the reason for Life 
 
        C           G              G 
And Pilate is practicing politics 
C/G                 F         C/E             D7       G 
Deep down he knows they’re not right 
              C               G         F            C/G 
That the Lord must die for doing no wrong 
                F                      G11            C 
But in the end His death gave us our Life 
 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 



         C                G                 F              C 
It’s a pretty good crowd for a Saturday 
              F             C/E            D7       G 
And the audience gives me a smile 
                   C                    G             F                   C/G 
‘cause they know that it’s Him who wants born agains 
                F                  G11          C       F/C  Cmaj7  G11 
Who will praise about Him for a while 
 
              C          G                   F             C/G 
And the piano it sounds like a carnival 
         F             C/E                   D7        G 
Such joy we’ll feel when He appears 
            C               G         G                    C/G 
For we saw from afar the Bread and the Star 
                 F                  G11                   C 
We’ll say, Lord, we’re so glad You are here!  
 
 
      Am        Am/G D7/F#  F  Am 
Oh, la la la, de de da 
          Am    D7/F#  G  G/F  C/E  G7/D 
La la, de de da da da 
 
Chorus 


