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Verse 1: 

Tiny hands reach up to touch her face 

Tiny lips that cry for her embrace 

Tiny fingers pull her hair 

Tiny eyes look up to hold her there 

For a time... 

 

A breath of heaven... 

A glimpse of Jesus... 

A moment beautiful, wonderful, overflowing joy 

In her arms, 

Safe in her arms... 

 

Chorus: 

A mother's love! 

A mother's love 

Seems the closest thing to heaven, 

Your first gift from God above! 

It drives away 

Your deepest fear 

Oh, thank the Lord for 

That first gift 

He gave to you: 

The gift of  

A mother's love! 

 

Verse 2: 

Teaching color names and ABC's 

How to brush your hair and count to three 

And every lesson that she shares 

Underlines how very much she cares... 

She cares for you... 

 

Voice of an angel... 

Smile like a sunrise... 

Kiss like the soft wind blowing after a gentle summer rain... 

In her arms, 

Safe in her arms... 

 

Chorus: 


