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10. IN EVERYTHING THERE’S GRACE. 
 

 
G                  D                     Em            G                            D                    Em 

I see the sun come shining thru’ drifts of drenching rain. 
G                  D                 Em                 Am                   D 

I see the rainbow rising, in everything, everything. 
G                    D            Em                     G                D               Em 

I hear the forest singing, the frogs in voice again. 
G                    D              Em                   Am                    D 

I hear the chorus ringing, in everything, everything. 
 
Chorus 
 

Am              D                                     G    D
 
         Em 

In every morning, there is always hope. 
                  Am             D                              G  Dm G7  

In every night, there is peace. 
C                    Cm                                 Bm             Em7 

In every moment, there is cause for joy. 
Am              D                              G  

In every thing, there is grace. 
 
G                     D                 Em                          G                 D                    Em 

I smell the flowers blooming, the jasmine in the breeze. 
G                     D                     Em                      Am                     D 
I smell the fragrance bursting, in everything, everything. 
G                     D                      Em                      G                D                   Em 

I taste the fruit that’s growing, the mango sweet to eat. 
G                    D                       Em                     Am                     D 
I taste the juice that’s flowing, in everything, everything. 
 
Chorus 
Bridge 

Am                D              G            D    Em 

Grace for living! Grace for love! 
Am             D                                           G DmG7/GDG 

In every thing there’s grace enough!   (x2) 
 
G                  D                     Em                                  G               D                    Em 

I feel the air between my fingers, the earth beneath my feet. 
G                  D                    Em                 Am                   D 
I feel the ground of being, in everything, everything. 
G                  D                        Em                         G             D             Em 

I feel the wave that’s breaking, the tide inside of me. 
G                  D                       Em                     Am                     D 
I feel the heart that’s beating, in everything, everything. 
 
Chorus 

Am              D                               G  

In every thing, In every thing, 
Am              D                              G  

In every thing, there is grace. 
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