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Welcome 

 
Opening Hymn 

Oh Lord, my God, when I, in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 

 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee 

How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee 

How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin 

 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee… 

 
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration 

And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art 
 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee… 

 
Tribute  

given by Nat Knowles 

 



Bible Reading  
Psalm 91  

read by Laura Austin 
For I declare this about the Lord, ‘He alone is my refuge, my 
place of safety; He is my God and I will trust Him… He will 

cover me with his feathers.  He will shelter me with his wings.  
His faithful promises are my armour and my protection.’ YES! 

 
Bible Reading  

Romans 8:31-39 
read by Phyllis Thomson 

 
If God is for us, who can be against us? He who did not spare 
his own Son, but gave him up for us all – how will he not also, 
along with him, graciously give us all things? Who will bring 

any charge against those whom God has chosen? It is God who 
justifies. Who then is the one who condemns? No one. Christ 
Jesus who died – more than that, who was raised to life – is at 
the right hand of God and is also interceding for us. Who shall 

separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship or 
persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or sword? As it 

is written: ‘For your sake we face death all day long; we are 
considered as sheep to be slaughtered.’ No, in all these things 

we are more than conquerors through him who loved us.  For I 
am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor 
demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, 

neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will 
be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ 

Jesus our Lord. 

 
Prayer 

by Becky Gillespie 

 



Hymn 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand: 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

 
When darkness veils his lovely face, 

I rest on his unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the veil.  
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand… 

 
His oath, his covenant, his blood, 

Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay.  
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand… 

 
When he shall come with trumpet sound, 

O may I then in him be found: 
Dressed in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne.  

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand… 

 
Talk 

Nothing Can Separate Us From The Love Of God 
 

There is a hope that burns within my heart, 
That gives me strength for every passing day; 

A glimpse of glory now revealed in meagre part, 
Yet drives all doubt away: 

I stand in Christ, with sins forgiven; 
And Christ in me, the hope of heaven! 

 



My highest calling and my deepest joy, 
To make His will my home. 

 
There is a hope that lifts my weary head, 

A consolation strong against despair, 
That when the world has plunged me in its deepest pit, 

I find the Saviour there! 
Through present sufferings, future’s fear, 

He whispers ‘courage’ in my ear. 
For I am safe in everlasting arms, 

And they will lead me home. 
 

There is a hope that stands the test of time, 
That lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning grave, 

To see the matchless beauty of a day divine 
When I behold His face! 

When sufferings cease and sorrows die, 
And every longing satisfied. 

Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul, 
For I am truly home. 

 
Closing Prayer 

  



 
 



    
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kim’s family would like to express their sincere thanks for  

the many kind wishes of sympathy received at this sad time. 

 

You are all invited to stay and join Nat and the family for 

refreshments in the Church following the Service. 

  
Any donations made in memory of Kim are greatly appreciated 

and will be divided between the Slavic Gospel Association 

(specifically for their work in Ukraine and with Ukrainian 

refugees) and St John’s School (Kim valued her role as 

Governor and this gift will buy books and Bibles  

for the school library). 
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