Please Silence All Cell Phones

€ Special Tributes starts at 9:00 a.m. - 9:30 a.m. <>
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BIBLICAL SENTENCES
Hymn 427 (CPWI): Through All The Changing Scenes Of Life
TRrRIBUTE: Randy Harris (President of BFA)
EuLoGy: Ricardo Yearwood
SoLo: Danielle Franklyn
THE CoLLECT
15" LESSON: THESSALONIANS 4: 13-18 — Adona Griffith
Psaim 23 (CRIMOND)
2"> LESSON: JOHN 14: 1-6 — Petra Jackman
Hymn: It Is Well With My Soul
THE SERMON
THE ApPOSTLES’ CREED
THE COMMENDATION

CoLLEcTION HYMNS:
236 - How Great Thou Art
387 - 'To God Be The Glory
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THE ComMITTAL & PRAYERS
Hymns:
Blessed Assurance
When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder
In The Sweet By And By
'The Day Thou Gavest Lord Is Ended
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Through all the changing scenes of life,
In trouble and in joy,
The praises of my God shall still
My heart and tongue employ.

O magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt His Name;
When in distress to Him I called,

He to my rescue came.

The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just;
Deliverance He affords to all
Who on His succour trust.

O make but trial of His love,
Experience will decide
How blest are they, and only they,
Who in His truth confide.

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear;
Make you His service your delight,
Your wants shall be His care.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

Psnlm 23 (Crimond)

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,
FE’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill;
For Thou art with me; and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still

My table Thou hast furnished
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.
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When peace like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea-billows roll;
Whatever my lot you have taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

Refrain
It is well with my soul,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, if trials should come,
Let this blesséd assurance control,

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And has shed His own blood for my soul.

Refrain

My sin - O the bliss of this glorious thought -
My sin - not in part - but the whole,

Is nailed to His cross; and I bear it no more:

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul.

Refrain

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live!
If Jordan above me shall roll,
No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life
You will whisper Your peace to my soul.

Refrain

But Lord, it’s for You - for Your coming we wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal;
O trump of the angel! O voice of the Lord!
Blessed hope! blessed rest of my soul.

Refrain
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I believe in God the Father Almighty,
Creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord.

He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit
And was born of the Virgin Mary.

He suffered under Pontius Pilate,
Was crucified, died, and was buried.
He descended to the dead.

On the third day He rose again.
He ascended into heaven,
And is seated at the right hand of the Father.

He will come again to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
The holy Catholic Church,
The communion of saints,
The forgiveness of sins,
The resurrection of the body,
And the life everlasting.
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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:

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:

Refrain

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:

Refrain
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!

Refrain

To God be the glory, great things He hath done;
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son;
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life gate that all may go in.

Refrain
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the earth hear His voice;
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the people rejoice:
O come to the Father,
Through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory;
Great things He hath done!

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood!
To every believer the promise of God;
The vilest offender who truly believes,

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

Refrain

Great things He hath taught us,
Great things He hath done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see.

Refrain
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Lord now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace
According to thy word,

For mine eyes have seen thy salvation
Which thou hast prepared before the face
Of thy people,

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles
And to be the glory of thy people Israel.
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine:
O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God;

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

Refrain
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Refrain

Perfect submission, all is at rest
I in my Saviour am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

Refrain
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When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,
And time shall be no more,

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;

When the saved of earth shall gather
Over on the other shore,
And the roll is called up yonder,
I'll be there.

Refrain
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder I'll be there.

On that bright and cloudless morning
When the dead in Christ shall rise,
And the glory of His resurrection share;
When His chosen ones shall gather
To their home beyond the skies,
And the roll is called up yonder,

I'll be there.

Refrain

Let us labour for the Master
From the dawn till setting sun,

Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;

Then when all of life is over,
And our work on earth is done,
And the roll is called up yonder,
I'll be there.

Refrain
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There’s a land that is fairer than day,
And by faith we can see it afar;
For the Father waits over the way,
To prepare us a dwelling place there.

Refrain
In the sweet by-and-by,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.
In the sweet by-and-by,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

We shall sing on that beautiful shore
The melodious songs of the blest,
And our spirits shall sorrow no more,

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.
Refrain

To our bountiful Father above
We will offer our tribute of praise,
For the glorious gift of His love,
And the blessings that hallow our days.

Refrain
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The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As oer each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest, is waking
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away:
Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.
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Fill not your hearts with pain and sorrow,
But remember me in every tomorrow.

Remember the joy, the laughter, the smiles,
T've only gone to rest a while.

Although my leaving causes pain and grief,
My going has eased my hurt and given me relief.

So dry your eyes and remember me,
Not as I am now, but as I used to be.

1 will remember you all and look on with a smile,
Understand in your hearts I've only gone to rest a while.

As long as I have the love of each of you,
1 can live my life in the hearts of all of you.
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