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“And He said unto me, ‘My grace is sufficient for you, for my strength is 
made perfect in weakness.’” (2 Corinthians 12:9 

 
Welcome & Introduction 
 
Hymn: Be Thou my vision 
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart, 
Naught be all else to me save that thou art; 
Thou my best thought by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 
 
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word, 
I ever with thee and Thou with me Lord  
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son; 
Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 
 
Be Thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight; 
Be Thou my armour, be thou my true might; 
Thou my soul’s shelter, and Thou my high tower; 
Raise Thou me heavenward, O power of my power. 
 
Riches I heed not nor man’s empty praise: 
Thou mine inheritance now and always 
Thou and Thou only the first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
 
High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright Heaven’s sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
Prayer 
 
Family Eulogy 
 
Silence - Music - Reflection 

A Friend Eulogy 
 
Reading: Matthew 11:28-30 
 
Address & Prayer 
 
Hymn: Abide with me 
Abide with me, fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens, Lord with me abide; 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 
 
I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 
 
I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?  
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 
 
Reveal Thyself before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies, 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
 
Blessing & Dismissal 


