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Bb/F    | F7    | Bb    | Bb

                        Bb               F                       Bb                Bb

There’s the | wonder of     | sunset at                | evening,        | 

Bb7             Eb                Eb                      Bb                Bb

The              | wonder as    | sunrise I                 | see;                 | 

                         F7              F7                    D               Gm
But the        | wonder of    | wonders that         | thrills my      | soul

Eb               Bb                F    F7              Bb                Bb    

Is the           | wonder that | God  loves             | me.                 | 

F               Bb       F       Bb    Bb7              Eb                Eb

Oh, the       | wonder of it  | all,    the                 | wonder of it | all–

Edim7      Bb                Dm    F7           Bb                Bb    

Just to         | think that      | God              loves | me!                 | 

F               Bb                 Bb    Bb7             Eb                Eb

Oh, the       | wonder of it  | all,     the                | wonder of it | all–

Edim7      Bb/F            F    F7               Bb                Bb

Just to         | think that      | God loves              | me!                 | 

Eb | Bb/F    | F7    | Bb    | Bb

There’s the wonder of springtime and harvest,
The sky, the stars, the sun;
But the wonder of wonders that thrills my soul
Is a wonder that’s only begun. 

GEORGE BEVERLY SHEA GEORGE BEVERLY SHEAKey: Bb major
Meter: 3/4
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A/E    | E7    | A    | A

                        A               E                       A                A

There’s the | wonder of     | sunset at                | evening,        | 

A7             D                D                      A                A
The              | wonder as    | sunrise I                 | see;                 | 

                         E7              E7                    C#               F#m

But the        | wonder of    | wonders that         | thrills my      | soul

D               A                E    E7              A                A    
Is the           | wonder that | God  loves             | me.                 | 

E               A       E       A    A7              D                D
Oh, the       | wonder of it  | all,    the                 | wonder of it | all–

D#dim7      A                C#m    E7           A                A    

Just to         | think that      | God              loves | me!                 | 

E               A                 A    A7             D                D
Oh, the       | wonder of it  | all,     the                | wonder of it | all–

D#dim7      A/E            E    E7               A                A

Just to         | think that      | God loves              | me!                 | 

D | A/E    | E7    | A    | A
There’s the wonder of springtime and harvest,
The sky, the stars, the sun;
But the wonder of wonders that thrills my soul
Is a wonder that’s only begun. 

GEORGE BEVERLY SHEA GEORGE BEVERLY SHEAOriginal Key: Bb major
Capo 1: A major

Meter: 3/4
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        |             |             |     

 

There’s the | wonder of     | sunset at                | evening,        | 

 
The              | wonder as    | sunrise I                 | see;                 | 

 
But the        | wonder of    | wonders that         | thrills my      | soul

     
Is the           | wonder that | God  loves             | me.                 | 

 
Oh, the       | wonder of it  | all,    the                 | wonder of it | all–

     
Just to         | think that      | God              loves | me!                 | 

 
Oh, the       | wonder of it  | all,     the                | wonder of it | all–

 
Just to         | think that      | God loves              | me!                 | 

         |             |             |             |         

There’s the wonder of springtime and harvest,
The sky, the stars, the sun;
But the wonder of wonders that thrills my soul
Is a wonder that’s only begun. 

GEORGE BEVERLY SHEA GEORGE BEVERLY SHEAMeter: 3/4

INTRO
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