WHEN THE ROLL IS
CALLED UP YONDER,
I WILL BE THERE.

1 Thessalonians 4:13-18.

1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,
and time shall be no more,
and the morning breaks, eternal,
bright and fair;
When the saved of earth shall gather
over on the other shore,
and the roll is called up yonder,
I’ll be there.

Refrain:

When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
I’ll be there.

2. On that bright and cloudless morning
when the dead in Christ shall rise,
and the glory of His resurrection share;
When His chosen ones shall gather
to their home beyond the skies,

And the roll is called up yonder,
I’1l be there. [Refrain]

3. Let us labor for the Master
from the dawn till setting sun;
let us talk of all His wondrous
love and care.

Then when all of life is over,
and our work on earth is done,
and the roll is called up yonder,

FADING AWAY LIKE THE
STARS OF THE MORNING

Revelation 7:9-17

1. Fading away like the stars of the morning,
Losing their light in the glorious sun—
Thus would we pass from the earth
and its toiling,

Only remembered by what we have done.

Refrain:

Only remembered, only remembered,
Only remembered by what we have done;
Thus would we pass from the earth

and its toiling,

Only remembered by what we have done.

2. Shall we be miss'd though by

others succeeded,

Reaping the fields we in springtime
have sown?

No, for the sowers may pass from
their labors,

Only remembered by what they
have done. [Refrain]

3. Only the truth that in life we have spoken,

Only the seed that on earth we have sown;
These shall pass onward when we

are forgotten,

Fruits of the harvest and what we

have done. [Refrain]

4. Oh, when the Saviour shall make

up His jewels,

When the bright crowns of rejoicing

are won,

Then shall His weary and faithful disciples,
All be remembered by what they

have done. [Refrain]
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SERVICE OF SONGS

Choruses

Prayer

Selected Hymns
Sermon

Prayer
Announcement
Grace/Closing Prayer

MY HOPE IS BUILT
ON NOTHING LESS

1 Corinthians 15:40-58

1. My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,

but wholly lean on Jesus' name.

Refrain:
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand:
all other ground is sinking sand;

all other ground is sinking sand.

2. When darkness veils his lovely face,
I rest on his unchanging grace;
in every high and stormy gale,
my anchor holds within the veil.
[Refrain]

3. 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.
[Refrain]

4. 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.
[Refrain]

IN CHRIST ALONE
1 Corinthians 15:1-26

1. In Christ alone my hope is found

He is my Light, my Strength, my Song
This Cornerstone, this Solid Ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
‘What heights of love, what depths of peace
‘When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My Comforter, my All in All

Here in the love of Christ I stand

2. In Christ alone, Who took on flesh

Fullness of God in helpless Babe
This Gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
“Til on that cross as Jesus died

The wrath of God was satisfied

For every sin on Him was laid

Here in the death of Christ I live

3. There in the ground His body lay

Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day
Up from the grave He rose again
And as He stands in victory

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me
For I am His and He is mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ

4. No guilt in life, no fear in death

This is the power of Christ in me
From life’s first cry to final breath
Jesus commands my destiny

No power of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
“Til He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.
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