wonderful!
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You're such a won- der- ful, won- der- ful, won- der- ful, won- der- ful God for me ev- ry day. Youre such a
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won- der- ful, won- der- ful God, and your won- der makes me feel - 0. K. 1. From the
2. There are
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ris- ing of the morn- ing sun to its set- ting when day s done; from each
ma- ny things | dont un- der- stand why I'm just  who | am. Why we can
God - let us know what youre like; why the stars hang in the sky! Keep us
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ti- ny in-  sect | see; to the waves crash- ing by - the sea- Youre such a
be as cruel as can be, why I'm the on- ly one - of me.

won-  der- ing all day long; lov- ing you, won- der- ing on.



