


THE HAND OF MY PRESENCE

H E  H a n d  o f M y Presence is held  now  in 
m ine,

T he H a n d  of My Presence m akes all 
th ings D ivine,

T he H a n d  o f M y Presence poin ts all now  on h igh , 
T he H a n d  o f M y Presence holds a ll— you an d  I.

T he H a n d  of M y Presence fills me w ith  Its  L igh t, 
T he  H a n d  o f M y Presence m akes me dazz ling  

b r ig h t,
T he H a n d  o f My Presence p ro jec ts  fo r th  I ts  Flam e, 
T he  H a n d  of My Presence w rites  now  the  G rea t 

NA M E.

T he H a n d  o f M y Presence heals all m an ’s distress, 
T he H a n d  of My Presence gives a ll— n o th in g  less! 
T he H a n d  of M y Presence w ields P ow er an d  Love, 
T he H a n d  o f M y Presence holds m ine fro m  above.

T he H a n d  of M y Presence m akes m usic an d  song, 
T he H a n d  o f M y Presence holds m ine all day  long, 
T he H a n d  o f M y Presence fills m y h e a r t  w ith  

Peace,
T he H a n d  of M y Presence m akes all discord  cease.

T he H a n d  o f M y Presence gives me all I ts  Pow er, 
T he H a n d  of M y Presence does all every  h o u r, 
T he  H a n d  of M y Presence sends fo r th  Its  G rea t 

Rays,
T he H a n d  of M y Presence holds m y h an d  alw ays.

— Chanera
19


	



