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Jervice led éy the Reverend Owen .@a(ye;
JT ./%I(y& Gluuch, 63(/%011/ (/}(Zd(zge

Mesic OF ﬂ)n/ 6)/ztem/(zy/ ‘Jtick ,C],{(y/./%fe/’ (%ﬁn/ Holt

(Qﬁe/u'/y/ HWords/
Gntroduction & Welcorne

_CB ‘t(lyel‘

%mn o7

J{/ﬂﬂﬂ/gg Grace

Sulogy
&

Hord from daghter Slaine
A Puce in My Heart’ Sounds of Blackness
Thanksgiving for the {ife of Evelyn
The Lord's Prayer

@mn/ 02
How Great Thow Art

Gomunendation/ %@9&(@/

Mesic 02 ﬂ)n/ /ca()l'ly/ ‘One @tg/ g 3775/ u‘{}ln(ly’
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uﬁn{z;z[lyyﬂace/ Sow sweet the sound
FThat saved a wretch lifee me!

S once was lost, but now am found:

Wrs blind, but nocw I see.

‘K%)a&éy/'ace/ that fa@ﬁ[ 772 feart [qﬁa/;
And grace my fears relieved:
HAow precious did f/?a[(y/'ace/ appear
Thee towr S first believed.

l%/‘ou(yﬁ/ many dangers, tods and snares,
S have already come;
i‘%’fyﬁ(we/ fath éﬁou(gﬁ[ me .rg% l%[lA(ﬁ/‘,’
And grace will lead me fiome.

Tle Jord fhas ﬁ/‘()ﬂzwea//(yoaa/ lo me;
Aes Word. my ﬁo/)e/ secures;
e cwill my Slield and Sortion be,
As /Ofy as (/y@ endures.

When weve been there ten thousand years
(@ﬁ(igﬁ[ .s%[/u'/yf as the sur,
I ve rno less (/a(y& lo-sing God's > pradse
Fharn whern we ’(/(ﬁsszt 6@1”1/.







Owre Fathers who art i heaven,
fallowed be féy/f name;
féy/ éd(zgc/om/ come;
féy/ wdl be (2/0126,‘
o eartl as i s e feeavern.
Geve ws this ahy/ our a’at/y bread.
C C
bézc(/ﬁ/(yiu@ ws our lrespasses,
as w(eﬁ/(y[ue those who- lrespass qgaumst us.
And lead ws rot ito temptation;
but deliver u(gﬁ:om/ A

For thine is the (Cf)f/(lga/om/, the Sowers and the !/70{;@
. ﬁ/t Sver and Svers

s /‘611@24




@/71/7/02
How Great Thow Art

by Carl Bobery

O_ford my God! When I in awesome wonder
Gonsider all the wortes KWLW/ feand fath /izaa/@;
Y see the starss, S trear the /ngé(f[// l%wm’e/;
Thhy pow 1 throyghout the universe displayed:

(@igf‘ajﬂ/

<%e/z/.sri/y&/i(1y/ soul, my Javiowr God, to- Thee,
How- - greal Fhow art! (%IUJIW[ Fhow art!
<%e/z/.sri/y&/i(1y/ soul, my Saviowr God, to- Thee,
How- - greal Fhow art! (%IUJIW[ Fhow art!

When througl the woods and forest glades S wander
And fear the birds Sng a’weel(@/ e the trees;
When I look down from lofty mountain, grandewrs
And fear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

(@iyf‘ajﬂ/

And when I think that God, His Son rot .s/,)aﬂ)y,
Jent Homne to dee - S scarce can take it in:
Fhat or the 6;‘06‘4‘/, 7y 6{(/%/1Jhd(/y/ éeaﬂ'/{y,
He bled and died to take awqy my sae:

(@iyf‘ajﬂ/
I Srere Clirdst shall come with showt of acclamation

And take me lome - wﬁa{/'()(y/ .rﬁa/{//f// Yy feeart!
Theen stall S bocw in fiunble adoration,

And f/ﬁe/'@/u‘oc/a[/n/, my ((Jot//mw;y/'ea[ Fhow art?

(@iyf‘ajﬂ/
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