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Use Them As Thine Own
By: Gordon L. Haws (Copyright 1995)

First Verse:

At times, the path seems dark and misty,

The road disappears beneath the sand,

And brothers out there; their souls are searching,
For the road that will lead, will take them home.

If You lead me, | will guide them.
If You show me, | will point the way.
| will bring these precious souls to Thee again.

Lord, lift my hands that | might lift another.

Lift my head to see the searching soul.

Lord, raise me up in service before Thee.

Lord, take my hands and use them as Thine Own.

As | serve Thee,

Thy Holy Light will

Shine within my eyes.

Love like flowing crystal waters
Sent from Heaven above.

Second Verse:

And so the road is not so dusty,

As | lift my brother and my friend,

And together we’ll keep on trudging onward,
To Thee and our eternal home.

By Thy Spirit, Thou wilt guide me.
By Thy power, | will show the way,
| will bring these precious souls to Thee again.

Lord, use my hands to lift and save my brother.
Use my hands to heal the wounded soul.

Lord, here | am wanting to serve Thee.

Lord, take my hands, Use them as Thine Own.

Hands rough and calloused,
Heart overflowing,

Joy | have never known.

Thy Hold Spirit burns within me,
To show me the pathway home.

Ending:

Father, here are my hands and here’s my soul,
Lord, use them as Thine Own.

Father, here are my hands and here’s my soul,
Lord, use them as Thine Own.



