With Hands of Sovereign Love

With hands of sovereign love

You guide our weary souls.
Through times when fears dismay,
We know You’re in control.

For You have promised, Lord,

To be a Fortress strong

Where righteous ones will hide
For safety from the storm.

Provider of new life

Whose grace extends to us,
You've freed us from our sin
And taught us how to trust.
May we Your glorious church,
United through Your Son,
Stand firm upon Your Word
Until the battle’s won.

Lead on, O King of grace,
Show us the path to trod,
So we might then fulfill
The purpose of our God.
Instill in us Your truth
That we may never fail;
And in the face of trials,
Your glory will prevail.
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