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          F          Am           Bb                 C             

How beautiful are the hands of the Lord

         F         Am                   Bb                     C

Still beautiful, though the flesh has been torn 

         Am                   Bb                        Dm                  C

They once healed a blind man, they once healed a leper

                       Bb F/A C                           Bb F/A C

Now they’re healing me, now they’re healing me 

            F    C        Dm                  Bb 

And I fall down, down on my knees

                   F                Gm          Bb               C

Before the Almighty, Glorious King of all Kings

          F              Gm              Bb           C

Your beauty exceeds all imaginable things

        F                 C                Bb 

So I fall down, fall down, down on my knees

          F                C                 Bb

Yes I fall down, fall down, down on my knees  
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How beautiful is the voice of the Lord

So beautiful, it once calmed a storm 

It called to the dead man, and cast out the devils

Now it whispers to me, will you whisper to me  

(chorus) 

            Am                            Bb

You’re washing my feet as I bow 

              Am                           Bb

You are washing my feet as I bow

            F/A               C                             Dm                C

You’re touching my wounds and you’re healing them somehow 

            Dm               Am         Bb

You’re washing my feet as I bow  

(chorus)

         F          Bb          F             Bb   

How beautiful, how beautiful   

         F          Bb          F             Bb   

How beautiful, how beautiful   
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          D          F#m        G                   A             

How beautiful are the hands of the Lord

         D         F#m                 G                     A

Still beautiful, though the flesh has been torn 

         F#m                  G                         Bm                  A

They once healed a blind man, they once healed a leper

                       G D/F# A                           G D/F# A

Now they’re healing me, now they’re healing me 

            D    A        Bm                  G 

And I fall down, down on my knees

                   D                Em          G               A

Before the Almighty, Glorious King of all Kings

          D              Em              G             A

Your beauty exceeds all imaginable things

        D                 A               G 

So I fall down, fall down, down on my knees

          D                A                G

Yes I fall down, fall down, down on my knees  
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How beautiful is the voice of the Lord

So beautiful, it once calmed a storm 

It called to the dead man, and cast out the devils

Now it whispers to me, will you whisper to me  

(chorus) 

            F#m                              G

You’re washing my feet as I bow 

              F#m                             G

You are washing my feet as I bow

            Bm                  A                                 Bm                  A

You’re touching my wounds and you’re healing them somehow 

            Bm                  F#m      G

You’re washing my feet as I bow  

(chorus)

         D          G          D             G   

How beautiful, how beautiful   

         D          G          D             G   

How beautiful, how beautiful   
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