Neither Height, Nor Depth, Nor Breadth

Helen V. Armacost, 1913
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1. The chords of love bind me -a bov&o One who ne- ver chang es; Nor
2. The price He gave, my soul to save, Up orthe cross of an- guishThe
3.His love com pletewith joys re plete,Sup - pliesmy ev - ery long- ing; It
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time, nor space can e'er ef faceHis bound- lesslove for me.
shame and woe, O who can know, How much He cared for me. - Nei ther
brings no pain, no loss, but gain, The love He gives to me.
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pre- ciousblood; Net ther height, nor depth, nor breadth, shall sep-a & From the love of
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