THE GARDENER'S HANDS

Written by Julia Damazio, Original Key: F, BPM: 71

VERSE 1:

I’'ve heard your love is strong,

But you haven'’t seen the mess I've made

The roads we used to walk along, are devastated
I’'ve heard your called the gardener,

But what could you do in a desert place?

Where the river once was flowing, it’s all dried up

PRE-CHORUS:

But | hear your voice
And I'm back again
Talking to the gardener,
Walking hand in hand

CHORUS:

From gardens to ruins

Your love remains the same
Uncovered or hidden

You ask me where | am

Time after time, You find me again
Help me stay in the gardener’s hands

VERSE 2:

| heard you said | was forgiven

As | poured my tears right at your feet

| anointed heavens offering, the perfect lamb

| heard you crying in the garden,

You asked the father to remove this cup

Into the hands of your betrayers you were given up

PRE-CHORUS:

Then | hear your voice and I’'m back again
Talking to the gardener, walking hand in hand

VERSE 3:

| heard them pierce your hands and feet

A crown of thorns they placed upon your head
The son of heaven in agony, to die for me

| heard you shouted it is finished

The tree of life and death now reconciled

| went to see your buried body

But the stone was rolled away

REFRAIN 1:

So | asked the gardener
Where have you taken my Lord
So | asked the gardener,
Where have you taken my Lord
So | asked the gardener,
Where have you taken my Lord
So | asked the gardener

PRE-CHORUS 2:

Then | hear your voice
And I'm back again
Talking to the gardener,
Walking hand in hand

LAST CHORUS x2:
From gardens to ruins, Your love remains the same

Uncovered or hidden, You ask me where | am
Time after time, You find me again
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