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Opening HYmM — AMAazing GracCe .......ceeveieiiiuieiiieiiieee e eeeeiee e e ee e e e e eeaaaans Congregation
OPENING Prayer ..ot e e eeaaaa s Pastor Spence
First Scripture Reading Ecclesiastes 3:1-11............cceeeeeeees Aiden Hamilton (Grand Son)
Hymn- It Is Well With My SOUL ........ooooericceeeee e Congregation
Second Scripture Reading 1st Corinthians 15:48-58 ................. Jean Anderson( friend)

g Yibules

Kids and GrandkidsS........cccovvriiiiiieieiiiiiiiiieeeee e Dr. Kenrick Webster
WENAY Staff ... e e e e e e e e e e e aaaaaaaas Coworker
New Testament ChUICH ......uueeiiiee e (TBA)
e A T=T o To [PPSR PPUTTOPPPPP Neiven Al Gordon
Offering Collection ......ccceeeeeeeieiveeeeieiicceeeeeeee, Somewhere around the throne of God
Video Tribute

Musical Selection.......coovvvveveeieiiiiiii, Christ Cathedral Global Ministry Choir
U] o =4V N Trisan Cunningham
Serman .........[B............ B g Pastor Rohan Spence
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Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound,
that saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost but now am found,

was blind but now | see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

It Is Well With My Soul

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.”

Refrain: It is well with my soul

and grace my fears relieved It is well, it is well, with my soul.

How precious did that grace appear

the hour | first believed. Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come

Let this blest assurance control,
Thro’ many dangers, toils and snares, That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,

| have already come, And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far

and grace will lead me home. My sin... Oh the bliss of this glorious thought;
My sin, not in part, but the whole

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, is nailed to the cross and | bear it no more.

bright shining as the sun, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Oh my soul.

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
than when we’d first begun. 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!

Blessed hope, blessed rest for my soul!

And Lord haste the day when the 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.




Prayer
Committal

Benediction

Meet Me By The River

Meet me by the river
Where the ancient song is sung
| will show you the deliverer
He will be your home

Refrain: Oh, | know, Oh, I’'m undone
Oh, I'm drowning in His love

Meet me in the garden
Beside the trees so tall

| will show you the comforter
He will settle your soul

Meet me in the twilight
Where | first fell in love
| will show you Jesus
He will call you His own
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Meet Me By The River

I Am Gonna Lay Down My Burden, By The Riverside

No Grave Can Hold My Body Down
Some Sweet Day

Am Gonna Lay Down My Burden, By The Riverside

Oh, hallelujah to the lamb
Down by the river
The Lord is on the giving hand
Down by the riverside

Oh, we’ll wait till Jesus comes
Down by the river
Oh, we’ll wait till Jesus comes
Down by the riverside

Oh, we are pilgrims here below
Down by the river
Oh, soon to glory we will go
Down by the riverside

Oh, we’ll wait till Jesus comes
Down by the river
Oh, we’ll wait till Jesus comes

Congregation

Some Sweet Day

Some sweet day, I’'m going away
I’m going to leave this world
No more to roam
Some sweet day,

When life is over
Some sweet day,

I’'m going away.

Down by the riverside

There Ain’t No Grave Gonna Hold My Body Down

I’'m going down to the river jordan and i’m gonna bury my knees in the sand
Holler “ah, hosanna” till i reach the promised land

There ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down
Ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down
When i hear that trumpet sound i’'m gonna get up out of the ground

Ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down Then i looked way over yonder and what do you think i see?

| see a band of angels and they’re coming after me
Go down yonder gabriel put your foot on the land and sea

oh gabriel don’t you blow your trumpet until you hear from me So meet me king Jesus meet me won’t you meet me in the middle of the air

if these wings should carry me, i won’t need another pair
| looked way over yonder and what do you think i see?

| see a band of angels and they’re coming after me ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down

ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down

when i hear that trumpet sound i’'m gonna get up out of the ground
ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down
ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down

Then i looked way down the river saw the people dressed in white
| knew it was god’s people ‘cause i saw them doing right

Ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down
Ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down

When i hear that trumpet sound i'm gonna get up out of the ground
Ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down
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May God Continue to Bless US ALL.




