
 
“The Broken Chain” 

We didn’t know that morning
God was going to call your name…

In life we loved you dearly,
In death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
You did not go alone

For part of us went with you,
The day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories,
Your love is still our guide,

And though we cannot see you,
You are always by our side.

Our family chain is broken,
And nothing seems the same…
But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.
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- Order of Service - 
Opening Remarks
Bishop Reuben Johnson

Opening Hymn “It Is Well” ..................................

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Refrain:
It is well with my soul,

It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, 
though trials should come,

Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!—
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live:
If Jordan above me shall roll,

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal;

Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice of the Lord!
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul!

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;

The trump shall resound,
and the Lord shall descend,

Even so, it is well with my soul

Prayer

1st Scripture Reading Psalms 46........................

Song "Ride Out Your Storm” ...................................

You’re been in the storm
And it seems like forever

And your nights of confusion
Has been too long

Your ship has lost anchor
And the storm’s got you drifting

Just hold on to Jesus
And ride out your storm

Chorus:
Ride out your storm

God is there with you
You may not feel him
But you’re not alone
You’re hurting now

But your morning is coming
Just hold on to Jesus

And ride out your storm

Remember His promise
He said I’ll never forsake you

Though the waters are troubled
They’ll do you no harm
Don’t give up the battle

For your answer is coming 
Just hold on to Jesus

And just ride out your storm

2nd Scripture Reading Ecclesiastes 3:1-8.........

Sermonette & Committal
Bishop Reuben Johnson

Closing Hymn “Farther Along”............................

Tempted and tried we’re oft made to wonder,
Why it should be thus all the day long, 
While there are others living about us, 

Never molested tho in the wrong.

Chorus:
Farther along we’ll know all about it, 
Farther along we’ll understand why; 

Cheer up, my brothers, live in the sunshine 
We’ll understand it all by and by.

When death has come and taken our loved ones, 
It leaves our home so lonely and drear ; 

Then do we wonder, why others prosper, 
Living so wicked year after year.

Faithful till death said our loving Master,
A few more days to labor and wait; 

Toils of the road will then seem as nothing, 
As we sweep thru that beautiful gate.

When we see Jesus coming in glory,
When He comes from His home in the sky;

Then we shall meet Him in that bright mansion, 
We’ll understand it all by and by.

“Tis So Sweet To Trust in Jesus”

Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus,
Just to take Him at His word;
Just to rest upon His promise;

Just to know, Thus saith the Lord.

Chorus
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him,

How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er,
Jesus, Jesus, Precious Jesus!

O for grace to trust Him more.

O how sweet to trust in Jesus,
Just to trust His cleansing blood;
Just in simple faith to plunge me,

’Neath the healing, cleansing flood.

Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Jesus,
Just from sin and self to cease;
Just from Jesus simply taking

Life, and rest, and joy, and peace.

I’m so glad I learned to trust Thee,
Precious Jesus, Saviour, Friend;

And I know that Thou art with me,
Wilt be with me to the end.
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