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HYMN #685 “For All the Saints” 
 

 
 
VOTUM 
 
 
 
SENTENCES 
 
 
 
SALUTATION 
 
 
 
STATEMENT OF PURPOSE 
 
 
 
*HYMN   #442,  “Blessed Assurance” 
 
 
 
PRAYER FOR COMFORT AND ILLUMINATION 
 
 
 
SCRIPTURE: John 14:1-6 (p.g. 873) 
 
  

 
SERMON                   
 
 
 
*HYMN  #460  “Be Thou My Vision” 
 
 
 
*AFFIRMATION OF FAITH  
 Apostles Creed 
 
 
 
EULOGY-Rev. Charles Stickley 
 
 
 
SOLO- Breathe On me Breath of God 
 
 
 
THANKSGIVING AND INTERCESSION 
 
 
 
COMMENDATION 
 
 
 
*HYMN:   #766, “Now Thank We All Our God”  
 
 
*Please stand if you are able 
 
 

 
 

The family thanks you for sharing in this celebration of life. 
 
Officiant: Rev. William Appleyard-Pekich 
Organist: Joy Pollard 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

Hurley Reformed Church 
Hurley, New York 

 
 

The Rev. William Appleyard-Pekich 
Minister of Word and Sacrament 

 
 

Welcome! 
May the doors of this church be wide enough to receive 

 all who need human love and fellowship, and a Father’s care;  
and narrow enough to shut out all envy and hate. 

 
Enter to Worship Depart to Serve 

  



 #685 For All the Saints 
For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed; 
Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,  
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,  
And win with them the victor’s crown of gold. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
O blest communion, fellowship divine!  
We feebly struggle; they in glory shine.  
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.  
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
Thro’ gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

#442 Blessed Assurance 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood! 

Chorus: 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 

Perfect submission, perfect delight! 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight! 
Angels descending bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

Chorus 

Perfect submission, all is at rest. 
I in my Savior am happy and blest- 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 

Chorus                                                                                                                                  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



#460 Be Thou My Vision 
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 
 
Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father,  I Thy true son, 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 
 
Riches I heed not, nor man’s, empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always; 
Thou and Thou only first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art. 
 
High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven's joys, Bright Heaven's sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 

                                                                                                                                  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

#766 “Now Thank We All Our God” 
Now thank we all our God With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, In whom His world rejoices. 
Who from our mothers’ arms, Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, And still is ours today. 

O, may this bounteous God Thro’ all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts And blessed peace to cheer us; 
And keep us in His grace, And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills In this world and the next. 

All praise and thanks to God The Father now be given, 
The Son, and Him Who reigns with them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God, Whom earth and Heav’n adore; 
For thus it was, is now, And shall be ever more. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


