ENDLESS IS YOUR LOVE
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You know my hedl You Mow my mind.__ You know my words
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long be - fore I speak them. There is no pgplace that I can hide.__
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End-less is your love How vast the sum of all your

-3 Final
D/F4 G Em D D D
o > pocor it. | a tempo to Verses Fine
17 BE: 3 \ ! \ ‘
A ] - \ -
(~a—T"—o 2]
ANV
deeds! End-less is your for us. us
VERSES
Aw Gsus4 G Em/D
e Z o o
SV \ \ \ \ \ \
D) ! ! ! ! ! !
1. Sure - ly there’s a place e - ven you don’t know.
2.Can’t I hide at night, dark - ness be my light?
3. Won - der - ful your works, count-less as  the sand.
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1. If I climb there, there, can I hide from
2. Can you see the - ness, can you find me
3.EBarth and heav - en - ty, fash - ioned by your
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1. you? You know my
2. there?
3. hand.
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