Blessed Assurance - Fanny Crosby

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending bring from above,
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long;

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,

I in my Savior am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.
This is my story, this is my song,

Praising my Savior all the day long;

This is my story, this is my song,

Praising my Savior all the day long.

Blessing
The Lord bless you and keep you; the Lord make His face to

shine upon you and be gracious to you; the Lord lift up His
countenance upon you and give you peace. Numbers 6:24-26 ESV
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Amazing Grace - John Newton

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

“Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved,

How precious did that grace appear,
The hour 1 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.

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 first begun.

Reflections - Remembrance Message

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He makes me lie
down in green pastures. He leads me beside still waters. He
restores my soul. He leads me in paths of righteousness for His
name's sake.

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil, for You are with me; Your rod and Your
staff, they comfort me.

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies;
You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. Surely
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life,
and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever. Psaim 23

What a Friend We Have in Jesus - Joseph Scriven

What a friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry,
Everything to God in prayer!
Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
Oh, 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 find 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?
Precious Savior, still our 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 find a solace there.

Prayers and The Lord’s Prayer

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. For Thine is the
kingdom, and the power and the glory, forever and ever. Amen



