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(Spoken) Well,
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Just

C

yes ter- day- morning out the cor

F

ner- of my eye, I swear

G

I saw God, but he

A

11

must

C

have slipped on by. As I

C

sat down to breakfast, and I buttered

F

up my

17

toast, and the refection

G

in the toaster might have been

C

the Holy Ghost! I saw
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Michael Hatfield

I Saw God
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The rest of my day went on like that, just like a little race 

I saw God driving in front of me, with a smile upon his face 

Right behind was God as well, in a tiny roadster coupe 

All of us heading off to work, as if we were a group 

(How do you honk at the Lord?  Especially if he’s got his Bluetooth on and yakking

away, somebody’s getting their prayer answered, somewhere…)

I saw God 

(Bridge)

I know he must’ve been feeling good, ‘cause I felt fine myself 

Everything was organized, lined up on the shelf 

I thought there’d be a price to pay, and I checked out the tags 

The entire world was mine to have, if I supplied the bags 

  

(It used to be “paper or plastic”, but I never remember to bring the bags I DO

have in…it's one of those things...)  

I saw God  

As the minutes turned into hours, and all my work was done 

God followed me back to my home, before the setting sun 

Dinner was served, and the food was blessed And a prayer was said as I went to bed

and then who would have guessed?
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God,

C

he saw me,

F

he saw my

B

27

sons,

G

my daught er- my wife and fam i- ly-

C

I was not sur prised-

31

C

Nei ther- was he

F

As a mat

G

ter- of fact I'm

35

glad he was n't- a she!

C

Well, I've always heard

1.

40
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sometimes you see just what you wanna see..... Well,

44

she!

C

I could swear

2.

47

A‹

his smile Looked a lot

E‹

like mine He

D7

was just a

C
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lit tle- bit bald his head

G

had a lit tle- shine

G7

He must

A‹

've- been a bout-

54

5 foot ten and wear

E‹

in'- Le vi- jeans And

F(„ˆˆ9)

I bet, you're start ing to get

58

what

G7

this whole song means I saw she... Well, I only wrote

63

that

C

'cuz it rhymes and I like a good

F

looking- God just as much as the

67

next

G

guy, he might as well look like me!
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D. S. Al 1st ending 
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