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Music in
All Things Bright And Beautiful written by Cecil Frances Alexander

Welcome

Hymn
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim; its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Henry Francis Lyte 

Opening Prayers

Bible Readings
Psalm 23

Tribute

Prayers of Thanksgiving

The Commendation

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name;

thy kingdom come; thy will be done; on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Closing Prayers

Hymn
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love that old cross where the Dearest and Best

For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it someday for a crown.

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify me.

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then He’ll call me someday to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.

George Bennard

Blessing
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