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MY FATHER'S ARMS

STRONG, SOLID, STURDY

MY FATHER'S ARMS PROTECT ME
HELP ME TO GROW

SHADE ME FROM SADNESS

LET THE SUN SHINE UPON ME.

ARMS SO MASSIVE

THEY ENVELOP ME

LIKE THE BRANCHES OF A TREE
NEVER YIELDING, NEVER BREAKING,

ALWAYS SHIELDING.

AS I GROW TALLER

HIS SIZE APPEARS DIMINISHED
BUT LOVE NEVER WAVERS
STRENGTH EVERLASTING

ETERNAL DEVOTION.

HE RESTS BENEATH A TREE NOW
TRANQUIL AND AT PEACE

NO MORE WORK TO BE DONE
ENJOYING THE SOLITUDE

HE IS IN THE FATHER'S ARMS NOW.
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