Kindly Silence All Cell Phones

Order Of Service
PROCESSION / HYMN: How Great Is Our God
WORDS OF COMFORT

HYMN: Great Is Thy Faithfulness
PSALM 121 (KJV)

PRAYER FOR THE FAMILY
EULOGY: Keisha Boyce

SOLO: “His Eye Is On The Sparrow” – Nakita Husbands
TRIBUTE: Jermaine Small

OFFERTORY HYMN: A New Name In Glory

SCRIPTURE READING: ECCLESIASTES 12: 1-8; 13-14 – Lena Payne
SOLO: “Wind Beneath My Wings” – Lisa Hackett
THE SERMON: Pastor David Holder

HYMN: I Know Who Holds Tomorrow
PRAYER

RECESSION

At The Graveside
THE COMMITTAL & PRAYERS
HYMNS:
Precious Lord, Take My Hand
It Is Well With My Soul
When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder
God Will Take Care Of You
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How Great Is Our God

Great Is Thy Faithfulness

The splendour of a King,
Clothed in majesty,
Let all the earth rejoice,
Let all the earth rejoice
He wraps himself in light,
And darkness tries to hide
And trembles at His voice,
And trembles at His voice

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God, my Father;
There is no shadow of turning with Thee.
Thou changest not; Thy compassions, they fail not.
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be.

Refrain
How great is our God,
Sing with me
How great is our God,
And all will see
How great
How great is our God
Age to age He stands
And time is in His Hands
Beginning and the End,
Beginning and the End
The Godhead, Three in one
Father, Spirit, Son
The Lion and the Lamb,
The Lion and the Lamb

Refrain
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see.
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided.
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!
Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,
Join with all nature in manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.
Refrain
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide,
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow–
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!
Refrain

Refrain
Name above all names
Worthy of our praise
My heart will sing
How great is our God
Refrain
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A New Name In Glory

Psalm 121 (KJV)
I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills,
From whence cometh my help.
My help cometh from the Lord,
Which made heaven and earth.
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved:
He that keepeth thee will not slumber.
Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep.
The Lord is thy keeper:
The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand.
The sun shall not smite thee by day,
Nor the moon by night.
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil:
He shall preserve thy soul.
The Lord shall preserve thy going out
And thy coming in from this time forth,
And even for evermore.
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Refrain
There’s a new name written down in glory,
And it’s mine. O yes, it’s mine!
And the white-robed angels sing the story:
“A sinner has come home.”
For there’s a new name written down in glory,
And it’s mine. O yes, it’s mine!
With my sins forgiven, I am bound for heaven,
Nevermore to roam.
I was humbly kneeling at the cross,
Fearing naught but God’s angry frown;
When the heavens opened and I saw
That my name was written down.
Refrain
In the Book ’tis written: “Saved by Grace.”
O the joy that came to my soul!
Now I am forgiven, and I know
By the blood I am made whole.
Refrain
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OFFERTORY HYMN

I was once a sinner, but I came
Pardon to receive from my Lord.
This was freely given, and I found
That He always kept His word.

Precious Lord, Take My Hand

I don’t know about tomorrow;
I just live from day to day.
I don’t borrow from its sunshine,
For its skies may turn to gray.
I don’t worry o’er the future,
For I know what Jesus said;
And today I’ll walk beside Him,
For He knows what is ahead.

Precious Lord, take my hand,
Lead me on, help me stand,
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn;
Through the storm, through the night,
Lead me on to the light.
Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home.

Refrain
Many things about tomorrow
I don’t seem to understand;
But I know who holds tomorrow,
And I know who holds my hand.
Ev’ry step is getting brighter
As the golden stairs I climb;
Ev’ry burden’s getting lighter;
Ev’ry cloud is silver-lined.
There the sun is always shining;
There no tear will dim the eye
At the ending of the rainbow,
Where the mountains touch the sky.

When my way grows drear,
Precious Lord, linger near–
When my life is almost gone,
Hear my cry, hear my call,
Hold my hand lest I fall.
Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home.
When the darkness appears
And the night draws near,
And the day is past and gone,
At the river I stand;
Guide my feet, hold my hand.
Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home.

Refrain
I don’t know about tomorrow–
It may bring me poverty;
But the One who feeds the sparrow
Is the One who stands by me.
And the path that is my portion
May be through the flame or flood;
But His presence goes before me,
And I’m covered with His blood.
Refrain
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AT THE GRAVESIDE

I Know Who Holds Tomorrow

When peace like a river attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll,
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

AT THE GRAVESIDE

Refrain
It is well with my soul.
It is well, it is well with my soul.
Tho’ Satan should buffet, tho’ trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.
Refrain
My sin– O the bliss of this glorious tho’t–
My sin– not in part, but the whole–
Is nailed to His cross, and I bear it no more!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Refrain
And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend.
Even so– it is well with my soul.
Refrain

When The Roll Is Called
Up Yonder
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,
And time shall be no more,
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
When the saved of earth shall gather
Over on the other shore,
And the roll is called up yonder,
I’ll be there.
Refrain
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
I’ll be there.
On that bright and cloudless morning
When the dead in Christ shall rise,
And the glory of His resurrection share;
When His chosen ones shall gather
To their home beyond the skies,
And the roll is called up yonder,
I’ll be there.
Refrain
Let us labour for the Master
From the dawn till setting sun;
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care.
Then when all of life is over,
And our work on earth is done,
And the roll is called up yonder,
I’ll be there.
Refrain
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AT THE GRAVESIDE

It Is Well With My Soul

God Will Take Care Of You
Be not dismayed whate’er betide;
God will take care of you,
Beneath His wings of love abide;
God will take care of you.

AT THE GRAVESIDE

Refrain
God will take care of you,
Thro’ ev’ry day, o’er all the way.
He will take care of you;
God will take care of you.
Thro’ days of toil when heart doth fail,
God will take care of you.
When dangers fierce your path assail,
God will take care of you.
Refrain
All you may need He will provide;
God will take care of you.
Nothing you ask will be denied;
God will take care of you.
Refrain
No matter what will be the test,
God will take care of you.
Lean, weary one, upon His breast;
God will take care of you.
Refrain

12

