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Psalm 150

"Il lend you for a while a child of mine,” He said.

"For you to love the while she lives and mourn for when she's dead.
It may be six or seven months, or twenty-two or three,

But will you, till | call her back, take care of her for me?

She'll bring her charms o gladden you, and should her stay be brief,

You'll have her lovely memories as solace for your grief.’

'l cannot promise she will stay; since all from earth return,

But there are lessons taught down there | want this child and you to learn.
I've looked the wide world over in My search for teachers true

And from the throngs that crowd life's lanes | have chosen you.

Now wil you give her all your love, not think the labor vain,

Nor hate Me when | come to call to take her back again?”

' fancied that | heard them say, "Dear Lord, Thy will be donel

For all the joy Thy child shall bring, the risk of grief we run.

We'll shelter her with tenderness, we'll love her while we may,

And for the happiness we've known, forever grateful stay;

But should the angels call for her much sooner than we've planned,

We'l brave the bitter grief that comes and try to understand!”



HYMN 2

O praise God | in his | holiness:

praise him in the | firma-ment | of his | power.

Praise him in his | Noble | acts:

praise him adcording to his excel-lent | greatness.

Praise him in the | sound of the | trumpet:

praise him uplon the | strings and | pipe.

Praise him the | cymbals and | dances:

praise him uplon the strings and | pipe.

Praise him upon the | wel-tuned | cymbals:

praise him uplon the | loud | cymbals.

Let everything | that hath | breath:
praise |- the | Lord.

James, Simone and Murray would like to express their deep
thanks to their friends and family far and wide for all for the
kind words and loving support they have received over the last

few days. It has been humbling and greatly appreciated.

Please join us for a tea af the Frank Reid Pavilion after the

service.

Priest: Rev Terry Wike
Chaplain - Bishops College

Organist: Mr Mark Mitchell - Director of Music



HYMN 1

For all the saints who from their labours rest,
who thee by faith before the world confessed,
thy name, O Jesu, be forever blest.

Alleluia

Thou was their rock, their fortress and their might;
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;
Thou, in the darkness, still their one true Light.

Alleluia

But lo there breaks a yet more glorious day;
the saints triumphant rise in bright array,
The King of Glory passes on his way.

Alleluia

From Earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
singing fo Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia



