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Hugo loved this prayer. He cut it out of a
church bulletin and carried it in his wallet for many
years, From time to time he would take it out, unfold
it, and read it to us. One such time was in July,
1982, sitting on top of the China Wall in the Bob
Marshall Wilderness Area.

We thank Thee, 0 Lond, whose fingen touched our dust,
0 Lond, who gave us breath,
We thank Thee, Lond, who gave us sight and sense

to see the gLowens,

to hean the wind,

to feel the watern 4in our hands,

to sleep with the night and wake with the sun,

to stand upon this stan,

to hean Thy vodice.
Our heants are stined with each new sight and sound.
Like a nunning stream the whole wornld pourns into ourn

Lives,

and §Ls our hands,

and s ourn souls with gladness,
0 Lond, how wondrows and glornious 4is Thy nature.
Bless us, for we are Thine,

Amen.
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The sced I have scat- tered iln spring-time with weep-ing
An- oth- er may reap what in spring- time ['ve plan-ted,

The thorns will have choked and the suin- mer sun blas- ted
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And wa- tered with tears and with dews from on high;
An- oth- er re- Jjolce in the fruit of my pain,
The most of the sced which In spring-time 1've sown;
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M- oth- er may shout when the har-vest- ers reap-ing
‘ot know- Lng my tears when (n sum- mer 1 fatnt- ed
sutthe Lord who has watched while my wea- ry toll last- ed
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Shall ga—_t‘hcr my grain in the sweet by and by,
While totl-ing sad-heart-ed in sun- shine and rain,.
Will  gtve me a har- vest for what 1 have done.
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Q) - ver and yes, deep - or and deep-er
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My heart Is plerced through with life's SOr - row - ing cry,

?—ﬁ ‘i}:l 1 1 :" = —_T.

: EA) o vl
= ESsESsiseaes

S0ngs of whe [eap-er

and the

By and by, by and by, by and by, by ani by, ves the
by and by by and by by and by by and by
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Palms of chtory
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THen PaLms ofF VicTtory, Crowns of GLORY
PaLms oF VicToRY, | SHALL WEAR.




Prelude

Call to Worship: Psalm 121 Riley Grant
Opening Prayer Hugh Herbert
*Hymn: "Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah" #271
*Act of Praise: Psalm 23, #560 Riley Grant

*Gloria Patri

Scripture: Romans 8:18-39 Jerry Bechtle
Sermon Hugh Herbert
*Hymn: 'Fairest Lord Jesus" #79
Words of Remembrance ’ Laurence Eck
The Lord's Prayer . Laurence Eck
*Hymn: ''Breathe on Me, Breath of God":% #133
Words of Remembrance Diana Eck
Prayer Hugh Herbert
*Hymn: 'Harvest Time'" or "Brother Van's Song" Insert

*Benediction Jerry Bechtle
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