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New Every Morning
Who can fathom 
Who can fathom the depth 
Of your your perfect love 
There is no ocean 
that could hold your love for us 

Who could wander 
Who could wander so far 
That they are alone 
You do no rest until you bring your 
children home 

I know that his love is unfailing 
His grace is sufficient for me 
His mercies are new every morning 
New every morning

Who can measure 
Who can measure the height 
Of your endless love 
There is no mountain top 
You do no rise above 

oh how deep 
oh how wide 
Oh how precious is the love of Christ 
love that words could not describe
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Intro:
1 1 6-    4

Verse:
[:1 1 6-    4
6- 1/3 4 4:]

Chorus:
1 1 6- 4
6- 5 4 4

Turnaround
1 1 6- 4

Verse 2
Chorus 2

Bridge
[:6- 5 4 4  5
6- 5 4 4:]

Chorus 3

Outro:
1 1 6-    4
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