
& 44 œ œ
It's
It's
It
It
It
It
When
In
In

your

is

is
the
the
the

Slowly

œ œ œ œ
You
face
moun
con
can't
can't
your
world
sum
spring

tains

mer

are
be
and
stant
be
be

true
is

it's
leaves

de

Bud
fore
riv
ly
pic
ad
self
stroyed
hot,
grow,

ers

tured
mired

dha
your
and
ex

and
and
it
it
in
in

the

it
it

has
will
the
the

C maj7 A m7

œ œ ˙
here
par

whole
press
can't
can't
no
not
win
aut

ents

ing

ter
umn

and
were
wide
it
be
be

where
be
it's
they

de

to
de

now,
born,
earth,
self,
scribed,
sensed,
hide,
stroyed,
cold,
fall,

It
When
In
In

Your
It's

It
It
is
the
the
the

D m7 D bmaj7 C maj7

-
- -

- -
- - - - -

- -
-

-
- -

- -
-

&
3

œ œ œ œ
You are Bud dha

C maj7 A m7

œ œ ˙
here and now,

D m7 G sus G 7

-

&
5

œ œ œ œ
You are Bud dha

C maj7 Em7

œ œ
.œ

U jœ
andhere and now,

A m6 F m6

œ œ œ œ œ
Ev' ry Day is a

C E7 A m

˙
U

˙
Fine Day!

G sus G 7 C

- -

Every Day is a Fine Day
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EVERY DAY IS A FINE DAY

You are Buddha here and now
You are Buddha here and now
You are Buddha here and now
And every day is a fine day

It's your face before your parents were born [etc.]
It's mountains and rivers and the whole wide earth [etc.]
It is constantly expressing itself [etc.]
It can't be pictured and it can't be described [etc.]
It can't be admired and it can't be sensed [etc.]
It is your true self, it has nowhere to hide [etc.]
When the world is destroyed, it will not be destroyed [etc.]
In the summer it's hot, in the winter it's cold [etc.]
In the spring leaves grow, in the autumn they fall [etc.]
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