Going First
Look out across the ocean,
And tell me what you see.
A world torn apart with words and wars,
Or greed, ideals, and poverty.
I put on with care my uniform,
And swear a solemn vow,
To do my best for freedom,
Though I don’t know when or how.
Will I pass the test or meet my fate,
When things go bad to worse?
I see my Dad in his younger days,
And say, “Thanks for going first.”
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Look out across humanity,
And tell me what you see.
A world torn apart with sin and shame,
Stripped naked and deceived.
I put on with care my armor,
And swear a solemn vow,
To do my best for Heaven,
With my hand put to the plow.
Will I stand my ground, or turn and run,
When faced with Satan’s curse?
I see the stone rolled from the tomb,
And say, “Thanks for going first.”
Darren A. Easton, 1997
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The Order of the Service

Graveside Services for BILL EASTON
Saturday, October 16, 2021
Prairie Lea Cemetery
Brenham, Texas
PRELUDE
Victoria Easton Clark
WELCOME
Andy Easton

PRAYER
Roy Daves
SCRIPTURE READINGS
Lauren Easton, Adam Easton,
Emily Easton Valdez,
Ramiro Valdez
“AMAZING GRACE “
All sing:
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost, but now I am found, was blind but now I see.
Through many dangers toils and snares, I have already come.
T’was grace that 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 Then when we’ve first begun.
SCRIPTURE READINGS
Cassidy Caddenhead Wilfong, Kevin Wilfong,
Cole Caddenhead, Luke Caddenhead

READING OF THE OBITUARY
Cassidy Caddenhead Wilfong
SCRIPTURE READINGS
Kyra Easton, Camille Easton, Kyle Easton
REMEMBRANCES
Eric Easton, Elise Easton Caddenhead, Andy Easton

“BECAUSE HE LIVES”
All sing:
God sent His son. They called him Jesus.
He came to love, heal and forgive.
He lived and died, to buy my pardon.
An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives.
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow.
Because He lives, all fear is gone.
Because I know − − He holds the future.
And life is worth the living, just because He lives.
And then one day, I’ll cross that river.
I’ll fight life’s final war with pain.
And then as death, gives way to vict’ry,
I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know He lives.
(Repeat chorus) – Because He Lives…
SCRIPTURE READINGS
Victoria Easton Clark, Jacob Clark,
William Easton, Alexandra Easton
EULOGY
Bob Black
“GOING FIRST”
a poem written by Darren Easton for his dad
Read by Cole Caddenhead
DOVE RELEASE CEREMONY
Beth Dickerson, caregiver of Bill and Paula Easton
“SWEET, SWEET, SPIRIT”
All sing:
There’s a sweet, sweet Spirit in this place –
and I know that it’s the Spirit of the Lord.
There are sweet expressions on each face –
and I know that it’s the presence of the Lord.
Sweet Holy Spirit, Sweet Heavenly Dove,
stay right here with us, filling us with your Love.
And for these blessings – we lift our hearts in praise.
Without a doubt we’ll know, that we have been revived,
when we shall leave this place.

