In The Hands Of The Master

I would jump the highest mountain

to change things, if only I could.

If I could change the

past, I surely would.

But I live in the present and my

life has changed so much, I know.

A heavy cross has been given

to me, a cross I must tow.

My family has gone through

so much but I I do not lose hope.

Although I cannot make the past disappear,

 my faith in the Lord helps me cope.

Alone I do not stand.  He helps me carry

this heavy cross, upon His shoulders.

And there is always hope when you are

in the hands of the Master molder.
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