
THEY SAY IT’S WONDERFUL 
(Duet - Annie & Frank) 

Irving Berlin – 1946 

 

 

verse 1 (Annie) 

 

D              Bm7              Em7          Eb7               D        G#7  A7 

Rumors fly and you can’t tell where they start 

D                 D6                     Em7      A7             D     Em7    D 

‘specially when it con - cerns a person’s heart 

C#m7b5     B7                          Em7                    Em7b5 

I’ve heard tales that could set my heart a glow 

D6         Bm7              Em7       Eb7           D            Bb9 

Wish I knew if the things I hear are so 

 

chorus 1 

 

Em7                   Gm6         A7         D                  Fdim7 

They say that falling in love is wonderful 

        Em7b5        A7b9     A7         D6add9      D#dim 

It’s wonderful,               so they say 

Em7              Gm6               A7              D                  Fdim 

And with a moon up a - bove, it’s wonderful 

       Em7b5         A7b9    A7           D7          D9  D7aug5 

It’s wonderful,               so they tell me 

   G                             Gm#7      D                        F#m 

I can’t recall who said it, I know I never read it 

                                   Fdim             C#7      F#m     Fm6 

I only know they tell me that love is grand,  and 

Em7                       Gm6                                  F#m              B7aug5    B7 

The thing that’s known as romance is wonderful, wonder - ful 

E7sus4    E9   Em7      Eb7b5   D6   Bm7   Em7   Eb7  D6 

In   ev’ -   ry    way,      so they say 

 

 

 

turnaround if repeating:  D6  Bm9  Em9  D  Fm6 

 

 

Arrangement by Lynne Talley 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

verse 2 (Frank) 

 

Rumors fly and they often leave a doubt 

But you’ve come to the right place to find out 

Ev’ry thing that you’ve heard is really so 

I’ve been there once or twice and I should know 

 

chorus 2 

 

You’ll find that falling in love is wonderful 

It’s wonderful, so they say 

And with a moon up above, it’s wonderful 

It’s wonderful, (Annie) so you tell me 

To leave your house some morning and without any warning 

You’re stopping people shouting that love is grand, and 

To hold a man in your arms is wonderful, wonderful 

In ev’ry way, (Annie) so you say 

 


