The Master’s Hand
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Have you ever felt or been touched by the master’s hand?

Or feel that He walks with you, along the sand.

Knowing only He alone could break, death’s band.

   Having a testimony, the Savior appeared too many, in a far off land.

Jesus Christ is the master of oceans, lands, and skies.

Warming our heart, as you look into His eyes.

Wanting us to follow Him, as time quickly flies.

Having made a place for us, if one truly tries.

What greater love hath no man, than Jesus of Galilee?
Willing to give an atoning sacrifice, to set us free.

Asking that we pray, to Our Father in Heaven, on bended knee.
Assured that our Savior holds the eternal key.

A difficult task for one to do, is put away our pride.

The reward, receiving comfort, knowing you’re on the Lord’s side.

Compassion fills one’s soul, abiding with Him at even tide.

Fearing not, having courage, though the enemy deride.

When upon life’s billows, we are tempest tossed.
We need not be discouraged, thinking all is lost.

Remember the Savior bled at every pore, willing to pay the cost.

As we take the sacrament, we can remember Him oft.

Feasting upon His words, brings us closer to God.

Willingly doing our callings, with a simple nod.

Touched by the master’s hand, we grasp the iron rod.

Being carried through life’s adversities, as we trod.

© Tom Baker

5/5/2004
I Know That My Redeemer Lives, p.136 –

Samuel Medley, included in the first LDS hymnbook, 1835.
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1. I know that my redeemer lives. What comfort this sweet sentence gives.
He lives, he lives, who once was dead. He lives, my everliving Head.
He lives to bless me with his love. He lives to plead for me above.
He lives my hungry soul to feed. He lives to bless in time of need.
2    He lives to grant me rich supply. He lives to guide me with his eye.
      He lives to comfort me when faint. He lives to hear my soul's complaint.
      He lives to silence all my fears. He lives to wipe away my tears.
      He lives to calm my troubled heart. He lives all blessings to impart. 

3.   He lives, my kind, wise heav'nly Friend. He lives and loves me to the end.
      He lives, and while he lives, I'll sing. He lives, my Prophet, Priest and King.
      He lives and grants me daily breath. He lives, and I shall conquer death.
      He lives my mansion to prepare. He lives to bring me safely there. 

4.   He lives!  All glory to his name! He lives, my Savior, still the same.
      Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives: "I know that my redeemer lives!"
      He lives!  All glory to his name! He lives, my Savior, still the same.
      Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives: "I know that my redeemer lives!" 
