Safe in your Hands

Lord you are the potter and I am the clay

There’s nothing much I can do or even say

But to stay soft to your touch in every way

That I might be like you more and more each day

You have the power to change anything you see

And lord I trust that you will skillfully shape me

Only you will know what I am called to be

So let your will be done and Lord, Take the Lead!

Chorus;
I will look to you in whatever I do

I want to please you Jesus and live for you

I give you all my dreams, my hope and my plans

For Lord I know that I’m forever

Safe in your hands

Safe in your hands

Bridge:

I certain circumstances there’s doubt in all of us

And our hearts and filled with fear

But when we look to jesus things become clearer

We can all upon him

For He is always near..right here!!!

