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WELCOME AND PRAYER
Dustin Warford

VIDEO MEMORIES

REFLECTIONS AND MEMORIES

Evelynne Messmore - Sister

Barbara Douglas - Friend

Elaine Rogers - Sister  letter read by niece, Natalie Fox

Carolyn Walker - Friend

Bernita Campos - Friend

Candice Browning - Granddaughter

Phillip Butler - Grandson

Todd Butler - Son

VIDEO MEMORIES

Pastor Terry Reilley

REFLECTIONS FROM GUESTS

SONG
“Sweet Beulah Land” - Jackie Fortner

REFLECTIONS
Pastor Terry Reilley 

CONGREGATIONAL SONG
“Redeemed”

CLOSING PRAYER
Pastor Terry Reilley

POSTLUDE
“I Know Who Holds Tomorrow”

As a family, we have been blessed beyond words by the outpouring of love 
and concern. Many have offered to assist us in various ways. 

Thank you for your kindness.
The thoughtful ways you have reached out to show comfort and 

compassion during this time has touched us deeply.

                                           Thank you!

The righteous will flourish like a palm tree,
    they will grow like a cedar of Lebanon;

planted in the house of the Lord,
    they will flourish in the courts of our God.

They will still bear fruit in old age,
    they will stay fresh and green,

proclaiming, “The Lord is upright;
    he is my Rock, and there is no wickedness in him.” 

Psalm 92:11-15
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There is a time for everything, 
and a season for every activity under the heavens:

Ecclesiastes 3:1

Sweet Beulah Land

I’m kind of homesick for a country to which I’ve never been before.
No sad goodbyes will there be spoken for time won’t matter anymore.

Beulah Land, I’m longing for you and some day on thee I’ll stand.
There my home shall be eternal. Beulah Land -- Sweet Beulah Land

I’m looking now across the river where my faith will end in sight.
There’s just a few more days to labor, then I will take my heavenly flight.

Squire Parsons Jr.  (1941-  )

I Know Who Holds Tomorrow

I don’t know about tomorrow
I just live for day to day

I don’t borrow from the sunshine
For it’s skies may turn to gray

I don’t worry o’er the future
For I know what Jesus said

And today I’ll walk beside Him
For He knows what lies ahead

Many things about tomorrow
I don’t seem to understand

But I know who holds tomorrow
And I know who holds my hand

Ev’ry step is getting brighter
As the golden stairs I climb

Ev’ry burden’s getting lighter
Ev’ry cloud is silver lined

There the sun is always shining
There no tear will dim the eye
At the ending of the rainbow

Where the mountains touch the sky

Many things about tomorrow
I don’t seem to understand

But I know who holds tomorrow
And I know who holds my hand

Ira Stanphill (1914-1993)


