From “GOOD MORNING VIETNAM”

What A Wonderful World
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Arranged by Words and Music by
MARK A. BRYMER GEORGE DAVID WEISS and BOB THIELE
medi
itha 12 feel (J=69) (=) )
. Slowly, with a & feel (4 =69) (¢ #=, J)) Unis, m#
Soprano D —— = = 7 p—
[ o W el 1 |
Alto Ny L —
[ 2] & w
[ see
aL Sl
Tenor —’12 s = -
Bass Camee
)
3 | 3
(=) _ A | |
- 5 : — = s d—ﬁ P —
L —— ey
) :
trees of green, red _________ ros - es too,
BAE < _ . _aeadBF  grom recl rovzes &t
= Ja - -
2
)
Unis. 3
/0 ke ; | —3—
ﬁj Cw— s ) - S Y i 1 I Y, e
“oF — ® w - - § :‘L _r_
e = a o e -
aend Al
I see them bloom for me and you, and |
ai. s deam blum fo wmi aend 4L Unis. ™
‘_...-.-.3_..._.—.
e o 5
§ O ] -_ { L7l e
k’l > rd L _I_
i s 3 unis. s Gy
e ] ! & ' : : :
Z 7 r—— — s
e i “
think ____ to my -self, Ic whgt}_ a won - der - 4f:ul L
' Mol Se uo 2 wanr =) s
|% Ttk Unis.~  ——3 .
5 = = x —— ; ;
- i H = 1 3t
) w —_— | ’
3
) P I
[En 3 4
H——o 7 = =)
He? I see
world. B S
p —
n-—""_'_—__-.—_———._—__ = 1
5 — — 14 jl W
k ’J. =Y : = —

Curs: 2003 - 2004



[11]
A I\ N
J‘(J £ = A T £ & = - T
O = - " 7 1 7 :
Y] . 4 g 7 -
skies of  blue and clouds of  white, the
skaiz _ ofF  blw cend. cleudz of wall ta
oy = = - » -2 — 2 < -
i’lh? T ;!J 1 "{I t - e ’,!
\
3 Unis.
J A i '__ - i 3 —
7 I ! X I { '
H T T v *
é¢= — —  a 33 - .
bright bless - ed day, the dark sa_- cred might, and |
i"}wz——_\‘_ b‘l.e_.s eﬁ— déi g2 ﬂd.ﬂ/o-,?_\ sel crid ndlt L?nis,:f?idi S
s e s— o~ s ——3 5 . - —
A5 : ! 5 1 I > P
) 3 3
T 3 Unis. f .
Z— - ! - = : - - '
 fan) _ = = = = & =
L 3'\_____/’ ' , -
think to my - self, what a won - - ful
Gink tu moiselF Usr_2 uan Ful
L s nis. f :
— " ——» = : > > &
S o> > I o
‘ ET [ !
3
a\ | ! i
<> = 7 Y
B Z f ) 1 »—
world. The
u 2 Ld
a2
—_—
= Z = £ 2
 rm— = = = y
Z EY + J I I ~
‘ T
119/ 3
fa) ) A |
7 I ! 1 i .Y 1 1 ! 1
. Y } 1 ; 1 : 1 & ] TS | [
—e—< _“'__‘:._q:" LN - i._i_s | & [ /
© [r— = - v - e ¥ -
col ors of the rain - bow, s0 pret - ty in  the sky,
rs P - . 3 -
ca la=z  of &3 réin bou sou PO i wm 4ds skad A
Fax = =
= = & ¥ :j
are
ar




I’_'_3“—-1
-—-1
5 - - 7 V) —%
7 =~ /
1___L5tl__1
al - so on the fac - es of peo - ple go - in' by, a | see
- - — ) ’ i~ -~ -~ - o 3 5
ol sov on da f&i siz. af i pl gou in  bali g
2 jL i ]I— -i' J : f= ~' 2 JI
3 -—_3__ T | '/ i i |_3__J
- | | ;| —_— . | ! '
S S E— - R - — i & — —]
— ¥ W o :~_I!:|‘_'_l - Z —
e = =
friends shak - in’ hands, y in’ “How do you do!”
\ o .
Frens xei k n hae.ns 34—‘” haw m uL dec
— T TR , 2 2
- - - = ,: ! = o = =
> & o i e — . : ] — =
> ; ; I I =
R ) 3
= m
- . 7
S A— > o — - — ' : 7 35—
(E ; I:L -! [ ] l ’o » 9-! .= & Z_ 7 3
They're real -ly say - in’' “1 love you.”
ei - ri se Lo mf Unis.
2 2 - - 2 89—
et - - :E et —.Pp—"*"" = = P
T Tt 1 ) 3 i3 — ¥-oe—+ e r9-n
= :( £ . ' i LA
l et 7
[ hear
. -
aL hi=
127/ : T
" [ |
e < = — =
e — = l ~ »
e | Y
00 waich !hem grow
f vékx im %rqv
.-
. e ﬁ'
= 17 1 4
- L | I
s .-J‘
ba bies cry, 1 watch them grow
bé: bis crav ou ustx dsm grou
Unis.
'-’} o 3 : l |\} i =1 T |F
- - = = g  — ’ - ¥ =
Y = — = — — ’ -
] @End_ Qi
They'll learn much more than | ey - er know and I
deil {2n matx mdo c&Lan  aitl £ v ndu Unis.
2 2 = FE . 3
- > . K o
a0 -
’,".;7 ?3. o —a 9 v, t — : [F |

U
o



I']' =Y et o= —
1 I ] = w < 7 —
I I s s = i —
ok z T i —
think __ to myself, what a won -der - ful wor!c{l.
Oink T mouselfF w3 m_m3cl_§_im L2
e Wiienuihiny - . Unis. —— ] Mmoo
L5~ 2» oo = = = 5 ’
e e——— : |
| TEEErT——
=}
Unis @ —3— mp —_—3—
S y— 7 — — — ! ; — :
—-5—=9 € G - — L — = S — %
__/ l L. [, | ; g
2x ol Ghink L mai self udr > uan ds
. Yes; = 1 think to my - self, what T"a won -der - ful
— Unis. g
. - - = ——F—
= > — — ; ”;p:r,—:.:x
3 jl e J ; il 1% i 1 | i l{ I’ 1 I _".
3‘) : T = ==
rf[_ diT
" = PP
y ..) - : = - " —
- 1 1 &5
T | 5 P -:: P g 5
e —
world.
Pk e PP
< rit \/\
Fa F) ] fo ) .
,Ijl.:xj-J? — ; — =

3
L=

QUIN MON MES MERAVELLOS

Veig arbres verds, tfambé roses vermelles,
les veig florir per tu i per mi,
i penso dintre meu, quin mén més meravellds.

Veig cels blaus i nivols blancs,
el dia brillant, beneit; la nit fosca, sagrada,
i penso dintre meu, quin mén més meravel|ds.

Els colors de |'arc de Sant Marti,
tan bonics a dalt del cel,

també sdn a les cares

de la gent que em passa pel costat,
veig amics xocant les mans,
dient-se "Com estas!"

De fet estan dient: "t+'estimo".

Sento bebés plorar, els observo com creixen.
Ells aprendran molt més del que jo sabré mai,
i penso dintre meu, quin mén més meravellds.
si, penso dinfre meu, quin mén més meravellés.
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