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The song has ended but the melody lingers on

Friday 5th May 2017 at 11am



“I shall pass through this world but once.
Any good therefore that I can do
or any kindness that I can show

 to any human being,
let me do it now.

Let me not defer or neglect it,
for I shall not pass this way again.”



Jesus Lives

Jesus lives! thy terrors now
can, no more, O death, appal us;

Jesus lives! by this we know
thou, O grave, canst not enthral us.

Alleluia.

Jesus lives! henceforth is death
but the gate of life immortal:

this shall calm our trembling breath,
when we pass its gloomy portal.

Alleluia.

Jesus lives! for us he died;
then, alone to Jesus living,

pure in heart may we abide,
glory to our Saviour giving.

Alleluia.

Jesus lives! our hearts know well
naught from us his love shall sever;

life nor death nor powers of hell
tear us from his keeping ever.

Alleluia.

Jesus lives! to him the throne
over all the world is given:

may we go where he is gone,
rest and reign with him in heaven.

Alleluia.



The King of Love my Shepherd Is
(Choir)

The King of love my shepherd is,
whose goodness faileth never.

I nothing lack if I am his,
and he is mine forever.

Where streams of living water flow,
my ransomed soul he leadeth;

and where the verdant pastures grow,
with food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed,
but yet in love he sought me;

and on his shoulder gently laid,
and home, rejoicing, brought me.

In death's dark vale I fear no ill,
with thee, dear Lord, beside me;
thy rod and staff my comfort still,

thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spreadst a table in my sight;
thy unction grace bestoweth;

and oh, what transport of delight
from thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days,
thy goodness faileth never;

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
within thy house forever.



How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the works Thy Hand has made;

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

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…..

And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing;
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

Then sings my soul…..

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…..



Shine Jesus Shine (Lord, the light of your love is shining)

Lord, the light of your love is shining
In the midst of the darkness, shining

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us
Set us free by the truth you now bring us

Shine on me, shine on me

Shine, Jesus, shine
Fill this land with the Father's glory

Blaze, Spirit, blaze
Set our hearts on fire

Flow, river, flow
Flood the nations with grace and mercy

Send forth your word
Lord, and let there be light

Lord, I come to your awesome presence
From the shadows into your radiance

By the blood I may enter your brightness
Search me, try me, consume all my darkness

Shine on me, shine on me

As we gaze on your kingly brightness
So our faces display your likeness
Ever changing from glory to glory

Mirrored here may our lives tell your story
Shine on me, shine on me





A rose once grew where all could see,

sheltered beside a garden wall,

And as the days passed swiftly by,

it spread its branches, straight and tall...

One day, a beam of light shone through

a crevice that had opened wide

The rose bent gently toward its warmth

then passed beyond to the other side

Now, you who deeply feel its loss,

be comforted - the rose blooms there-

its beauty even greater now, nurtured by

God's own loving care.

To make donations in memory of Sandra or to share memories and photos
with us on-line please visit:
https://www.funeralzone.co.uk/obituaries/29789


