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WELCOME
 

READING
Psalm 121

I will lift up my eyes to the hills
From whence comes my help?
My help comes from the Lord,
Who made heaven and earth.

He will not allow your foot to be moved;
He who keeps you will not slumber.

Behold, He who keeps Israel
Shall neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is your keeper;
The Lord is your shade at your right hand.

The sun shall not strike you by day,
Nor the moon by night.

The Lord shall preserve you from all evil;
He shall preserve your soul.

The Lord shall preserve your going out and your coming in
From this time forth, and even forevermore.

HYMN
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 for ever wilt be:

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand has 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:

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Thomas Obediah Chisholm (1866-1960)

 

BLESSING



HYMN
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

 My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

Scottish Psalter (1650)

ADDRESS
 

PRAYERS
 

THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father, in heaven,

Hallowed be your Name.
Your Kingdom come.

Your will be done on earth,
As is in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins,

As we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation,

But deliver us from evil
For the kingdom,

The power, and the glory,
Are yours for now and for ever.

Amen.



READING
1 Thessalonians, Chapter 4: verses 13-18

 

TRIBUTES
 

POEM

HYMN
There is a Redeemer:

Jesus, God’s own Son,
Precious Lamb of God,

Messiah, Holy One.

Thank You, O my Father,
For giving us Your Son

And leaving us Your Spirit
’Til the work on earth is done.

Jesus, my Redeemer,
Name above all names,

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
All for sinners slain.

Thank You, O my Father,
For giving us Your Son

And leaving us Your Spirit
’Til the work on earth is done.

 When I stand in glory,
I will see His face,

And there I’ll serve my King forever,
In that holy place.

Thank You, O my Father,
For giving us Your Son

And leaving us Your Spirit
’Til the work on earth is done.

Melody Green (b.1946)


