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New Row Presbyterian Church

Rev. R. McMullan
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Thomas (Tom) Hamilton
20.02.1940 – 25.02.2018
Tuesday, 27th February 2018 at 2.00pm
HYMN

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won;

Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,

Kept the folded grave-clothes where Thy Body lay.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won.

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;

Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom;

Let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,

For her Lord now liveth; death hath lost its sting.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won.

No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of life;

Life is naught without Thee: aid us in our strife;

Make us more than conquerors, through Thy deathless love;

Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won.

PARAPHRASE
Let not your hearts with anxious thoughts
be troubled or dismay’d;
but trust in Providence divine,

and trust my gracious aid.

I to my Father’s house return;

there num’rous mansions stand,

and glory manifold abounds

through all the happy land.
I go your entrance to secure,

and your abode prepare;
regions unknown are safe to you,

when I, your friend, am there.

Thence shall I come, when ages close,

to take you home with me;

there we shall meet to part no more,

and still together be.
I am the way, the truth, the life:

no son of human race,

but such as I conduct and guide,

shall see my Father’s face.

HYMN
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.
The family appreciate your presence at this service today 
and wish to thank you for your kind support and prayers.

After this service you are warmly invited to join the family for refreshments in the Church Hall.
Donations if desired, by making cheques payable to:

‘New Row Presbyterian Church Building Fund’
c/o

Ms. Charlene Wade

3 Upper Abbey Street

Coleraine
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