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I had read this poem many years ago but recently came across it again and once again it touched my heart! I need...
we all need...a touch of the Master’s hand! I am so aware at Grace Place Soup Kitchen that as all the men, women and
children come in off the street, that they desperately need a touch from the Lord! We set the atmosphere with His
presence through anointed worship and we make ourselves available for the love of God to flow through us with a
kind word, a smile or a hug! With just one touch of His hand, we are transformed, healed, delivered and made whole!
Come Lord Jesus and touch us once again!!

The Touch of the Master’s Hand
‘Twas battered and scarred,
and the auctioneer
Thought it scarcely worth his while
To waste much time on the old violin,
But held it up with a smile.
“What am I bidden, good folks,” he cried,
“Who’ll start the bidding for me?”
“A dollar, a dollar. Then two! Only two?
Two dollars, and who’ll make it three?”
“Three dollars, once; three dollars, twice;
Going for three…” But no,
From the room, far back, a grey-haired man
Came forward and picked up the bow;
Then wiping the dust from the old violin,
And tightening the loosened strings,
He played a melody pure and sweet,
As a caroling angel sings.
The music ceased, and the auctioneer,
With a voice that was quiet and low,
Said: “What am I bid for the old violin?”
And he held it up with the bow.
“A thousand dollars, and who’ll make it two?

Two thousand! And who’ll make it three?
Three thousand, once;
three thousand, twice,
And going and gone,” said he.
The people cheered, but some of them cried,
“We do not quite understand.
What changed its worth?”
Swift came the reply:
“The touch of the Master’s hand.”
And many a man with life out of tune,
And battered and scarred with sin,
Is auctioned cheap to the thoughtless crowd
Much like the old violin.
A “mess of pottage,” a glass of wine,
A game — and he travels on.
He is “going” once, and “going” twice,
He’s “going” and almost “gone.”
But the Master comes, and the foolish crowd
Never can quite understand
The worth of a soul and the change that is wrought
By the touch of the Master’s hand.

Myra Welch would say that she heard a speaker address a group of students on the power of God to bring out the
best in people. She said she herself became filled with light and that “Touch of the Master’s Hand” was written in 30
minutes!
The finished poem was sent anonymously to the editor of her local church news bulletin. She felt it was a gift from
God and didn’t need her name on it.
I am praying that the Lord touch each of you with His love and I send you my love!
Rhonda
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Our Needs:

Finances
Bleach, Clorox Clean-up
Plastic forks
Triple divided styrofoam plates
16 oz. styrofoam cups
Napkins
Devotional materials
Linens, towels, household items

Summertime at Grace Place Soup Kitchen is very busy as we serve the less fortunate! Just for the month of June we
served 3,691 hungry men, women and a whole lot of children!! Thanks to all the wonderful volunteers and churches
who serve as if they were serving the Lord Himself !! And thank all of you who gave financially to help us pay the bills
and keep the doors open to all who are in need!! We are surely making a difference in precious lives and honoring the
Lord in loving those who He so loves!!
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