
SERVICE OF WORSHIP (Online Sanctuary, April 15)

 PRELUDE   Roderick Gorby, Organ; Ben Bubeck, Cello

 SPECIAL MUSIC   Yvette Dubé, Soloist
”In This Very Room”

 WELCOME AND LIGHTING OF THE CHRIST CANDLE   John Goodale

 HYMN OF PRAISE
“Be Still, My Soul” vs. 1–3

 RESPONSIVE READING   Linda Boyles
  (2 Corinthians 1:3-5; Matthew 12:28-30)
   Leader: Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,
   People: The Father of compassion and the God of all comfort,
   Leader: Who comforts us in all our troubles,
   People: So that we can comfort those in any trouble with the comfort we ourselves receive from God.
   Leader: For just as we share abundantly in the sufferings of Christ,
   People: So also our comfort abounds through Christ.
   Leader: Jesus says, “Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.
   People: Take my yoke upon you and learn from me,
   Leader: For I am gentle and humble in heart,
   People: And you will find rest for your souls.”

Candlelight 
MEMORIAL SERVICE



 SONGS OF REASSURANCE
“He Knows My Name”

“Great Is Thy Faithfulness”  vs. 1, 3

 PRAYER OF THANKS

 SCRIPTURE READING   Sue Hayward

Psalm 116

 MEDITATION   
“Precious in God’s Sight” 

Matt Holtzman

 REFLECTION AND CANDLELIGHTING

 PRAYER OF COMMENDATION 

 HYMN
“When Peace Like a River”  vs. 1, 3, 4

 BENEDICTION

 POSTLUDE

Information on those who have gone to be with the Lord may be found at firstprescos.org/memorials.
Please call the Caring Ministries Office at 719-884-6145 with any requests for pastoral care. 



HYMN OF PRAISE   “Be Still My Soul”

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side! 
  Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain; 
Leave to thy God to order and provide; 
  In every change, He faithful will remain. 
Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly Friend 
  Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 

Be still, my soul: thy God will undertake 
  To guide the future as He has the past; 
Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake — 
  All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 
Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know 
  His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below. 

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on 
  When we shall be forever with the Lord.
When disappointment, grief and fear are gone, 
  Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored. 
Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past, 
  All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

SONGS OF REASSURANCE   “He Knows My Name”

I have a Maker, He formed my heart.
     Before even time began, My life was in His hands.
Chorus
He knows my name, He knows my every thought;
     He sees each tear that falls and He hears me when I call.
I have a Father, He calls me His own;
     He’ll never leave me, no matter where I go.  Chorus

You know my name, You know my every thought; 
     You see each tear that falls and you hear me when I call.  



SONGS OF REASSURANCE CONT.   “Great Is Thy Faithfulness”

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father, 
  There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions they fail not; 
As Thou has been Thou forever wilt be. 

Chorus
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 
  Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided —
  Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
      Thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
      Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!   Chorus

HYMN   “When Peace Like a River”

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.”

Chorus
It is well (it is well) with my soul (with my soul), 
  It is well, it is well with my soul.

My sin—O, 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!  Chorus

And, Lord, haste the day when my 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.  Chorus


