
Hymn 502 - I Place Them in Your Hands 
Words: Helen C. Benson, alt. 

Music: S. Allen 

 
I place them in Your hands, dear God, 

I trust them to Your care, 
The One who marks the sparrow’s fall 

And numbers every hair. 
 

You cherish and You guard them all 
From snares of every kind. 

No false responsibility 
Disturbs my peace of mind. 

 
 Your love, far greater than my own, 

Provides for them all good. 
This have I learned—to humbly trust 

Your father-motherhood. 
 


