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One of these days, when life on earth is over,
And God has called me to that heavenly place,
I'll know the wondrous joys of life eternal,
But, best of all, I'll see my Saviour's face.

It won't be long until my mansion's ready,
There'll be no more sorrow, tears, and pain,
I'm looking forward to that golden moment,
For me to live is Christ, to die is gain.

In just awhile, I'll meet with all the others
And sit beside the matcheless Crystal Sea,
While Jesus, Who is altogether lovely,
Reveals the pattern of my life to me.

"Tis then I'll know just Why
Each thread was woven,

The dark ones 'midst the silver and the gold,
Why there must be both
Mountain-tops and valleys,

That in my life His beauty might unfold.

One of these days, all of life's disappointments
Will be forgotten, buried in the past,
I'll walk the avenues of gold and marvel
That He loves me, when | e home at last!

Ava FH. Jrong
Mark's Grandmother
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Onder of Senvice

Welcome
Prayer
Scripture Romans 8:35, 37-39 CEV

Can anything separate us from the fove of Chuist? Can trouble, suffering,
and hard fimeg, or hunger and nakedness, or dangen and death?...
eueﬁjthmg we have won mote than a victory because of Christ who Coves us.

am gure that nothing can separate us from (%od g Jove—not (ife on
death, not angele or gpitits, not the present on the future, and not powens

above or powets below. Nothing in all creation can sepanate us from
God's love for ue in Christ Jesus our Lord!

Song “The Love of God”
Eulogy

Sharing Time

Song “I'm Tr:tding My Sorrows”

Scripture (I Corinthians 4:8-11, 16-18 NIV)

QWe ane hatd pressed on every side, but not crushed; perplexed, but not in
despain; persecuted, but not abandoned; struck down, but not destroyed.
We alwayg cany around in our body the death of Jesus, co that the life

of Jesus may also be evealed in our body. For we who are alive ane

alwayg being given over to death for Jesus” sake, <o that his life may also
be neuea@edg in our mortal body. Therefore we do not loge heart. “Jhough

outwardly we are wasting away, yet inwardly we are being renewed day b
day. For our light and momentany troubles are achieving %on ug an eterna
glony that far outweighe them all. So we fiv our eyes not on what ig seen,

but on what g ungeen, since what i geemgis temporany, but what is ungeen i

eternall.

Meditation “An Eternal Glory”
Song “Te is Well”
Prayer
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