
 

1.In
Yes

D‹

your
ter-

hand,
day,-

my
to

Fath
mor

C

-
er,

row,
-

-
I

you

A7

am
make

called
all

to
things

stay.
new.

D‹

Lord,
In

F

you
our

are
joy

my
and

  

re
sor

C

fuge,
row

-
-

come
there

what
is

may.
you.

D‹ G7 C7

When

F

I'm near my Sa

C

vour,-

1. 2.

6

 

peace

A7

my heart can find.

D‹

God

F

a bove,- I put

C

my trust in you.

D‹

1.

12

 

C7

I

F

will sing and tell,

C

what love can do.

D‹

2.

17



Pekka SimojokiAnna-Mari Kaskinen
(lyrics and English translation)

Herra, kädelläsi
In your hand, my Father







2. In your hand, my Father
joyful I can be.
Generous your hand, Lord, is to me,
tender and forgiving,
guiding from above.
Life is now worth living, filled with love.
REFRAIN

3. In your hand, my Father,
I can also cry,
Waiting as all sorrow passes by.
Once a mob of sinners
pierced that hand with nails.
Jesus is the winner and prevails.
REFRAIN

4. In your hand, my Father,
I will rest one day,
when all pain and darkness fades away.
We will go on singing
in that perfect place.
Finally we see your loving face.
REFRAIN
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