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Welcome .......................................................................................Officiant
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Prayer...............................................................................Officiant

Hymn......................................................................"How Great Thou Art"

Scripture Reading................................................................Pansy Thomas

Reflection..............................................................................Kevin Thomas

Reflection from Sister..........................................................Shirley George

Reflection.............................................................................Betty Williams

Message/Sermon............................................................................Officiant

Hymn .........................................................................."Blessed Assurance"

Closing Remark.............................................................................Officiant

Order of Service
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How Great Thou Art
O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made;
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus:
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

When through the woods, and forest glades I
wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.
When I look down, from lofty mountain grandeur
And see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing;
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;
That on a Cross, my burdens gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart.
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration,
And then proclaim: "My God, how great Thou art!"

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

Blessed Assurance

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine;

Oh, what a foretaste

of glory divine!

Heir of salvation, purchase of God,

Born of His Spirit,

washed in His blood.

This is my story, this is my song,

Praising my Savior all the day long.

This is my story, this is my song,

Praising my Savior all the day
long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,

Visions of rapture

now burst on my sight;

Angels descending,

bring from above

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,

I in my Savior am happy and blest;

Watching and waiting,

looking above,

Filled with His goodness, lost in
His love.
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Psalm 23
The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not

want. He maketh me to lie down in green

pastures; He leadeth me beside the still

waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth

me in the path of righteousness for His

name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through

the valley of the shadow of death, I will

fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy

rod and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou

preparest a table before me in the

presence of mine enemies. Thou

anointest my head with oil; my cup

runneth over. Surely goodness and

mercy shall follow me all the days of my

life; and I will dwell in the house of the

Lord forever.


