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Call to Worship — Scripture Sentences

Praise:

Prayer:

THE KING OF LOVE MY SHEPHERD IS,
Whose goodness faileth never;

| nothing lack if | am His

And He is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedein.

Perverse and foolish oft | strayed;
But yet in love He sought me,
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And home rejoicing brought me.

in death's dark vale | fear no il
With Thee, dear Lord, beside mg;

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread'st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;

And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never,

Good Shepherd, may | sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever!

HENRY WILLIAMS BAKER 1821-77
From Psalm 23

Rev Derek Drysdale




Scripture Readings: Ecclesiastes 3; John 14 Rev Derek Drysdale

Praise:

LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT, amid the encircling gloom,
Lead Thou me on;

The night is dark, and | am far from home;

Lead Thou me on.

Keep Thou me feet; | do not ask to see

The distant scene, - one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Sjhouldst lead me on;

1 loved to choose and see my path, but now

L ead Thou me an-
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! loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,
Pride ruled my will; remember not past years.

So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it stiil
Wil lead me on,

G'er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, il
The night is gone,

And with the morn those ange! faces smile,
VWhich | have loved long since,

And iost awhile

JOHN HENRY NEWMAN, 1807-50

Address: Rev Harold Graham

Prayer: Rev Charles McMulien




Praise:

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 rolis onward into light,
Through ali the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o’er 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, Lordf 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.,

JOHN ELLERTON 1826-93

Benediction

DONATIONS IN LIEU OF FLOWERS, {iF DESIRED) TO:
Christian Aid, c/o John Gray & Co, Funeral Directers,
80 Ceniral Avenue, BANGOR BT20 3AU.

Refreshments will be served in the New Hall after this service.
Everyone is warmly invited.

|
|
L




