Turn Turn Turn

Chorus:

To everything (Turn, turn, turn)
There is a season (Turn, turn, turn)
And a time to every purpose

under heaven

A time to be born, a time to die
A time to plant, a time to reap
A time to kill, a time to heal
Atime to laugh, a time to weep

[Chorus]

A time to build up, a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to mourn

A time to cast away stones

A time to gather stones together

[Chorus]

A time of love, a time of hate

A time of war, a time of peace

A time you may embrace

A time to refrain from embracing

[Chorus]

A time to gain, a time to lose

A time to rend, a time to sew

A time for love, a time for hate

A time for peace, I swear it's not too late

Amazing Grace

Chorus:

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

1 once was lost, but now am found
‘Was blind, but now I see

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils, and snares
We have already come

‘Twas grace hath brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead us home

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun
We'll have no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun

[Chorus]

N ¥ A

Nell Lasch
1934-2024

Three birds sit on a telephone wire,
And the sun is a big bald ball of fire
The birds sit still up there in the heat
to feel the people’s voices tickling their feet.

Poem written by Nell Lasch from her book, Maybe



How Great Thou Art

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

Refrain:

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

[Refrain]

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

[Refrain]

Where Have All the Flowers Gone

Where have all the [flowers] gone?
Long time passing

Where have all the [flowers] gone?
Long time ago

Where have all the [flowers] gone?
[The girls have picked them, every one]
Oh, when will they ever learn?

Oh, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the [young girls] gone?
Long time passing

Where have all the [young girls] gone?
Long time ago

Where have all the [young girls] gone?
[Gone to young men, every one]

Oh, when will they ever learn?

Oh, when will they ever learn?

[young men]
[They're all in uniform, everyone]

[soldiers]
[Gone to graveyards, every one]

[graveyards]
[Covered with flowers every one]

[back to flowers]

Order of Services
Andrea Bocelli’s Danny Boy (please take your seats)
Sing Together: How Great Thou Art
Song: The Promise
Some Words from Dan Towler
Sing Together: Where Have All the Flowers Gone
Song: Swing Low, Sweet Chariot
Some Words from Elisabeth Lasch-Quinn
Song: The Bonnie, Bonnie Banks of Loch Lomond
Sing Together: Turn Turn Turn
Words from anyone who would like to share
Song: Lead Me Home

Sing Together: Amazing Grace



