I Am In Your Hands

Father I never know what

 you are going to ask of me.

Yet serving You is what I 

want, whatever that might be.

I may not have any idea

 of what I am getting into,

all I know is when I get 

there I will find You.

Many wonder why I do so much,

they find it hard to understand;

that with each journey, You send 

me on, I put myself in Your hands.

An honor to do what you ask of

 me, who would have guessed,

that by doing for others I 

also would be the one blest.

And whatever I need, you 

always seem to give me enough.

You bring out the best in me

 and all that I am capable of.
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