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With Love We Remember

Welcome

Words of Scripture

Hymn
The Lord’s My Shepherd

Prayer

Bible Readings
Isaiah 46 : 3 - 5

Read by David Galt
Matthew 7 : 7 - 8

Read by David Johnston

Reflection

Hymn
What A Friend We Have In Jesus’

Tributes 
Janie Pack

Fionna Gilchrist read by David Galt
David Jackson

Brian Nish

Prayers
…concluding with The Lord’s prayer

Our Father, which 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 them that 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.

Hymn
Will Your Anchor Hold?

Commendation

Recessional

The Last Post
Hugo Carter



The Lord’s My Shepherd
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,
ev’n for his own name’s sake.

Yea though I walk in death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear no ill;

for thou art with me; and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.

My table thou has 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.

What A Friend We Have in Jesus
What a Friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, O what needless pain we bear, 

All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged; take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we 昀椀nd a friend so faithful, who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness; take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care?
Jesus is our only refuge, take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do your friends despise, forsake you? Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In His arms He’ll take and shield you; you will 昀椀nd a solace there.

Will  Your Anchor Hold?
Will your anchor hold in the storms of life,

When the clouds unfold their wings of strife?
When the strong tides lift, and the cables strain,

Will your anchor drift or 昀椀rm remain?

We have an anchor that keeps the soul
steadfast and sure while the billows roll,
fastened to the Rock which cannot move,

grounded 昀椀rm and deep in the Saviour’s love.

Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear,
when the breakers roar and the reef is near?

While the surges rave and the wild winds blow,
shall the angry waves then your bark o’er flow?

Will your eyes behold through the morning light
the city of gold and the harbour bright?

Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore,
when life’s storms are past for evermore?


