INTO HIS HANDS
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VERSES: Moderato (J =67)
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1. Through his hands so man-y souls pass like grains_  of
2. Through his hands flow the faith to na - tions and
3. Through his hands come  all the gifts of love__ and
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1. sand, as shad - ows slow - ly fall where no one ev - er
2. lands, while touch - ing heart and soul of wo - man, child, and
3. life. This  light of lights we fol - low all our  days and
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1. stands; then the spir - it soft - ly sleeps and re -
2. man. With the wa - ters of new life, we will
3. nights. He's the first and he's the last, guid - ing
£ |
g D
g bh y 3 ] .
| Fan W PN . ! 7
<V = = N = . !
J % ] ¢ f i r
| ) L | )b
)| o — > o =
ye | U
Z t‘ J — P-
_ : . |
= r [

Copyright © 2011 Cecil Ouellette and Teresa Vu




