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Unbel i evabl y Beauti f ul
Aar on WAt son

D Bm G A
Whenever she wal ks fl owers grow in her footsteps

D Bm G A
Whenever she talks all the birds hush their singing
D Bm G Gn

The heart of a saint and the face of an angel

Em A D

Absol utely unbel i evably beauti ful

And when this cruel world s been gettin ne down
She Il take my frowm and she Il turn it back around
Li ke a clown, she Il crack a joke

Acting crazy as a fool

Absol utely unbel i evably beauti ful

G A
It d be a bigold fat lie, if |I said
Em A D D7
Wasn t turned on just by her |ooks al one
G Gm A Bm
She s so nuch nore, so much nore than neets the eye
Em A

She s an angel on loan from up above

And when | come hone and the day is sinkin down

She Il set the nood and put sone soft slow nusic on
And all 7 wonders ain t half as wonderful

Never ceases to amaze ne

The epitone of what |ove shoul d be

Absol utely unbel i evably beauti ful



