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1.Mama’s hands tucked us into bed
Mama’s hands  baked the bread.
Mama’s hands picked us up each time we’d fall
Even though she’s very small, and in awful pain.

2.Mama’s hands sewed the buttons on our shirts.
And hemmed the pant-legs and the skirts.
Mama’s hands would be folded every night in prayer we’d be alright to God above.
Mama’s hands are gifts of love

3.Mama’s hands planted flowers.
And Mama’s hands scrubbed the floor.
Mama’s hands held us close when we were cold,
touched our forehead just to tell if we were ill.

4.Mama’s hands drew us pictures and held the books to read at night.
Mama’s hands took our hands when we were babes and
held on tight as we took our first steps.
Mama’s hands are gifts of love.

Bridge: Though Mama’s hands are old now and frail
there still remains the magic in her touch.
Her touch can still transform the challenges of life
into simple, tender gifts of love.

Last Verse:
Mama’s hands tells a story
Of one who gives all that she has
Mama’s hands were the first to touch our face,
her selfless, warm embrace That shapes our lives.
Mama’s hands…Mama’s hands,
Mama’s hands are gifts of love.
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