What a Friend we have in Jesus

Ce'elwating the I_i]ce o]E

What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit,
O 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?

ishould never be discouraged;
take it to the Lord in prayer!

Can we find a friend so faithful DT’ \J acq ue|ine Capeq S-[;one

who will all our sorrows share?

)~ Jesus knows our every weakness; 1 Sep-tembep 1005 - 3 Octol)e%q_

take it to the Lord in prayer!

: Are we weak and heavy laden, { ‘
» %nbered with a load of care? :
' ~_ Precious Savior, still our refuge--
R e lordin praye%l A l ]Ee O]C vibranticE e o0 and cleep aF‘Fec’clon
Do thy friends despise, forsake theé? Ou*r’ l—le‘r’o OU’Y’ Clwamplon wl'no \WI”
Take it to the Lord in prayer! ’ never 1 Fo*r’ My
In his arms he'll take and shield : . 9
thou wilt find a solace theres 2 d
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Order of Service How Great Thou Art

Welcome O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the works Thy Hands have made;

2 I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Openlng Pl”a}’el‘ Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus:
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.

Dr Frank Douie & Dr Ingrid Landman Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

Hymn - How Great thou Art

Tributes When through the woods, and forest glag

:a ela. Nick and Sarah And hear the birds sing sweetly in tht
i When I look down, from lofty mountain g

Mark PhIhPS And see the brook, and feel the gentle bre@ :

And when I think, that God, His Son not spa;lg, -

Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

Reading and Message

That on a Cross, my burdens gladly beanng,
Prayer He bled and died to take away
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Hymn - \x;hap a Friend we have ']
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hrist shall come, with shout lamatlon,

e me home, what joy shall ﬁH my Theart.

all bow, in humble ador: ion,
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| aim: "My God, how grea Thou art!
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Blessing




	Page 1
	Page 2

