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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, [*sabbath]
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.

Let us labor 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.

When They Ring The Golden Bells
There’s a land beyond the river,
That we call the sweet forever,

And we only reach that shore by faith’s decree;
One by one we’ll gain the portals,
There to dwell with the immortals,

When they ring the golden bells for you and me.
Refrain:

Don’t you hear the bells now ringing?
Don’t you hear the angels singing?

’Tis the glory hallelujah Jubilee.
In that far-off sweet forever,

Just beyond the shining river,
When they ring the golden bells for you and me.

We shall know no sin or sorrow,
In that haven of tomorrow,

When our barque shall sail beyond the silver sea;
We shall only know the blessing
Of our Father’s sweet caressing,

When they ring the golden bells for you and me.
When our days shall know their number,

And in death we sweetly slumber,
When the King commands the spirit to be free;

Nevermore with anguish laden,
We shall reach that lovely Eden,

When they ring the golden bells for you and me.



Order of Service

Processional

Opening Hymn .................................. “The Golden Bells Ringing”

Invocation

1st Scripture: Psalm 90:1-12 ............................ Debbie Pryce (Dau)

Hymn ........................................................... O I Want To See Him

2nd Scripture: 1 Corinthians 15:50-58 ............ Jacky Troy Harrison

Prayer of Comfort

Selection .............................. Bridgehope Community Praise Team

Open Tribute ................................................................. (2 minutes)

Reflection

Sermon

Closing Hymn ................... “When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder”

Interment
Arlington Cemetery
Kearny, New Jersey



To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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Oh, I Want To See Him
As I journey through the land, singing as I go,
Pointing souls to Calvary—to the crimson flow,

Many arrows pierce my soul from without, within;
But my Lord leads me on, through Him I must win.

Refrain:
Oh, I want to see Him, look upon His face,
There to sing forever of His saving grace;
On the streets of glory let me lift my voice,

Cares all past, home at last, ever to rejoice.

When in service for my Lord dark may be the night,
But I’ll cling more close to Him, He will give me light;

Satan’s snares may vex my soul, turn my thoughts aside;
But my Lord goes ahead, leads whate’er betide.

When in valleys low I look toward the mountain height,
And behold my Savior there, leading in the fight,

With a tender hand outstretched toward the valley low,
Guiding me, I can see, as I onward go.

When before me billows rise from the mighty deep,
Then my Lord directs my bark; He doth safely keep,
And He leads me gently on through this world below;

He’s a real Friend to me, oh, I love Him so.
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