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HOLD MY HARND
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When [ see the storm approaching and the shadows drawing near, 'l
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cail om my Creator to deliver me from fear. For my God is my salvation
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and the Une who steadies me. Armies go before Him, to fight the enemy.
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Hold my hand, don't let me fall. Oply vou can help me tirough my darkest
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time of all.  Please hear my call, don’t let me Tall
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Beyond the storm, the sun is shining and the birds are singing there:
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flowers bloom so lovely, in unpolluted air. With the sound of lanshier

- N £ ﬁ £
ringing as children run and play; [ know these things are coming, so
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I must endure today.
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Hold my hand, don'tlet me fall.  Only yvou can help me through my
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daricest time of all, Please hear my call, don't let me T8, Please hear
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my call, don't let me fall.

-Antta . Hamill




