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"Dancing In The Sky"- Sung by Emma Lowry

Tell me, what does it look like in heaven?
Is it peaceful? Is it free like they say?

Does the sun shine bright forever?
Have your fears and your pain gone away?

'Cause here on earth it feels like
everything good is missing since you left

And here on earth everything's different, there's an emptiness

Oh-oh, I
I hope you're dancing in the sky

And I hope you're singing in the angels' choir
And I hope the angels know what they have

I'll bet it's so nice up in heaven since you've arrived
So tell me, what do you do up in heaven?
Are your days filled with love and light?
Is there music? Is there art and invention?

Tell me are you happy? Are you more alive?
'Cause here on earth it feels like

everything good is missing since you left
And here on earth everything's different, there's an emptiness

Oh-oh, I
I hope you're dancing in the sky

And I hope you're singing in the angels' choir
And I hope the angels know what they have

I'll bet it's so nice up in heaven since you've arrived
Since you've arrived

I hope you're dancing in the sky
And I hope you're singing in the angels' choir
And I hope the angels know what they have

I'll bet it's so nice up in heaven since you've arrived
Since you've arrived

Tell me what does it look like in heaven
Is it peaceful? Is it free like they say?



How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder
consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
the power throughout the universe displayed:

Refrain;
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 hear 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 our 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 shall I bow in humble adoration
and there proclaim, my God, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul...
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The family would like to express their thanks for your presence
at the service today and appreciate your prayers, support and

expressions of sympathy during the past days.

Everyone is welcome to join the family for refreshments in
The Bellevue Arms, 129 Antrim Road, Newtownabbey BT36 7QS.
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Family flowers only please.
Donations in lieu if desired to

Cancer Research
c/o Stephen McCosh Funeral Director
117 Shankill Road, Belfast BT13 1FD

or online stephenmccoshfuneraldirector.co.uk


