
 

 

Fired Up – page 1 
Key: Ab/Fm, 168 bpm, written by Shane Anthony 

 
BGV Singers: Unison / Parts 
 
Intro: 6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6   1 
 
CHORUS: 
6 
I get fired up, when I praise a mighty God 
6 
I get fired up, when I praise a mighty God 
4                    5 
I get fired up, I get fired up 
 
                          6                                                      5 
There’s nobody holy, nobody righteous, nobody worthy, you can’t deny this 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
               6                                                            5 
He is the Author, and the Perfector, He is the Finisher, His love’s electric 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
 
65   55   35   (2x) 
 
VERSE 1:   (Choir sings Oooooooooooooh) 
                 6                                              5 
Somebody call the firestation, ‘cause I’m burning like a blaze 
        2                                            4 
It’s a holy convocation, when we gather here to praise 
       6                                                  5 
Like Moses on the mountain, the bush was lit array 
         2                                                  4 
And it never got burned up, yeah I’m meant to live that way 
 
BRIDGE: 
                      6                                              5 
We’re pushin’ back back back, taking new ground 
                  6                                  5 
We’re goin’ up up up, with a holy sound, and we’re… 
6                  5            6                   5 
Taking new territory, taking new territory 
 
6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6   1 
 



 

 

Fired Up – page 2 
CHORUS: 
6 
I get fired up, when I praise a mighty God 
6 
I get fired up, when I praise a mighty God 
4                    5 
I get fired up, I get fired up 
 
                          6                                                      5 
There’s nobody holy, nobody righteous, nobody worthy, you can’t deny this 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
               6                                                            5 
He is the Author, and the Perfector, He is the Finisher, His love’s electric 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
 
                    6                                                         5 
He’s got an army, He is the Host of, He’s got a name that, rivals imposters 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
             6                                                                   5 
He is returning, and coming back down, riding a white horse, the final touchdown 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
 
65   55   35   (2x) 
 
VERSE 2:   (Choir sings Oooooooooooooh) 
         6                                                          5 
In the wilderness John prophesied ‘bout the coming of the One 
       2                                     4 
With water to repentance, preparing for the Son 
6                                                             5 
Who would come baptizing, with the Spirit & with fire 
       2                                              4 
Now we are making ready, once again for the Messiah 
 
BRIDGE:  
                      6                                              5 
We’re pushin’ back back back, taking new ground 
                  6                                  5 
We’re goin’ up up up, with a holy sound, and we’re… 
6                  5            6                   5 
Taking new territory, taking new territory 



 

 

Fired Up – page 3 
 
SANDY’S RAP: 
6 
He’s got an army and He’s coming back, If you’re ready you will catch that 
Train to the station, oil in the lamp, Midnight hour, ready for the Champ 
6 
  E’rybody gettin’ fired up, When we praise a mighty King 
6 
  E’rybody gettin’ fired up, For the white horse touchdown, ridin’ with the King 
 
      6 
      Riding with the King, riding with the King, White horse touchdown, ridin’ with King 
5 – 4                                                              5 
      Riding with the King, riding with the King, White horse touchdown, ridin’ with King 
 
SHANE’S RAP: 
6 
I’m being desired, I know, ‘cause the sound of my heart, ya, it’s beating again 
5 
And this time I know, more than ever before, it’s not just a chasing the wind 
2 
All that I’ve conquered, my story, a testimony to God 
  4 
It can’t be denied all He’s done for me, I’d be wearing a giant facade 
 
EVERYBODY: 
      6 
      Riding with the King, riding with the King, White horse touchdown, ridin’ with King 
5 – 4                                                                   5 
      Riding with the King, riding with the King, White horse touchdown, ridin’ with King 
 
GUITAR SOLO: 
6     6     5 – 4     5 
6     6     5 – 4     5 
 
6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6,   6 - 5 - 6   1 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Fired Up – page 4 
 
CHORUS: 
6 
I get fired up, when I praise a mighty God 
6 
I get fired up, when I praise a mighty God 
4                    5 
I get fired up, I get fired up 
 
                          6                                                      5 
There’s nobody holy, nobody righteous, nobody worthy, you can’t deny this 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
               6                                                            5 
He is the Author, and the Perfector, He is the Finisher, His love’s electric 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
 
                    6                                                         5 
He’s got an army, He is the Host of, He’s got a name that, rivals imposters 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
             6                                                                   5 
He is returning, and coming back down, riding a white horse, the final touchdown 
             4                                    5 
Nobody like my Jesus, nobody like my Jesus 
 
65   55   35   (4x) 
 
65 
 
 
 
 


