
A tennis racket is useless in my hands.
A tennis racket in Pete Sampras’ hands

is a Wimbledon Championship.
It depends on whose hands it’s in.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A rod in my hands is a stick.

A rod in Moses’ hands will part
the mighty sea.

It depends on whose hands it’s in.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

A sling shot in my hands is a toy.
A sling shot in David’s hands is

a mighty weapon.
It depends on whose hands it’s in.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Two fish and five loaves in my hands is a

couple of fish sandwiches.
Two fish and five loaves in God’s hands

will feed thousands.
It depends on whose hands they’re in.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Nails in my hands might produce
a bird house.

Nails in Jesus Christ’s hands
will produce salvation.

It depends on whose hands they’re in.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

So, it does depend on
whose hands it’s in.

So put your concerns, your worries, your
fears, your hopes, your dreams,

your families and your
relationships in God’s hands because,

It depends on whose hands they’re in.

“Looking unto Jesus the author and finisher of our faith; who for the joy
that was set before him endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set
down at the right hand of the throne of God.” Hebrews 12:2

The Shepherd’s Prayer

The old shepherd who
offered prayer in a Welsh

revival meeting put it exactly
when he lamented his

backsliding in these words:
“Lord, I got among the

thorns and briars and was
scratched and torn and

bleeding, but, Lord, it is only
fair to say that it was not on
Thy ground! I had wandered

out of Thy pasture.”

Wonderful Jesus, wonderful King;
Through all the ages His praises I’ll sing;
Born in a manger, humble and meek,
Loving the sinner He came here to seek.
Dying on Calv’ry, bearing the shame,
Suff’ring for me there, He took all my blame;
Wonderful Jesus, wonderful King,
Through all the ages, His praise I’ll sing.

Wonderful Saviour, all highest Lord,
Ruler of Heaven revealed in the Word;
Coming from Heaven, leaving His throne,
Seeking the lost and redeeming His own.
Oh how I love Him, wonderful Friend,
Saving and keeping, so true to the end.
Wonderful Saviour, all highest Lord,
Ruler of Heaven revealed in the Word.

Wonderful Jesus, wonderful Friend,
I’ll ever serve Him until time shall end;
Came once in meekness, Saviour of men,
Some day in glory He’ll come back again.
From David’s throne He’ll rule over the land,
Smiting all evil, with almighty hand.
Wonderful Jesus, Wonderful Friend,
I’ll ever serve Him until life shall end.
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Whose Hands
It’s In WONDERFUL JESUS


