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You cannot live for love alone

You cannot live for love alone
or you will count the cost the jealousy

that will prevail will mean your love is lost.
You cannot love until you know

that person deep inside
and trust the someone that you love

with your eyes shut wide
for love is not a fickle thing

you can turn off when you please
it's not an obligation that should bring you to your knees.

My darling I will wait for you
be it minutes days or years

I'll wait for you with open arms
and kiss away your fears.

The old rugged cross

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 some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
has a wondrous attraction for me;

for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above
to bear it to dark Calvary.

So I’ll cherish...



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.

So I’ll cherish...

To that old rugged cross I will ever be true,
its shame and reproach gladly bear;

then he'll call me some day to my home far away,
where his glory forever I'll share.

So I’ll cherish...

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound-
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now im found,
was blind, but now I see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed.

Through many dangers,
toils and snares,

I have already come;
‘tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,

and grace will lead me home.

When we’ve been there
ten thousand years

bright shining as the sun,
we’ve no less days to sing Gods praise

than when we’ve first begun.
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Jealous of the Angels

I didn't know today would be our last
Or that I'd have to say
goodbye to you so fast
I'm so numb, I can't feel anymore
Prayin' you'd just walk back
through that door
And tell me that I was only dreamin'
You're not really gone as long as I believe

There will be another angel
Around the throne tonight
Your love lives on inside of me,
and I will hold on tight
It's not my place to question,
Only God knows why
I'm just jealous of the angels,
around the throne tonight

You always made my troubles feel so small
And you were always there to catch me when I'd fall
In a world where heroes come and go
Well God just took the only one I know
So I'll hold you as close as I can
Longing for the day, when I see your face again

But until then God must need another angel around the throne tonight
Your love lives on inside of me and I will hold on tight
It's not my place to question only God knows why
I'm just jealous of the angels, around the throne tonight

Everyone is welcome to join the family for refreshments at
The Linfield Supporters Club, Rathcoole.

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.


