In The Palm Of Your Hands
Gord Bamford

Hey Beautiful, how are you tonight

It’'s been six weeks now, that I’ve been gone
Wish you were by my side

I'm a ship lost out at sea

You’re the lighthouse on the land

Guiding me into the palm of your hands

In the palm of your hand my world spins

You’'re the rock that I lean on in the end

You’re the sunlight that shall forever warm the wind
And you hold it all in the palm of your hands

Our little ones are changing everyday

My Baby girl she learned to walk, while I was away
Like music in my soul, little footprints in the sand
Lead me back to the palm of your hand

Hey Baby I am almost home

My old friend the road, it takes me back
To the light that you left on

Where only you can free

The heart of this man

And you hold the key

In the palm of your hand
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