10'000 REASONS

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before, O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name

The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning
It's time to sing Your song again
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me
Let me be singing when the evening comes

CHORUS: Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before, O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name

You're rich in love and You're slow to anger
Your name is great and Your heart is kind
For all Your goodness, | will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find

So bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before, O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name

And on that day when my strength is failing
The end draws near and my time has come
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending
Ten thousand years and then forevermore

Bless the Lord oh my soul, O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before, O my soul
I'll worship Your Holy name



POEM
THE ROAD GOES EVER ON
J R R Tolkien

WORDS OF REMEMERANCE

OCEANS solo
Hillsong Music

READING
Psalm 23

WORD OF HOPE

PRAYERS
THE LORDS PRAYER

Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
and the glory are yours
now and for ever.
Amen.

FINAL SONG
IN CHRIST ALONE

In Christ alone my hope is found
He is my light, my strength, my song



This cornerstone, this solid ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease

My comforter, my all in all
Here in the love of Christ | stand

In Christ alone, who took on flesh
Fullness of God in helpless babe
This gift of love and righteousness

Scorned by the ones He came to save
'Til on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied
For every sin on Him was laid
Here in the death of Christ | live

There in the ground, His body lay
Light of the world, by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave, He rose again

And as He stands in victory
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me
For | am His and He is mine
Bought with the precious blood of Christ

No guilt in life, no fear in death
This is the power of Christ in me
From life's first cry to final breath

Jesus commands my destiny
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
'Til He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand

RECESSIONAL
YOU RAISE ME UP by Westlife



ORDER OF SERVICE
STREETLY CREMATORIUM

MUSIC
Blowing in the wind by Bob Dylan

PRAYERS

SONG
It is well with my soul

When peace like a river attendeth my way
When sorrows like sea billows roll
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say
It is well, it is well with my soul

It is well (it is well) with my soul (with my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come
Let this blest assurance control
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate
And has shed His own blood for my soul

It is well (it is well) with my soul (with my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul

My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought
My sin, not in part, but the whole

Is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord O my soul

It is well (it is well) with my soul (with my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul
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