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Welcome – Bruce Waldron 
 
 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 
In a believer's ear; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds 
And drives away his fear.  
 
It makes the wounded Spirit whole 
And calms the troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul 
And to the weary, rest.  
 
Dear name! the Rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding place; 
My never failing treas’ry, 
Filled with boundless stores of grace.  
 
Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring.  
 
Weak is the effort of my heart 
And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought.  
 
Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
 

Alexander Robert Reinagle / John Newton 
 
 
 
‘If Christ be for us’ – Bruce 
 
 
 
 

No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
Alive in Him my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ my own.  
 
'Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies! 
Who can explore His strange design? 
In vain the first born seraph tries 
To sound the depths of love divine! 
'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 
Let angel minds inquire no more.  
 
Long my imprisoned Spirit lay 
Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free; 
I rose, went forth and followed Thee. 
 

Charles Wesley / Thomas Campbell 
 
 
Blessing 
 
 
Please join the family for refreshments 
 
 

 Toybox works with street 
children giving them loving homes, education and hope 
for the future. Norah sponsored Rigoberto in Guatemala. 
Money donated would help the charity continue this work 
 
 



Because of You, because of You, 
Because of Your love, 
Because of Your blood.  
All our sins are washed away, 
And we can live forever, 
Now we have this hope, 
Because of You. 
Oh, we'll see You face to face, 
And we will dance together, 
In the city of our God, 
Because of You. 
 
There is joy everlasting, 
There is gladness, there is peace. 
There is wine ever flowing, 
There's a wedding, there's a feast. 
 

Paul Oakley © Thankyou music 
 
 
Romans 8 vs 28-39 - John 
 
The Christian hope - Bruce 
 
 
 
And can it be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour's blood? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain? 
For me, who Him to death pursued?  
Amazing love! How can it be 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?  
 
He left His Father's throne above, 
So free, so infinite His grace; 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam's helpless race. 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free! 
For, O my God it found out me!  
 
 
 

Great is He who's the King of kings 
And the Lord of lords, 
He is wonderful! 
 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, 
He is wonderful! 
 
Alleluia, salvation and glory, 
Honour and power, 
He is wonderful! 

Traditional 
 
 
King of kings, Majesty 
God of heaven living in me 
Gentle Saviour, closest friend 
Strong deliverer, beginning and end 
All within me falls at your throne 
 
Your majesty, I can but bow 
I lay my all before you now 
In royal robes I don't deserve 
I live to serve your majesty 
 
Earth and heaven worship you 
Love eternal, faithful and true 
Who bought the nations, ransomed souls 
Brought this sinner near to your throne 
All within me cries out in praise 
 

Jarrod Cooper © Sovereign Lifestyle music 
 
 
My Jesus, My Saviour, 
Lord, there is none like You. 
All of my days I want to praise 
The wonders of Your mighty love. 
My comfort, my shelter, 
Tower of refuge and strength, 
Let every breath, all that I am, 
Never cease to worship You. 
 



Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing 
Power and majesty, praise to the King. 
Mountains bow down 
And the seas will roar 
At the sound of Your name. 
I sing for joy at the work of Your hands. 
Forever I'll love You, forever I'll stand. 
Nothing compares to the 
Promise I have in You. 

 
Darlene Zschech © Hillsongs Music 

 
 
Reading – John 14 vs 1-7, 25-27 
Elizabeth & Kathleen 
 
 
Norah’s Walk - David 
 
 
We are marching in the light of God, 
We are marching in the light of God. 
We are marching in the light of God, 
We are marching in the light of God. 
 
We are marching, 
We are marching, oh, oh 
We are marching in the light of God. 
We are marching, 
We are marching, oh, oh 
We are marching in the light of God. 
 
We are living in the love of God... 
 
We are moving in the power of God... 

 
 Traditional 

 
 
 
 
 

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 Saviour, still our refuge! 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do Thy friends despise forsake Thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He'll take and shield Thee; 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 

Charles C. Converse/  Joseph M. Scriven 
 
 
There's a place where the streets shine 
With the glory of the Lamb. 
There's a way, we can go there, 
We can live there beyond time. 
 
Because of You, because of You, 
Because of Your love, 
Because of Your blood. 
 
No more pain, no more sadness, 
No more suffering, no more tears. 
No more sin, no more sickness, 
No injustice, no more death. 


