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Order of Service

Music upon Entry
Perfect 

by Ed Sheeran

Sacred Scriptures

Prayers of Comfort

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.

The Peace

Music upon Leaving
A Million Years Ago

by Adele



Prayers for Sharon

Family
Time to say goodbye to Sharon and choir to sing

Amazing Grace

Commendation 

Hymn
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 the 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...
George Bennard (1873-1958)



The Ministry of the Word

Reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

Reading
Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-4

Poem
Remember Me

To the living, I am gone. To the sorrowful, I will never return.
To the angry, I was cheated, but to the happy, I am at peace,

And to the faithful, I have never left.
I cannot speak, but I can listen. I cannot be seen, but I can be heard.

So as you stand upon a shore, gazing at a beautiful sea - remember me.
As you look in awe at a mighty forest and its grand majesty - remember me.

As you look upon a flower and admire its simplicity - remember me.
Remember me in your heart, your thoughts,

And your memories of the times we loved, the times we cried,
The times we fought, the times we laughed.

For if you always think of me, I will never have gone.

Hymn
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say,

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

It is well, with my soul,
It is well, with my soul,

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

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,

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

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

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
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal;

Oh trump of the angel! Oh voice of the Lord!
Blessèd hope, blessèd rest of my soul!

And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

Horatio Gates Spafford (1873)



Tribute
by Andrew Laurie

Tributes
from the congregation

Eulogy

Hymn
Jesus loves me! This I know,

For the Bible tells me so.
Little ones to Him belong;

They are weak, but He is strong.

Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!

The Bible tells me so.

Jesus loves me! This I know,
As He loved so long ago,

Taking children on His knee,
Saying, “Let them come to Me.”

Yes, Jesus...

Jesus loves me still today,
Walking with me on my way,

Wanting as a friend to give
Light and love to all who live.

Yes, Jesus...

Jesus loves me! He who died
Heaven’s gate to open wide;

He will wash away my sin,
Let His little child come in.

Yes, Jesus...

Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way;

Thou hast bled and died for me,
I will henceforth live for Thee.

Yes, Jesus...




