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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.


