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O R D E R  O F  S E R V I C E

1 S T  H Y M N

Amazing Grace



E C C L E S I A S T E S  3 :  1 - 8  

A Time For Everything

Read by Joanne Benjamin-Lewis 

3 To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven:

2 A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that

which is planted;

3 A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up;

4 A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance;

5 A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a time to

embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing;

6 A time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to cast away;

7 A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to speak;

8 A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of peace.

J O H N  6  3 5 - 4 0

I Am The Bread of Life

Read by Olga Page

35 And Jesus said unto them, I am the bread of life: he that cometh to me shall

never hunger; and he that believeth on me shall never thirst.

36 But I said unto you, That ye also have seen me, and believe not.

37 All that the Father giveth me shall come to me; and him that cometh to me I will

in no wise cast out.

38 For I came down from heaven, not to do mine own will, but the will of him that

sent me.

39 And this is the Father's will which hath sent me, that of all which he hath given me

I should lose nothing, but should raise it up again at the last day.

40 And this is the will of him that sent me, that every one which seeth the Son, and

believeth on him, may have everlasting life: and I will raise him up at the last day.

 2 N D  H Y M N  

I'll Fly Away



E U L O G Y

Read by Devon & Christopher Johnson 

T R I B U T E

Led by Cynthia Lorraine-Johnson

P R A Y E R S  O F  T H A N K S G I V I N G

3 R D  H Y M N

Abide With Me

G O S P E L  R E A D I N G  -  P S A L M  1 3 0  1 – 8  

 Read by Francine Harris-Ammah

130 Out of the depths have I cried unto thee, O Lord.

2 Lord, hear my voice: let thine ears be attentive to the voice of my

supplications.

3 If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, who shall stand?

4 But there is forgiveness with thee, that thou mayest be feared.

5 I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in his word do I hope.

6 My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the morning: I say,

more than they that watch for the morning.

7 Let Israel hope in the Lord: for with the Lord there is mercy, and with him is

plenteous redemption.

8 And he shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities.



S O L O

Sung by Doreen Kerr

S E R M O N

Reverend Lena Ali

4 T H  H Y M N  

 How Great Thou Art 

 P R A Y E R S  O F  I N T E R C E S S I O N

Reverend Lena Ali

C O M M E N D A T I O N

Reverend Lena Ali

O F F E R T O R Y

V I E W I N G



5 T H  H Y M N

Nearer My God To Thee

T H E  L O R D ’ S  P R A Y E R

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. 

Amen.

R E C E S S I O N A L  S O N G

After The Love Has Gone

  In the Sweet By and By  

When the Roll is Called Up Yonder 

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

Rock of Ages 

G R A V E S I D E  H Y M N S



H Y M N  L Y R I C S

A M A Z I N G  G R A C E

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now am found;

Was blind, but now I see.

 

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear

The hour I first believed.

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have already come;

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

 

The Lord hath promised good to me,

His Word my hope secures;

He will my Shield and Portion be,

As long as life endures.

 

 When we’ve been there ten thousand years,

Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise

Than when we’d first begun.

 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now am found;

Was blind, but now I see.



I ' L L  F L Y  A W A Y

Some glad morning when this life is o'er, 

I'll fly away; 

To a home on God's celestial shore, 

I'll fly away (I'll fly away). 

 

Chorus 

I'll fly away, Oh Glory 

I'll fly away; (in the morning) 

When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, 

I'll fly away (I'll fly away). 

 

When the shadows of this life have gone, 

I'll fly away; 

Like a bird from prison bars has flown, 

I'll fly away (I'll fly away) 

 

Chorus 

 

Just a few more weary days and then, 

I'll fly away; 

To a land where joy shall never end, 

I'll fly away (I'll fly away)



H O W  G R E A T  T H O U  A R T

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder

 Consider all the works Thy hands have made.

 I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

 Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed.

 

Refrain;

 Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee;

 How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

 Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee:

 How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

A B I D E  W I T H  M E

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.

When other helpers fail and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me.

 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;

earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away.

Change and decay in all around I see -

you never change, O Lord, abide with me.

 

I have no fear, with you at hand to bless;

ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;

Where is death's sting? Where, grave, your victory?

I triumph still, if you abide with me.

 

Hold now your cross before my closing eyes;

shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee;

in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

 



N E A R E R  M Y  G O D  T O  T H E E  

Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

E’en though it be a cross that raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to Thee.

 

Refrain:

Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

 

Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down,

Darkness be over me, my rest a stone;

Yet in my dreams I’d be nearer, my God, to Thee. [Refrain]

 

There let the way appear, steps unto Heav’n;

All that Thou sendest me, in mercy giv’n;

Angels to beckon me nearer, my God, to Thee. [Refrain]

 

Then, with my waking thoughts bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs Bethel I’ll raise;

So by my woes to be nearer, my God, to Thee. [Refrain]

When through the woods and forest glades I wander

 And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

 When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur

 And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; [Refrain]

 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,

 Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in;

 That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,

 He bled and died to take away my sin; [Refrain]

 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation

 And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

 Then I shall bow in humble adoration,

 And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! [Refrain]



R O C K  O F  A G E S

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy riven side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,

Save me from its guilt and power.

Not the labor of my hands

Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;

Could my zeal no respite know,

Could my tears forever flow,

All could never sin erase,

Thou must save, and save by grace.

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyes shall close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,

See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.

Nothing in my hands I bring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling

Naked, come to Thee for dress,

Helpless, look to Thee for grace;

Foul, I to the fountain fly,

Wash me, Savior, or I die



I N  T H E  S W E E T  B Y  A N D  B Y

There's a land that is fairer than day,

And by faith we can see it afar;

For the Father waits over the way

To prepare us a dwelling place there.

 

In the sweet by and by,

We shall meet on that beautiful shore;

In the sweet by and by,

We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

 

We shall sing on that beautiful shore

The melodious songs of the blessed;

And our spirits shall sorrow no more,

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.

 

In the sweet by and by,

We shall meet on that beautiful shore;

In the sweet by and by,

We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

 

To our bountiful Father above,

We will offer our tribute of praise

For the glorious gift of His love

And the blessings that hallow our days.

 

In the sweet by and by,

We shall meet on that beautiful shore;

In the sweet by and by,

We shall meet on that beautiful shore.



S W I N G  L O W  S W E E T  C H A R I O T

I looked over Jordan, and what did I see,

Coming for to carry me home.

A band of angels coming after me,

Coming for to carry me home. Oh, 

 

Refrain:

Swing low, sweet chariot,

Coming for to carry me home.

Swing low, sweet chariot,

Coming for to carry me home.

 

If you get there before I do,

Coming for to carry me home.

Tell all my friends I’m coming too,

Coming for to carry me home. Oh, 

 

[Refrain]

 

The brightest day that ever I saw

Coming for to carry me home.

When Jesus washed my sins away,

Coming for to carry me home. Oh, 

 

[Refrain]

 

I’m sometimes up and sometimes down,

Coming for to carry me home.

But still my soul feels heav'nly bound,

Coming for to carry me home. Oh, 

 

[Refrain]



 

W H E N  T H E  R O L L  I S  C A L L E D  U P  Y O N D E R

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound and time shall be no more,

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;

When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore,

And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

 

Refrain:

When the roll is called up yonder,

When the roll is called up yonder,

When the roll is called up yonder,

When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

 

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise,

And the glory of his resurrection share;

When his chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,

And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

 

[Refrain]

 

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun;

Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care.

Then when all of life is over and our work on earth is done,

And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

 

[Refrain]
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“I’d like the memory of me

 to be a happy one.

 I’d like to leave an afterglow

 of smiles when life is done.

 

 I’d like to leave an echo

 whispering softly down the ways,

 Of happy times and laughing times

 and bright and sunny days.

 

 I’d like the tears of those who grieve,

 to dry before the sun

 of happy memories

 that I leave when life is done.”

A F T E R G L O W

by Helen Lowrie Marshall


