In Loving Memory
of

ANNIE WILSON MACLEAN
"GA IONNDRAINN GU BRATH"

Her service held at

ST. MARK'S PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
(ent Queen St & Park Rd Nth)

Thursday June 22nd 1989 - 11.00am.

Burial at Hastings Cemetry
(old part)

Bymnal
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The family invite all present to share
r\ refreshments with them in the Gordon Black Hall
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O LOVE that wilt not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in Thee :
I give Thee back the life I owe,
That in Thine ocean depths its flow -

May richer, fuller be.

2 O Light that followest all my way,

I yield my flickering torch to Thee :
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day

May brighter, fairer be.

3 O Joy that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to Thee :
I trace the rainbow through the rain,
And feel the promise is not vain,
That morn shall tearless be.

4 O Cross that liftest up my head,
I dare not ask to fiv from Thee :
I lay in dust life’s glory dead,
And from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be.
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iaeace | leave with you

My peace
I give unto you
John 14

This hymnal ils for yourretention
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HE King of Love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never ;
I nothing lack if I am His
And He is mine for ever.
2 Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With faod celestial feedeth.

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed ;
But vet in love He sought me,
And on His shoulder gently laid,
And home rejoicing brought me.
4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill,
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me ;
Thy rod and staff my comfort stll,
Thy Cross before to guide me.

§ Thou spread’st a table in my sight ;
Thy unction grace bestoweth ;
And O what transport of delight
Anme Thy pure chalice floweth !
6 And so through all the length of days
i Tgysiooclilnesi faileth never ; ?
ood Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever ! Lt
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