
All The Above
No Capo

Intro

||: 
D 
/ / / / | 

Gmaj7 
/ / / / | 

Bm7 
/ / / / | 

A 
/ / / / :||

Verse 1

D 
I feel the wind blow. And I 

Gmaj7 
know that you are

there.
D 
I see the stars at night. I 

Em7 
know you really care.

D 
I heard the whisper of the 

Gmaj7 
voice that made the sky.

D 
I read the whole book, and I 

Em7 
still wonder why.

C9 
You love me 

D 
like you 

Em7 
do.

C9 
Why do you 

D 
love me like you 

G 
do?

Chorus
G 
It’s nothing I do or have 

D/F# 
done, Nothing I’ve earned

or have 
Em 
won,

Nothing I am, or have 
D 
chose, Nothing I have,

nothing to 
G 
boast.

G 
You are love, You are 

D/F# 
grace, You are mercy, You

are 
Em 
faith.

You are the lamb, You are the 
D 
dove, And You’re

not just one of these,

You’re all the a
G 
bove.

Verse 2

D 
You hung the moon in the night and 

Gmaj7 
flung the

heavens wide.
D 
You spread the oceans apart and 

Em7 
timed every tide.

D 
You breathed your life into dirt and 

Gmaj7 
made us come

alive.
D 
You hung and died on the cross and 

Em7 
I still wonder

why.

C9 
You love me 

D 
like you 

Em7 
do.

C9 
Why do you 

D 
love me like you 

G 
do?

Chorus
G 
It’s nothing I do or have 

D/F# 
done, Nothing I’ve earned

or have 
Em 
won,

Nothing I am, or have 
D 
chose, Nothing I have,

nothing to 
G 
boast.

G 
You are love, You are 

D/F# 
grace, You are mercy, You

are 
Em 
faith.

You are the lamb, You are the 
D 
dove, And You’re

not just one of these,

You’re all the a
G 
bove.

Bridge

|| 
Em 
/ / / / | 

D/F# 
/ / / / | 

G 
/ / / / | / / / / ||

Em 
So give all the 

D/F# 
honor to whom it is 

G 
due.

Em 
Lord all of the 

D/F# 
glory belongs to 

G 
you.

Em 
So give all the 

D/F# 
honor to whom it is 

G 
due.

Em 
Lord all of the 

D/F# 
glory belongs to 

C9 
you.

Chorus
G 
It’s nothing I do or have 

D/F# 
done, Nothing I’ve earned

or have 
Em 
won,

Nothing I am, or have 
D 
chose, Nothing I have,

nothing to 
G 
boast.

G 
You are love, You are 

D/F# 
grace, You are mercy, You

are 
Em 
faith.

You are the lamb, You are the 
D 
dove, And You’re

not just one of these,

You’re all the a
G 
bove.
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Chorus
G 
It’s nothing I do or have 

D/F# 
done, Nothing I’ve earned

or have 
Em 
won,

Nothing I am, or have 
D 
chose, Nothing I have,

nothing to 
G 
boast.

G 
You are love, You are 

D/F# 
grace, You are mercy, You

are 
Em 
faith.

You are the lamb, You are the 
D 
dove, And You’re

not just one of these,

You’re all the a
G 
bove.


