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1 Father, | place into Your hands
the things that | can’t do.
Father, | place into Your hands
the times that I've been through.
Father, | place into Your hands
the way that | should go,
for | know | always can trust You.

2 Father, | place into Your hands
my friends and family.
Father, | place into Your hands
the things that trouble me.
Father, | place into Your hands
the person | would be,
for | know | always can trust You.

3 Father, we love to seek Your face,
we love to hear Your voice.
Father, we love to sing Your praise,
and in Your name rejoice.
Father, we love to walk with You
and in Your presence rest,

for we know we always can trust You.

4 Father, | want to be with You
and do the things You do.
Father, | want to speak the words
that You are speaking too.
Father, | want to love the ones
that You will draw to You.
For | know that | am one with You.
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Abba Father, let me be
Yours and Yours alone.
May my will for ever be
evermore Your own.

Never let my heart grow cold,

You'll never let me go,
Abba Father, let me be
Yours and Yours alone.
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M P 1 1 1 John Greenleaf Whittier (1808 — 82)

1 Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways;
re-clothe us in our rightful mind;
in purer lives Thy service find,
in deeper reverence, praise.

2 In simple trust like theirs who heard,
beside the Syrian sea,
the gracious calling of the Lord,
let us, like them, without a word
rise up and follow Thee.

3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,
where Jesus knelt to share with Thee
the silence of eternity,
interpreted by love!

4 With that deep hush subduing all
our words and works that drown
the tender whisper of Thy call,
as noiseless let Thy blessing fall
as fell Thy manna down.

5 Drop Thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stress,
and let our ordered lives confess
the beauty of Thy peace.

6 Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,
O still small voice of calm!
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I’'m special because God has loved me,

for He gave the best thing that He had to save me:
His own Son Jesus, crucified to take the blame,
for all the bad things | have done.

Thank You Jesus, thank You Lord,
for loving me so much;
| know | don’t deserve anything,
help me feel Your love right now,
to know deep in my heart

that I’'m Your special friend.

CCLI 1205078 Page 4 of 6




| have heard so many songs
Listened to a thousand tongues
But there is one

That sounds above them all

The Father's song

The Father's love

You sung it over me and for eternity
It's written on my heart

Heaven's perfect melody

The Creator's symphony

You are singing over me

The Father's song

Heaven's perfect mystery

The king of love has sent for me
And now you're singing over me
The Father's song

| have heard so many songs
Listened to a thousand tongues
But there is one

That sounds above them all

The Father's song

The Father's love

You sung it over me and for eternity
It's written on my heart

Heaven's perfect melody

The Creator's symphony

You are singing over me

The Father's song

Heaven's perfect mystery

The king of love has sent for me
And now you're singing over me
The Father's song

It's Heaven's perfect mystery
The king of love has sent for me
And now you're singing over me
The Father's song

The Father's song

The Father's love

You sung it over me and for eternity
It's written on my heart

The Father's song

The Father's love

You sung it over me and for eternity
It's written on my heart

It's written on my heart

You sing it over me

Father
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Father God, | wonder

how | managed to exist
without the knowledge

of Your parenthood

and Your loving care.

But now | am Your son,

| am adopted in Your family,
and | can never be alone
‘cause, Father God,

You’re there beside me.

| will sing Your praises,
| will sing Your praises,

| will sing Your praises for evermore.

| will sing Your praises,
| will sing Your praises,

| will sing Your praises for evermore.
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