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Entrance     Prayer for Kearny

“On Eagles Wings”                                    Savannah Roberts

Old Testament Reading:          Lamentations 3:22-26,31-33
 Mo Ostrowsky

Psalm  46                                                                   (unison) 

God is our refuge and strength, *
a very present help in trouble. 
Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be moved, *
and though the mountains be toppled into the depths of the sea; 
Though its waters rage and foam, *
and though the mountains tremble at its tumult. 
The LORD of hosts is with us; *
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 
There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God, *
the holy habitation of the Most High. 
God is in the midst of her;
she shall not be overthrown; *
God shall help her at the break of day. 
The nations make much ado, and the kingdoms are shaken; *
God has spoken, and the earth shall melt away. 
The LORD of hosts is with us; *
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 
Come now and look upon the works of the LORD, *
what awesome things he has done on earth. 
It is he who makes war to cease in all the world; *
he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear,
and burns the shields with fire. 
"Be still, then, and know that I am God; *



I will be exalted among the nations;
I will be exalted in the earth." 
The LORD of hosts is with us; *
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

Epistle           Revelations 21:2-7                      Cliff Sanders

Gospel                                                                  John 14:1-6 

Homily                                The Reverend William H. Wood

Speakers 

    Alan Brooks

    Jack Walsh

    Ron Richter

The Crossing of the Bar                by Alfred Lord Tennyson

 Stephen W. K. Hibbard

“Going Home”                                                         by Libera

The Lord's Prayer

Petitions

Commendation

Recessional            “Amazing Grace”            Congregational

The family thanks the many friends and relatives who have 
offered their love and support.



On Eagles Wings
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord
Who abide in his shadow for life
Say to the Lord ''My refuge, 
My Rock in Whom I trust.''
 
CHORUS And He will raise you up on eagles wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,
Make you to shine like the sun, 
And hold you in the palm of His hand
 
The snare of the fowler will never capture you,
And famine will bring you no fear,
Under His wings your refuge,
His faithfulness your shield.
 
CHORUS.  And He will raise you up on eagles wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,
Make you to shine like the sun, 
And hold you in the palm of His hand

 
And for to His angels He's given a command, 
To guard you in all of your ways,
Upon their hands they will bear you up,
Lest you dash your foot against a stone
 
CHORUS.  And He will raise you up on eagles wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,
Make you to shine like the sun, 
And hold you in the palm of His hand



Going Home 
                                       
Going Home, going home
I am going home
Quiet like, some still day
I am going home
 
It's not far, just close by
Through an open door
Work all done, care laid by
Never fear no more
 
Mother's there expecting me
Father's waiting too
Lots of faces gathered there
All the friends I knew
I'm just going home
 
No more fear
No more pain
No more stumbling by the way
No more longing for the day
Going to run no more
 
Morning star light the way
Restless dreams all gone
Shadows gone, break of day
Real life has begun
There's no break, there's no end
Just living on
Wide awake, with a smile
Going on and on, going on and on
 
Going Home, going home
I am going home
Shadows gone, break of day
Real life has begun
I'm just going home

By Libera



Amazing Grace
 

Amazing Grace, How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now am found
T'was blind but now I see

T'was Grace that taught my heart to fear
And Grace, my fears relieved
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
We have already come.
T'was grace that brought us safe thus far
And grace will lead us homeAmazing grace, 

Amazing Grace, How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now am found
T'was blind but now I see



The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,
 hallowed be thy Name,
 thy kingdom come,
 thy will be done,
  on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,

 as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,

 but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, 

 and the power, and the glory,
 for ever and ever.   Amen.



Sunset and evening star.
 And one clear call for me!
 And may there be no moaning of the bar,

  When I put out to sea.

But such a tide as moving seems asleep
Too full for sound and foam.
When that which drew from out the boundless deep
Turns again home.

Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell,
When I embark;

For though from out our bourne of Time and Place
The flood may bear me far
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crossed the bar.

. . . ALFRED TENNYSON

The Crossing Of The Bar
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John Watts Kearny Hibbard 

The Reynolds Lake Oconee community is saddened by the 
passing of Bennett Springs resident, Mr. John Watts Kearny 
Hibbard, age 80, who passed away Tuesday, July 25, 2017.
 
Kearny was born in Manhattan, NY to the late Ford and Elizabeth 
Kearny Hibbard and raised in Charlottesville, VA. He graduated 
from Westminster School followed by Williams College, MIT and 
Harvard Business School. He married Adair Jones in January of 
1976. Kearny made his career at Westinghouse and as Treasurer 
of Thomas and Betts Corporation, and later enjoyed assisting 
friends as a consultant for their businesses.

In 2001, Kearny and Adair left Central Jersey and Plainfield 
Country Club for Reynolds, their permanent home of the past 16 
years. Above all other interests, Kearny loved golf, marathoning, 
and his alma mater, Westminster, on whose board he served as a 
Trustee for almost 20 years. A prolific blood donor, Kearny gave 
more than 12 gallons over the course of his life, an enthusiasm 
matched only by his keen fashion sense.

He is survived by his loving wife, Adair, his daughter Elizabeth 
Sianturi, her husband Jumantro, grandchildren Maruli and 
Nauli and his son Stephen Watts Kearny Hibbard.

A Memorial Service and Celebration of Life will be held Friday, 
September 15, 2017 at 4:00 p.m. at the First United Methodist 
Church South Campus, 4741 Carey Station Road, Greensboro, 
GA 30642. In lieu of flowers, the family requests that donations 
be made to westminster-school.org.  McCommons Funeral Home, 
109 W. Broad St., Greensboro, GA, (706) 453-2626, is in charge of 
arrangements. Visit us at www.mccommonsfuneralhome.com to 
sign the online guest register.


