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What a Wonderful Worid f>/
Bob Thiele / George Devid Weiss
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F Am Bbd Am
I see trees of green, red roses too,
&m?7 F A7 DOm
I watch them biloom, for me and you
Db6 Wex, GMm7 C7 Am D7 6m7 C7
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world
F Am 8b Am
1 see skies of blue, and dowds of white
em?7 F A7 Dm

The bright biessed day, the dark sacred night %
Db6 *rmess. GM7 C7 F Bb F més

1 think to myself, what 3 wonderfil worid
cr F .
Q"“ The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
c7 F :
N, Arealsoonﬂ\efaoesofmepeuplegolngby
< Oom Am Dm Am
mmm g how do you do,
#3low Dm/ Fidisn/ Gm7 / C7 |

dou\‘rhey'remiysayhg *1 love you.
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Iharbdlsay,lm@ﬂmngrow,
6m7 F A7 Dm
They'll leam much more, than I'li ever know,
DS *meas, Gm7 C7 Am D7 €7 *ness.
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world
Gm7? Hacit* F b F
Yes, I think to myself, what 2 wonderful worid, oh yeah
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Isee skies of blue and clouds of white—
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The bright blessed day— the dark sacred night
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And| think to my-self— what a won-derful world—

. L . ; |C ; ‘

The colors of the rainbow— so pretty inthe sky—
G was {1 §

Are also on the faces—— of people passing by
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| see friends shaking hands, saying “How do you do—?"
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They're really saying— ‘I | love you
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I hear ba—bies cry—y— | watch them grow—

= C X |IEF- . - Am
They'll Iearn much more— than I'll  ever know
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And | think to my-self— what a won-derful wor—or—orld— or—or—orld—
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Some-day "Il wish u- pona starand wake up where the
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Clouds are far be-hind me—e-e-e——
C : ; ; G : : _
Where troubles meltlike lemon drops, way a-bove the chimney tops
Am . g R ;
That's where you I fi—i-ind me—
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Oh, Some— where— o—ver the rain-bow blue— birds fly
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Birds— fly— o- verthe rain—bow, why then, oh why— can't | [—-1 [—l——?
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Lord, we don't need another meadow
Cm F Bb6
There are cornfields and wheat fields enough to grow
Cm F Bb6
There are sunbeams and moonbeams enough to shine
Dm G7 Bb6 ‘€% C7/
Oh listen, Lord,  if you want to know

Am Dm Am Dm
What the world needs now is love, sweet love
Bb6 Cé6 C7
It's the only thing that there's just too little of

Am Dm Am Dm
What the world needs now is love, sweet love
Bb6 A7 D7
No, not just for some, but for everyone

Bbb6
No, not just for some
Am? DmS Bb6F Ciy
Oh, But just for everyone
F F

Every— —one




