Hands of Christ

by Amanda Jo Henderson

    Make a Stand    

    Take a bow 

    Hold Christ's hand 

    He'll help you out. 

    Don't be scared 

    You're not alone 

    Christ is there 

    Just take hold. 

    He'll never leave 

    Nor will he forsake 

    His love is there 

    If His hand we accept. 

    There will be troubles 

    And trials to come 

    Yet if we choose Christ's hand 

    He'll help us overcome. 

    An eternal home 

    Of splendors so grand 

    Can all be ours 

    If we hold to his hand. 

    Christ's hand is strong 

    It's faithful and true 

    His hands bear the scars 

    Of when he died for me and you. 

    So why should we question? 

    Why should we fight? 

    Why do we wonder 

    If following Him is right? 

    He promised us much 

    He's faithful and true 

    He'll hold to us 

    If only we choose. 

    The choice is yours 

    Now that you understand. 

    Will you ignore him, 

    or hold to his hand? 
