
Service Of Thanksgiving
For The Life Of

Monday 8th May 2017
2.30pm

Roselawn Crematorium

James Parker
(Jim)

26th February 1932 - 4th May 2017

The family circle would like to thank you for your presence here today,
and for your support and prayers at this sad time.

Family and friends will be made welcome for refreshments at
La Mon Hotel

41 Gransha Road
Castlereagh, BT23 5RF

Woodvale Funeral Services 404/412 Shankill Road Belfast BT13 3AE
Tel: 02890 333313

Family flowers only.
Donations in lieu if desired to:

Parkinson’s UK
c/o Sandy Close Funeral Services
404-412 Shankill Road, Belfast

BT13 3AE
or online sandyclosefuneralservices.com



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,
e’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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Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven, to earth come down;

fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
all Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
pure unbounded love Thou art;

visit us with Thy salvation,
enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit
into every troubled breast;
let us all in Thee inherit,

let us find Thy promised rest.
Take away the love of sinning,

Alpha and Omega be;
end of faith, as its beginning,

set our hearts at liberty.

Come, almighty to deliver,
let us all Thy life receive;
suddenly return and never,

never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,

serve Thee as Thy hosts above,
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,

glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish then Thy new creation;
pure and spotless let us be;

let us see Thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee;

changed from glory into glory,
till in heaven we take our place,

till we cast our crowns before Thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.


