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°If That Isn't “Love

So Christ was once offered to bear the sins of many . . .

. Hebrews 9:28
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Dottie Rambo Dottie Rambo
O . NN
e e e e e e
@d:g:i:ﬁ:y:;_fﬂ Tt SEEE e e
L #& % % X - & % 3# x #H S R B on
2 ¥ B R4 A MWK oS B # #
1 He left the splen-dor of heav-en, Know-ing His des - ti-
2 E- ven in death He re- mem-bered The thief hang-ing by His
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1 ny Was the lone - ly hill of Gol-goth-a, There to lay down His
2 side; ____ He spoke with love and com-pas-sion Then He took him to
~~
. . F F . TN .
B " H—r1—1— S i — - s -
I7‘ p 1 b ' 1J 1 7 11 I | | 1 —f ]
oL Tt = 7
0 . ™ | l N A
R e P e L e e e
1 I 1] T ] 1 [ 1
%ay_d_l_cwj_.__J_‘ bgt i —%
L+ % Lo
2 & B e $ WERZ £ % H oAk ®
1 life for me. L, .
2 Par - a - dise If thatis-n’t love the o-cean is
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dry, There’s no star in the sky and the spar-row can’t
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It that is-n’t love then heav-en’s a m
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There’s no feel-ing like this, if that is-n’t love.
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150~1 %His “Love.....‘Reaching

Right from the beginning God’s love has reached, and from the beginning man has
refused to understand. But love went on reaching, offering itself. Love offered the eternal
.. we wanted the immediate. Love offered deep joy . .. we wanted thrills. Love offered
freedom . . . we wanted license. Love offered communion with God Himself . . . we
wanted to worship at the shrine of our own minds. Love offered peace . . . we wanted
approval for our wars. Even yet, love went on reaching. And still today. after two
thousand years, patiently, lovingly, Christ is reaching out to us today. Right through the
chaos of our world, through the confusion of our minds. He is reaching . . . longing to
share with us . . . the very being of God.

His love still is longing, His love still is reaching, right past the shackles of my mind.
And the Word of the Father became Mary’s little Son. And His love reached all the way to

where I was.

—Gloria Gaither



