My Father’s Hand

Verse 1

My Father’s Hand holds the future
My Father’s Hand holds the world

My Father’s Hand is never cold

It heals my heart and soul

Verse 2

My Father’s Hand, always loving

My Father’s Hand, always kind

My Father’s Hand is ever near 
To drive away my fear

Chorus

Everything is in my Father’s Hand

Everything’s in His control

He has a special plan for me

Why do I worry so?

Everything is in my Father’s Hand

Nothing good does He withhold

He gave His Son to die for me

He’ll never let me go.
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