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	[1]
	G      D          A       D

High beyond imagination

F#m   G          Em      A

Is the Love of God to man

G           D          A         D

Far too deep for human reason

F#m      G       Em    A

Fathom that it never can

G      A          G     D

Love eternal, love eternal

G          D           A              G   D

Richly dwells in Christ the Lamb
	[4]
	G   D          A       D

I a slave to sin and Satan

F#m        G          Em      A

Once did live and liked it well

G           D          A         D

But the God of my salvation

F#m      G       Em    A

Died to save my soul from hell

G          A          G              D

Precious savior, precious savior

G          D    A             G   D

Let me ever with thee dwell


	[2]


	G            D          A       D

Love like Jesus’ none can measure

F#m      G         Em      A

Nor can its dimensions know

G       D                 A         D

‘Tis a boundless, endless river

F#m      G       Em    A

And it’s waters freely flow

G      A          G     D

O ye thirsty, O ye thirsty

G              D           A          G   D

Come and taste its streams below.
	[5]

	G         D          A       D

All the debts I had contracted

F#m   G          Em      A

He, in mercy called his own

G            D            A      D

And, lest I should be neglected

F#m        G           Em        A 
Drew me near his gracious throne

G           A          G            D

Paid all charges, paid all charges

G             D         A         G   D

Then, and for the time to come


	[3]

	G       D        A            D

O my soul admire and wonder

F#m   G          Em      A

Jesus lived and died for thee

G           D          A         D

He has broke the bands asunder

F#m            G       Em    A

And from bondage set thee free

G         A                G        D

Sweet deliverance, sweet deliverance

G          D           A              G   D

Jesus Christ has wrought for me
	[6]

	G            D          A       D

Soon I hope to see his glory

F#m        G          Em      A

And, with all the saints above

G           D          A         D

Sing and tell the pleasing story

F#m      G       Em    A

In the highest strains of love

G      A          G      D

And forever, and forever

G          D           A              G   D

Sing his praise beyond the skies


