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Song

“The Order of Worship”

“Precious Lord, Take My Hand”
Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, let me stand
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn.
Through the storm, through the night, lead me on to the light,
Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

When my way grows drear, precious Lord, linger near,
when my life is almost gone,

hear my cry, hear my call, hold my hand lest I fall.
Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

When the darkness appears and the night draws near,
and the day is past and gone,

at the river I stand, guide my feet, hold my hand.

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

The Invocation

P:In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

C: Amen.

P:Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the source of all mercy
and the God of all consolation. God comforts us in all our sorrows so that we
can comfort others in their sorrows with the consolation we ourselves have
received from God.

C: Thanks be to God.

P:When we were baptized in Christ Jesus, we were baptized into his death. We
were buried therefore with him by baptism into death, so that as Christ was
raised from the dead by the glory of the Father, we too might live a new life.
For if we have been united with him in a death like his, we shall certainly be
united with him in a resurrection like his.

C: Thanks be to God.




The Salutation

P:The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the
Holy Spirit be with you all.
C: And also with you.

The Prayer

P: O God of grace and glory, we remember before you today our sister, Gladys.
We thank you for giving Gladys to us to know and to love as a companion in our
pilgrimage on earth. In your boundless compassion, console us who mourn.
Give us your aid, so we may see in death the gate to eternal life, that we may
continue our course on earth in confidence until, by your call, we are reunited
with those who have gone before us; through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.
C:Amen.

Reflections of Family and Friends

Reading Psalm 23

The LORD is my shepherd, I lack nothing.
2 He makes me lie down in green pastures,
he leads me beside quiet waters,
3 he refreshes my soul.
He guides me along the right paths
for his name’s sake.
4 Even though I walk
through the darkest valley, &
1 will fear no evil,
for you are with me;
your rod and your staff,
they comfort me.
5You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my enemies.
You anoint my head with oil;
my cup overflows.
6 Surely your goodness and love will follow me
all the days of my life,
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD
forever.




The Lesson 1 Thessalonians 4:13-18

13 Brothers and sisters, we do not want you to be uninformed about those who sleep in
death, so that you do not grieve like the rest of mankind, who have no hope. 4 For we
believe that Jesus died and rose again, and so we believe that God will bring with Jesus
those who have fallen asleep in him. *5 According to the Lord’s word, we tell you that we
who are still alive, who are left until the coming of the Lord, will certainly not precede
those who have fallen asleep. 6 For the Lord himself will come down from heaven, with
a loud command, with the voice of the archangel and with the trumpet call of God, and
the dead in Christ will rise first. 7 After that, we who are still alive and are left will be
caught up together with them in the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. And so we will
be with the Lord forever. 18 Therefore encourage one another with these words.

The Gospel John 14:1-6

14 “Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in Godlal; believe also in me. 2 My
Father’s house has many rooms; if that were not so, would 1 have told you that I am
going there to prepare a place for you? 3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will
come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am. 4 You know the
way to the place where I am going.” .

5 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so how can we know
the way?”

6 Jesus answered, “T am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father
except through me.

The Meditation Pastor Jennifer Arnold




Song “How Great Thou Art”
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
The pow’r throughout the universe displayed;

Refrain
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!
The sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
I 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)

But 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 though art!” (Refrain)

The Prayers

The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come; Thy will
be done on earth as 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. For Thine is the Kingdom, and the Power, and the
Glory, forever and ever. Amen.




The Commendation

P: Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant, Gladys.
Acknowledge we humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own
flock, a sinner of your own redeeming. Receive her into the arms of your mercy, into
the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in
light.

C: Amen.

The Benediction
P: Let us go forth in peace, in the name of the Father and the Son and the Holy Spirit.
C: Amen. :

The Closing Song # 629 “Abide With Me”
Abide with me, fast falls the even tide.
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
help of the helpless, oh, abide with me.

Swit 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;

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need thy presence ev’ry passing hour;
what but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r?
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me.

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if thou abide with me!

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes,
shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
heav'n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
in life, in death, O lord, abide with me.
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