Ain’t Nothing Like It

Words and Music by
Graham Kendrick
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< 1. Ain’t no - thing like it, this joy I’'m feel-ing. Ain’t no-thing
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< like it what can]  say? Ain’t no-thing like it, my head is
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Chorus 1
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< land-ed danc-ing down here. My head is ring-ing with
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2. Ain’t nothing like it
This wild experience
Could not believe my
Own ears and eyes
I thought I"d died and
I’d gone to heaven
Ain’t nothing like
This big surprise
Chorus 2. So excited
What a birthday party
Hallelujah O yeah
So delighted
We have been invited
To celebrate
his happy day
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3.

Chorus 3.

Ain’t nothing like it

The news they told us

For us a Saviour

A baby boy

Born in a stable

The One we’re looking for

He must be Heaven’s pride & joy

Joy, joy, joy

Glory, hallelujah

Heaven’s Peace and Joy be to you
Everything is alright now

Let’s sing it and shout it

Tell the world about it

Ain’t nothing like

This happy feeling

Ain’t nothing like this crazy day
Come on and join this happy day




