
Beautiful 
 
D                                                  /G 
They say you’re beautiful, They say that you’re face shines 
D                                              /G 
They say that even in a million years 
                                         Bm                 /A                G 
I will not find someone like you in this world 
 
D                                                   /G 
That say that you are good, They say that you bring life 
D                                                                /G 
They say that you can make the darkness bright 
                                Bm    /A          G 
& everything alright, well come 
 
A                                        G/B 
Show yourself, I’m waiting here my eye’s are open 
A/C#                                  C 
Show yourself, I’m ready to be swept away 
 
 
 D                               D/C#                                        Em                                       G 
 Come, carry me away, sweep me off my feet, I’m tired of the same 
 D                                         D/C#                                           Em                         G                   Em 
 Come, to the light of day, tomorrow’s not been told that I’m stuck here 
 
 
D                                  /G 
Pardon me awhile, Excuse me if I speak 
D                                                         /G 
But I’m not sure you are the one that I am waiting for 
        Bm                         /A                        G 
Perhaps I’m scared, it’s hard to say 
 
D                                         /G 
So please tell me now, Can I know 
D                                        /G 
If the road I take is destination heartache 
        Bm         /A     G 
or security or love 
 
 

G                                              Bm 
  So I’m looking for the exit ramp 
G                                                Bm 
  That leads to where you are 
G                                              Em 
  In the meantime I am following the freeway lights 
C                                                           Em             /D            G 
  Staring out the window at a hundred miles an hour thinking 
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