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ORDER OF sERViCE
Officiating Ministers
very Rev. solomon sobeng (supt. min. Effiakuma Circuit)
Rev. Amos Asante (Effiakuma)
sOCiETY sTEWARDs in ATTEnDAnCE
bro kofi nyarko (Director of Music)
bro Davis Arhinful (organist)
bro Andrews bentum (organist)
bro Abraham Quandahor
bro Prosper sennie
sis lucy Assan
Dunwell Methodist Church Chior
Dunwell Methodist singing band
part 1: PRE bURiAl
1. Opening Hymn-MHb77 CAn 20
2. Prayer
3. Hymns - MHb 498,650,99,320
4. Tributes
5. songs by Chior / singing band/ Organisations Etc. filling past
6. Hymns - MHb 548 CAn 181
7. Concluding prayers / Convering of Casket
PART 2: bURiAl sERViCE
8. Procession - Chior & singing band
9. Opening sentences
10. Announcement of Purpose
11. Hymn - MHb 5 CAn 14
12. Prayer
13. biography and Tribute
14. Hymn - MHb 647 CAn 207
15. scripture Reading 
       ist lession: gen 5:22-26
       2nd lession: John 14:1-6, 27
16. Hymn - MHb 579 CAn 189
17. sermon
18. Affirmation of Faith
19. Offertory
20. notices And Presentation
21. Hymn
22. Concluding Prayer
23. benediction 
24. Dead March in soul
25. Recession
PART 3: bURiAl AT THE gRAVEsiDEs
1. Hymn - MHb 830 CAn
2. Committal
3. Vote of Thanks
4. Hymn - MHb 976 CAn 324
5. Prayer & benediction

ORDER OF SERVICE
OffICIATINg MINISTERS

bro kofi nyarko (dirEctor of music)
bro davis arhinful (organist)
bro andrEws bEntum (organist)
dunwEll mEthodist church chior
dunwEll mEthodist singing band

vEry rEv. solomon sobEng
(supt. min. effiakuma circuit)

rEv. amos asantE
(effiakuma, sociEty)

rEv. jamEs annan
(effiakuma, sociEty)

SOCIETY STEWARDS

bro kofi nyarko (Director Of Music)
bro Davis Arhinful (Organist)
bro Andrews bentum (Organist)
bro Abraham Quandahor
bro Prosper sennie
sis lucy Assan
Dunwell Methodist Church Chior
Dunwell Methodist singing band

bro abraham Quandahor
bro ProspEr sEnniE
sis lucy assan

IN ATTENDANCE

8. ProcEssion - choir & singing
    band
9. opEning sEntEncEs
10. announcEmEnt of PurposE
11. hymn - mhb 5 can 14
12. PrayEr
13. biography and TributE
14. hymn - mhb 647 can 207

1. opEning hymn-mhb77 can 20
2. PrayEr
3. hymns - mhb 498,650,99,320
4. TributEs
5. songs by choir / singing band/

organizations Etc. filling past
6. hymns - mhb 548 can 1a81
7. concluding prayErs / covEring

of caskEt

1. hymn - mhb 830 can
2. committal
3. votE of Thanks
4. hymn - mhb 976 can 324
5. PrayEr & bEnEdiction

PARt 1: PRE-BURIAL

1. Opening Hymn-MHb77 CAn 20
2. Prayer
3. Hymns - MHb 498,650,99,320
4. Tributes
5. songs by Chior / singing band/ Organisations Etc. filling past
6. Hymns - MHb 548 CAn 181
7. Concluding prayers / Convering of Casket

PARt 2: BURIAL SERVICE

15. scripturE rEading 
       ist lEsson: gEn 5:22-26
       2nd lEsson: john 14:1-6, 27
16. hymn - mhb 579 can 189
17. sErmon
18. affirmation of Faith
19. offErtory
20. noticEs and PrEsEntation
21. hymn
22. concluding PrayEr
23. bEnEdiction 
24. dEad march in soul
25. rEcEssion

PART 3: BURIAL AT THE

GRAVESIDES

ORDER OF
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Ecclesiastes 3:2 “A time to be born and a time to die; a time to plant and a time to pluck up that whick 

was planted”.

The late Mary Nyanful was born on the 25th October, 1953 at Takoradi Railway Quarters, Type ‘C’, TO 

Mr. Kofi Dogo Nyanful and Madam Sophia Esi Takyiwa Turkson all of blessed memory.

Sister Afua Hune had her basic education at Archbishop Porter Basic School at Effia-kuma.

As an industrious woman, she was a baker and a petty trader. She mostly sold ‘gari’ through which she 

was nick named “Awona Gari”. Prior to this, she supported her mother in baking and petty trading. 

Sister Afua Hune as we affectionately called her was very jovial and the star of any social gathering.

She was blessed with two (2) sons namely, Ishmael Kofi Acquah and Daniel Kojo Arthur and eight (8) 

grandchildren.

She was a member of Dunwell Methodist Church until her demise on the 20th of August, 2024.

Auntie Afua, we expected you to live longer but God needs you more.

Fare thee well Aunty Afua

Da yie

Rest in peace in the bosom of the Almighty.

AMEN. 

SERVICE
(A.K.A. SistER AFuA HunE / AwOnA GARi / YEss GARi)

Biography
Mary nyanful

OF thE lAtE

ThE lAtE MARy NyAnFul wAs bORn 
On thE 25th OctObER, 1952 At 
TAKORADi RAilwAy QuARtERs, TypE 
‘C’, tO MR. KOFi DOgO NyAnFul 
AnD MADAm SOphiA Esi TAKyiwA 
TuRKsOn All OF blEssED mEmORy.

SistER AFuA HunE hAD hER bAsic 
EDucAtiOn At ARchbishOp PORtER 
BAsic SchOOl At EFFiA-KumA. As 
An inDustRiOus wOmAn, shE wAs A 
bAKER AnD A pEtty tRADER. ShE 
mOstly sOlD ‘gARi’ thROugh which 
shE wAs nicK nAmED “AwOnA 
GARi”. PRiOR tO this, shE 
suppORtED hER mOthER in bAKing 
AnD pEtty tRADing. 

SistER AFuA HunE As wE 
AFFEctiOnAtEly cAllED hER wAs 
vERy jOviAl AnD thE stAR OF Any 
sOciAl gAthERing.

“A time to be born and a time to die; a time to plant and
a time to pluck up that which was planted”.

Ecclesiastes 3:2 

The late Mary Nyanful was born on the 25th October, 1953 at Takoradi Railway Quarters, Type ‘C’, TO 

Mr. Kofi Dogo Nyanful and Madam Sophia Esi Takyiwa Turkson all of blessed memory.

Sister Afua Hune had her basic education at Archbishop Porter Basic School at Effia-kuma.

As an industrious woman, she was a baker and a petty trader. She mostly sold ‘gari’ through which she 

was nick named “Awona Gari”. Prior to this, she supported her mother in baking and petty trading. 

Sister Afua Hune as we affectionately called her was very jovial and the star of any social gathering.

She was blessed with two (2) sons namely, Ishmael Kofi Acquah and Daniel Kojo Arthur and eight (8) 

grandchildren.

She was a member of Dunwell Methodist Church until her demise on the 20th of August, 2024.

Auntie Afua, we expected you to live longer but God needs you more.

Fare thee well Aunty Afua

Da yie

Rest in peace in the bosom of the Almighty.

AMEN. 

ShE wAs blEssED with twO (2) 
sOns nAmEly, IshmAEl KOFi 
AcquAh AnD DAniEl KOjO ARthuR 
AnD Eight (8) gRAnDchilDREn.

ShE wAs A mEmbER OF DunwEll 
MEthODist ChuRch until hER 
DEmisE On thE 20th OF August, 
2024.

AuntiE AFuA, wE ExpEctED yOu tO 
livE lOngER but GOD nEEDs yOu 
mORE.

Fare thee well Aunty Afua,
Da yie.
Rest in peace in the bosom of 
the Almighty.
AMEN. 

Biography
(A.K.A. SistER AFuA HunE / AwOnA GARi / YEss GARi)

BIogRaphy
Mary nyanful

OF thE lAtE

BIogRaphy

Biography
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TRibutE 

AuntiE AFuA As wE AFFEctiOnAtEly 
cAllED hER, wAs A vERy 
inDustRiOus wOmAn whO DEFinED 
All ODDs tO sEE us gROw tO bE 
REspOnsiblE ADults. ShE DiD hER 
bEst tO tAKE cARE OF us thROugh 
hER sAlEs At TAKORADi POlytEchnic 
nOw TAKORADi TEchnicAl 
UnivERsity.

OuR mOthER wAs A vERy 
DEtERminED wOmAn AnD DiD nOt 
givE us in thE FAcE OF 
chAllEngEs. ShE pOssEssED A cAn 
DO AttituDED AnD thAt KEpt hER 
gOing by thE GRAcE OF All 
Almighty GOD.

GROwing up wAs gREAt, bEcAusE 
wE hAD A pillAR FOR A mOthER. 
ShE wAs AlwAys thERE uRging us 
On AnD stRivED FOR us tO bE thE 
bEst.

AuntiE AFuA wAs A FiRm wOmAn. 

“Her children rise up and call her blessed; her husband also,
and he praised her. Many women have done excellently,

but you surpass them all.”
Proverbs 31:28-29

ShE DiD nOt cOmpROmisE On 
wROngs, vERy Out spOKEn but OF A 
vERy jOviAl pERsOnAlity. WE cAn 
cOnFiDEntly sAy thAt, thE 
DEtERminAtiOn OF OuR mOthER hAs 
bROught us this FAR by thE GRAcE 
OF GOD.

YOu wERE inDEED A gOOD AnD 
viRtuOus wOmAn. HER DElicAciEs 
wERE EnjOyED by All AnD hER 
EARs AnD hAnDs wERE nEvER 
clOsED tO EithER FAmily OR 
FRiEnDs.

We love you Auntie Afua, you 
were the best.
Rest in perfect peace with the 
Lord.
Da yie.

by children
tribute

by children
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tribute

“To everything there is a 
season and a time to purpose 

under the heaven, a time to be 
born and a time to die”

Ecclesiates 3:1-2

TRIBUTES
4



by grandchildren

WE ARE cOnsOlED by thE wORDs OF thE scRiptuRE AbOvE, KnOwing thAt EvEn in DEAth yOu ARE with thE LORD. 
YOuR DEAth hAs bROught us gREAt sADnEss bEcAusE wE hAvE lOst A pERsOn whO wAs AlwAys thERE tO shARE 
jOKEs AnD mAKE us lAugh AnD FEEl hAppy.
WE DiDn’t spEnD EnOugh timE with yOu but wE RElishED thE FEw visiting mOmEnts wE shARED. GRAnDmA, 
yOu wERE such An EAgER AnD AttEntivE listEnER, AlwAys READy tO listEn tO AnyOnE AnD Anything. In shORt, 
wE lOvED yOuR cOmpAny AnD wE KnOw yOu lOvED us tOO.
Oh! WE still REmEmbER yOuR bEAutiFul smilE AnD lAughtER As iF it wERE yEstERDAy. GRAnDmA, yOu wERE 
such An EmbODimEnt OF lOvE. It huRts tO hAvE lOst yOu At this unDuE timE, but wE AccEpt thAt, GOD hAs 
DEciDED tO sEnD yOu hOmE.
WE lOvE yOu sO much GRAnDmA.
REst wEll.
YOu DEsERvE A pEAcEFul REst.
ByE, byE GRAnDmA,
REst in pERFEct pEAcE,
DA yiE

WE ARE cOnsOlED by thE wORDs OF 
thE scRiptuRE AbOvE, KnOwing 
thAt EvEn in DEAth yOu ARE with 
thE LORD. 

YOuR DEAth hAs bROught us gREAt 
sADnEss bEcAusE wE hAvE lOst A 
pERsOn whO wAs AlwAys thERE tO 
shARE jOKEs AnD mAKE us lAugh 
AnD FEEl hAppy.

WE DiDn’t spEnD EnOugh timE 
with yOu but wE RElishED thE 
FEw visiting mOmEnts wE 
shARED. GRAnDmA, yOu wERE 
such An EAgER AnD AttEntivE 
listEnER, AlwAys READy tO listEn 
tO AnyOnE AnD Anything.

In shORt, wE lOvED yOuR cOmpAny 
AnD wE KnOw yOu lOvED us tOO. 
Oh! WE still REmEmbER yOuR 
bEAutiFul smilE AnD lAughtER As 
iF it wERE yEstERDAy. GRAnDmA, 
yOu wERE such An EmbODimEnt 
OF lOvE.

It huRts tO hAvE lOst yOu At this 
unDuE timE, but wE AccEpt thAt, 
GOD hAs DEciDED tO sEnD yOu 
hOmE. WE lOvE yOu sO much 
GRAnDmA. 

“For me to live is Christ and to die is gain”.
Philippians 1:21 

Rest well.
You deserve a peaceful rest.
Bye, bye Grandma,
Rest in perfect peace,
Da yie.
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“To everything there is a 
season and a time to purpose 

under the heaven, a time to be 
born and a time to die”

Ecclesiates 3:1-2

TRIBUTES
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TRIBUTE  BY SIBLINGS

" WE DO nOt livE tO  OuRsElvEs  AnD wE DO nOt DiE tO OuRsElvEs. IF wE livE,wE livE thE LORD AnD iF wE DiE, 

wE DiE tO thE LORD sO thEn, whEthER wE livE OR wE DiE, wE ARE thE LORD's.

(ROmAns 14:7-8

Aunty AFuA As wE AFFEctiOntEly cAllED hER, WAs A pillAR OF stREngth, A bEAcOn OF wisDOm AnD A sOuRcE OF 

jOy.ShE wAs AlwAys thERE FOR us, thROugh thicK AnD thin, OFFERing A listEning EAR, A cOmFORting hug AnD 

wORDs OF EncOuRAgEmEnt whEn wE nEEDED thEm mOst.

ThE KinDnEss KnEw nO bOunDs, AnD hER gEnEROusity tOuchED  thE livEs OF All whO KnEw hER. shE hAD A 

wAy OF mAKing EvERyOnE FEEl spEciAl.

As wE biD FAREwEll tO, OuR DEAR sistER, wE tAKE  sOlAcE in thE mEmORiEs wE shARED, in thE lOvE wE FElt, thE 

mEmORiEs wE shARED in thE lOvE wE FElt, AnD in thE lEssOns shE tAught us thOugh hER ActiOns AnD wORDs. 

ShE mAy nO lOngER bE with us in bODy, but hER SpiRit will livE On in  OuR hEARts FOREvER.

Aunty AFuA,wE will miss yOuR mOthERly lOvE, wisDOm AnD jOKEs which tuRnED tEARs intO lAughtER.

WE KnOw yOu ARE nOw REsting in thE bOsOm  OF yOuR mAKER.

Aunty AFuA, wE lOvE yOu, WE lOvE yOu.

REst in pEAcE, DEAR SistER.

DA YiE PAA.

by siblings

Aunty AFuA As wE AFFEctiOntEly cAllED hER, WAs A pillAR OF stREngth, A bEAcOn OF wisDOm AnD A sOuRcE OF 
jOy.ShE wAs AlwAys thERE FOR us, thROugh thicK AnD thin, OFFERing A listEning EAR, A cOmFORting hug AnD 
wORDs OF EncOuRAgEmEnt whEn wE nEEDED thEm mOst.
ThE KinDnEss KnEw nO bOunDs, AnD hER gEnEROusity tOuchED  thE livEs OF All whO KnEw hER. shE hAD A 
wAy OF mAKing EvERyOnE FEEl spEciAl.
As wE biD FAREwEll tO, OuR DEAR sistER, wE tAKE  sOlAcE in thE mEmORiEs wE shARED, in thE lOvE wE FElt, thE 
mEmORiEs wE shARED in thE lOvE wE FElt, AnD in thE lEssOns shE tAught us thOugh hER ActiOns AnD wORDs. 
ShE mAy nO lOngER bE with us in bODy, but hER SpiRit will livE On in  OuR hEARts FOREvER.
Aunty AFuA,wE will miss yOuR mOthERly lOvE, wisDOm AnD jOKEs which tuRnED tEARs intO lAughtER.
WE KnOw yOu ARE nOw REsting in thE bOsOm  OF yOuR mAKER.
Aunty AFuA, wE lOvE yOu, WE lOvE yOu.
REst in pEAcE, DEAR SistER.
DA YiE PAA.

"We do not live to  ourselves  and we do not die to ourselves.
If we live,we live the Lord and if we die, 

we die to the Lord so then, whether we live or we die, we are the Lord's.
Romans 14:7-8

Aunty AFuA As wE AFFEctiOntEly 
cAllED hER, wAs A pillAR OF 
stREngth, A bEAcOn OF wisDOm 
AnD A sOuRcE OF jOy. ShE wAs 
AlwAys thERE FOR us, thROugh 
thicK AnD thin, OFFERing A 
listEning EAR, A cOmFORting hug 
AnD wORDs OF EncOuRAgEmEnt 
whEn wE nEEDED thEm mOst.

ThE KinDnEss KnEw nO bOunDs, 
AnD hER gEnEROusity tOuchED  
thE livEs OF All whO KnEw hER. 
shE hAD A wAy OF mAKing 
EvERyOnE FEEl spEciAl.

As wE biD FAREwEll tO, OuR DEAR 
sistER, wE tAKE  sOlAcE in thE 
mEmORiEs wE shARED, in thE lOvE 
wE FElt, thE mEmORiEs wE 
shARED in thE lOvE wE FElt, AnD 
in thE lEssOns shE tAught us 
thOugh hER ActiOns AnD wORDs. 
ShE mAy nO lOngER bE with us in 
bODy, but hER SpiRit will livE On 
in  OuR hEARts FOREvER.

Aunty AFuA,wE will miss yOuR 
mOthERly lOvE, wisDOm AnD 
jOKEs which tuRnED tEARs intO 
lAughtER.

WE KnOw yOu ARE nOw REsting in 
thE bOsOm  OF yOuR mAKER. Aunty 
AFuA, wE lOvE yOu, WE lOvE yOu.

Rest in peace, dear Sister.
Da Yie Paa.

tribute
by siblings
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tribute
TRIBUTE BY NEPHEEWS,NIECES AND COUSINS 

LiFE is pREciOus, sO FRAgilE. DEAth is inDEED inEvitAblE, AnD thAt is pAinFul tRuth wE hAvE tO cOntEnt with, 

As wE gAthER hERE tO mOuRn OuR DEAR SistER OR Aunty AFuA HunE.

In REcEnt timE, wE DiDn't gEt tO spEnD much timE tOgEthER but thERE wAs thE FAmily spiRit OF bOnDing 

whEn wE thOught OF yOu, with REgARDs tO yOuR pAstRy mAKing. WE tAKE DElight in yOuR giFts OF cAKEs, 

DOughunts AnD "pOlOO" AmOung OthERs.

SistER, yOuR AppEARAncE mOst At timEs bROught jOy AnD lAughtER whEn EvER wE mEEt.

WE will FOREvER REmEmbER yOu.

Aunty AFuA, wE will miss yOu vERy much hERE On EARth.

It is OFtEn sAiD thAt " ThE LORD givEs AnD ThE LORD tAKEs AwAy" EvEn thOugh  it is with sO much pAin thAt  

yOu hAvE REAlly lEFt us FOR gOOD, yOuR mEmORiEs will nEvER bE ERAsED FROm OuR minDs, hEARts AnD sOuls, 

REmEmbERing thAt tRuE lOvE hAs An sOuls, REmEmbERing thAt tRuE lOvE hAs An unyiElDing spiRit thAt cAn 

nEvER bE FORgOttEn.

FARE thEE wEll, SistER AFuA HunE 

REst in thE bOssOm OF thE LORD 

AmEn

Nep he WS, NIECES
& COUSINS

Tribute By
NEPHEWS, NIECES
& COUSINS

LiFE is pREciOus, sO FRAgilE. DEAth is inDEED
inEvitAblE, AnD thAt is pAinFul tRuth wE hAvE tO cOntEnt with, 
As wE gAthER hERE tO mOuRn OuR DEAR SistER OR Aunty AFuA HunE.
In REcEnt timE, wE DiDn't gEt tO spEnD much timE tOgEthER but
thERE wAs thE FAmily spiRit OF bOnDing whEn wE thOught OF yOu,
with REgARDs tO yOuR pAstRy mAKing.

WE tAKE DElight in yOuR giFts OF cAKEs, DOugh nuts AnD
"pOlOO" AmOng OthERs. SistER, yOuR AppEARAncE mOst At timEs
bROught jOy AnD lAughtER whEn EvER wE mEEt.
WE will FOREvER REmEmbER yOu. Aunty AFuA, wE will miss yOu
vERy much hERE On EARth.

It is OFtEn sAiD thAt " ThE LORD givEs AnD ThE LORD
tAKEs AwAy" EvEn thOugh  it is with sO much pAin thAt yOu hAvE
REAlly lEFt us FOR gOOD, yOuR mEmORiEs will nEvER bE ERAsED FROm
OuR minDs, hEARts AnD sOuls, REmEmbERing thAt tRuE lOvE hAs An
sOuls, REmEmbERing thAt tRuE lOvE hAs An unyiElDing spiRit thAt
cAn nEvER bE FORgOttEn.

LiFE is pREciOus, sO FRAgilE. DEAth is inDEED
inEvitAblE, AnD thAt is pAinFul tRuth wE hAvE tO cOntEnt with, 
As wE gAthER hERE tO mOuRn OuR DEAR SistER OR Aunty AFuA HunE.
In REcEnt timE, wE DiDn't gEt tO spEnD much timE tOgEthER but
thERE wAs thE FAmily spiRit OF bOnDing whEn wE thOught OF yOu,
with REgARDs tO yOuR pAstRy mAKing.

WE tAKE DElight in yOuR giFts OF cAKEs, DOughunts AnD
"pOlOO" AmOung OthERs. SistER, yOuR AppEARAncE mOst At timEs
bROught jOy AnD lAughtER whEn EvER wE mEEt.
WE will FOREvER REmEmbER yOu. Aunty AFuA, wE will miss yOu
vERy much hERE On EARth.

It is OFtEn sAiD thAt " ThE LORD givEs AnD ThE LORD
tAKEs AwAy" EvEn thOugh  it is with sO much pAin thAt yOu hAvE
REAlly lEFt us FOR gOOD, yOuR mEmORiEs will nEvER bE ERAsED FROm
OuR minDs, hEARts AnD sOuls, REmEmbERing thAt tRuE lOvE hAs An
sOuls, REmEmbERing thAt tRuE lOvE hAs An unyiElDing spiRit thAt
cAn nEvER bE FORgOttEn.

Fare thee well, Sister Afua Hune 
Rest in the bossom of the Lord 
Amen.

Fare thee well, Sister Afua Hune 
Rest in the bossom of the Lord 

Amen.
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Hymns
MHB 77
1: What shall I do my God to love,
 My loving God to praise
 The length, and breadth, and height to
 prove,
 And depth of sovereign grace?  

2: Thy sovereign grace to all extends
 Immense and unconfined;
 From age to age it never ends;
 It reaches all mankind. 

3: Throughout the world its breadth is
 known,
 Wide as infinity;
 So wide it never passed by one,
 Or it had passed by me.

MHB 498
1: ROCK of Ages, cleft for me,
 Let me hide myself in Thee;
 Let the water and the blood,
 From Thy wounded side which flowed,
 Be of sin the double cure;
 Cleanse me from its guilt and power.  

2: Not the labours of my hands
 Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;
 Could my zeal no respite know,
 Could my tears forever flow,
 All for sin could not atone;
 Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3: Nothing in my hand I bring,
 Simply to the cross I cling;
 Naked, come to Thee for dress;
 Helpless look to Thee for grace;
 Foul, I to the fountain fly;
 Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4: While I draw this fleeting breath,
 When mine eyes shall close in death,
 When my eye-strings break in death
 When I soar to worlds unknown,
 See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
 Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 

MHB 650
1: JERUSLEM, my happy home,
 Name ever dear to me!
 when shall my labours have an end,
 In joys, and peace, and thee?  

2: When shall these eyes thy heaven
 built walls
 And pearly gates behold,
 Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,
 And streets of shining gold? 

3: There happier bowers than Eden’s
 bloom,
 Nor sin nor sorrow know:
 Blest seats, through rude and stormy
 scenes
 I onward press to you.  

4: Why should I shrink at pain and woe,
 Or feel at death dismay?
 I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view,
 And realms of endless day.
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MHB 77
1: What shall I do my God to love,
 My loving God to praise
 The length, and breadth, and height to
 prove,
 And depth of sovereign grace?  

2: Thy sovereign grace to all extends
 Immense and unconfined;
 From age to age it never ends;
 It reaches all mankind. 

3: Throughout the world its breadth is
 known,
 Wide as infinity;
 So wide it never passed by one,
 Or it had passed by me.

MHB 498
1: ROCK of Ages, cleft for me,
 Let me hide myself in Thee;
 Let the water and the blood,
 From Thy wounded side which flowed,
 Be of sin the double cure;
 Cleanse me from its guilt and power.  

2: Not the labours of my hands
 Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;
 Could my zeal no respite know,
 Could my tears forever flow,
 All for sin could not atone;
 Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3: Nothing in my hand I bring,
 Simply to the cross I cling;
 Naked, come to Thee for dress;
 Helpless look to Thee for grace;
 Foul, I to the fountain fly;
 Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4: While I draw this fleeting breath,
 When mine eyes shall close in death,
 When my eye-strings break in death
 When I soar to worlds unknown,
 See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
 Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 

MHB 650
1: JERUSLEM, my happy home,
 Name ever dear to me!
 when shall my labours have an end,
 In joys, and peace, and thee?  

2: When shall these eyes thy heaven
 built walls
 And pearly gates behold,
 Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,
 And streets of shining gold? 

3: There happier bowers than Eden’s
 bloom,
 Nor sin nor sorrow know:
 Blest seats, through rude and stormy
 scenes
 I onward press to you.  

4: Why should I shrink at pain and woe,
 Or feel at death dismay?
 I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view,
 And realms of endless day.



MHB 99
1: HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
 In a believer’s ear!
 It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
 And drives away his fear.  

2: It makes the wounded spirit whole,
 And calms the troubled breast;
 ’Tis manna to the hungry soul,
 And to the weary rest. 

3: Dear name! the Rock on which I build,
 My Shield and hiding-place,
 My never-failing treasury filled
 With boundless stores of grace! 

4: Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,
 My Prophet, Priest, and King,
 My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
 Accept the praise I bring.

MHB 320
1: ART thou weary, art thou languid,
 Art thou sore distressed?
 Come to Me, saith One, and coming,
 Be at rest!  

2: Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
 If He be my guide?
 In His feet and hands are wound prints,
 And His side. 

3: Hath He diadem, as Monarch,
 That His brow adorns?
 Yes, a crown in very surety,
 But of thorns! 

4: If I find Him, if I follow,
 What His guerdon here?
 Many a sorrow, many a labour,
 Many a tear. 

5: If I still hold closely to Him,
 What hath He at last?
 Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
 Jordan past.

MHB 548
1: ALL things are possible to him
 That can in Jesu’s name believe:
 Lord, I no more Thy truth blaspheme,
 Thy truth I lovingly receive;
 I can, I do believe in Thee,
 All things are possible to me.  

2: The most impossible of all Is,
 that I e’er from sin should cease;
 Yet shall it be, I know it shall:
 Jesus, look to Thy faithfulness!
 If nothing is too hard for Thee,
 All things are possible to me. 

3: Though earth and hell the word gainsay,
 The word of God can never fail;
 The Lamb shall take my sins away,
 ’Tis certain, though impossible;
 The thing impossible shall be,
 All things are possible to me.

MHB 647
1: LORD, it belongs not to my care
 Whether I die or live;
 To love and serve Thee is my share,
 And this Thy grace must give. 

2: If life be long, I will be glad
 That I may long obey;
 If short, yet why should I be sad
 To welcome endless day? 

3: Christ leads me through no darker
 rooms
 Than He went through before;
 He that unto God’s kingdom comes
 Must enter by this door. 

4: Come, Lord, when grace has made
 me meet
 Thy blessed face to see;
 For if Thy work on earth be sweet,
 What will Thy glory be?
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MHB 976
1: NOW the labourer’s task is o’er,
 Now the battle-day is past;
 Now upon the farther shore
 Lands the voyager at last:

 Father, in Thy gracious keeping
 Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.  

2: There the tears of earth are dried,
 There its hidden things are clear;
 There the work of life is tried
 By a juster Judge than here. 

3: There the Shepherd, bringing home
 Many a lamb forlorn and strayed,
 Shelters each, no more to roam,
 Where the wolf can ne’er invade.

MHB 5
1: LET all the world in every corner sing:
 My God and king!
 The heavens are not too high,
 His praise may thither fly;
 The earth is not too low,
 His praises there may grow.
 Let all the world in every corner sing:
 My God and king! 

2: Let all the world in every corner sing:
 My God and king!
 The Church with psalms must shout,
 No door can keep them out:
 But, above all, the heart
 Must bear the longest part.
 Let all the world in every corner sing:
 My God and king! 

MHB 579
1: SAVIOUR, Thy dying love
 Thou gavest me,
 Nor should I aught withhold,
 Dear Lord, from Thee.
 In love my soul would bow,
 My heart fulfill its vow,
 Some offering bring Thee now,
 Something for Thee.  

2: At the blest mercy seat
 Pleading for me,
 My feeble faith looks up,
 Jesus, to Thee:
 Help me the cross to bear,
 Thy wondrous love declare,
 Some song to raise, or prayer-
 Something for Thee. 

3: Give me a faithful heart,
 Likeness to Thee.
 That each departing day
 Henceforth may see
 Some work of love begun,
 Some deed of kindness done,
 Some wanderer sought and won-
 Something for Thee.

MHB 830
1: HARK! the sound of holy voices,
 Chanting at the crystal sea,
 Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
 Hallelujah! Lord, to Thee;
 Multitude, which none can number,
 Like the stars in glory stand
 Clothed in white apparel, holding
 Palms of victory in their hand.  

2: They have come from tribulation,
 And have washed their robes in blood,
 Washed them in the blood of Jesus;
 Tried they were, and firm they stood;
 Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented,
 Sawn asunder, slain with sword;
 They have conquered death and Satan
 By the might of Christ the Lord. 

3: Marching with Thy cross their banner,
 They have triumphed, following
 Thee, the Captain of salvation,
 Thee, their Savior and their King.
 Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered;
 Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died;
 And by death to life immortal
 They were born and glorified.
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MHB 976

1: NOW the labourer’s task is o’er,

 Now the battle-day is past;

 Now upon the farther shore

 Lands the voyager at last:

 Father, in Thy gracious keeping

 Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.  

2: There the tears of earth are dried,

 There its hidden things are clear;

 There the work of life is tried

 By a juster Judge than here. 

3: There the Shepherd, bringing home

 Many a lamb forlorn and strayed,

 Shelters each, no more to roam,

 Where the wolf can ne’er invade.  

4: There the penitents who turn

 To the cross their dying eyes,

 All the love of Christ shall learn

 At His feet in paradise.  

5: There no more the powers of hell

 Can prevail to mar their peace;

 Christ the Lord shall guard them well,

 He Who died for their release. 

6: Earth to earth, and dust to dust!

 Calmly now the words we say;

 Left behind, we wait in trust

 For the resurrection day.     

MHB 77

1: What shall I do my God to love,

 My loving God to praise

 The length, and breadth, and height to prove,

 And depth of sovereign grace?  

2: Thy sovereign grace to all extends

 Immense and unconfined;

 From age to age it never ends;

 It reaches all mankind. 

3: Throughout the world its breadth is known,

 Wide as infinity;

 So wide it never passed by one,

 Or it had passed by me. 

4: My trespass was grown up to heaven;

 But far above the skies,

 In Christ abundantly forgiven,

 I see thy mercies rise. 

5: The depth of all-redeeming love

 What angel tongue can tell?

 O may I to the utmost prove

 The gift unspeakable. 

6: Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take

 Possession of Thine own;

 My longing heart vouchsafe to make

 Thine everlasting throne. Amen.

MHB 498

1: ROCK of Ages, cleft for me,

 Let me hide myself in Thee;

 Let the water and the blood,

 From Thy wounded side which flowed,

 Be of sin the double cure;

 Cleanse me from its guilt and power.  

2: Not the labours of my hands

 Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;

 Could my zeal no respite know,

 Could my tears forever flow,

 All for sin could not atone;

 Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3: Nothing in my hand I bring,

 Simply to the cross I cling;

 Naked, come to Thee for dress;

 Helpless look to Thee for grace;

 Foul, I to the fountain fly;

 Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4: While I draw this fleeting breath,

 When mine eyes shall close in death,

 When my eye-strings break in death

 When I soar to worlds unknown,

 See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

 Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen.   

MHB 650

1: JERUSLEM, my happy home,

 Name ever dear to me!

 when shall my labours have an end,

 In joys, and peace, and thee?  

2: When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls

 And pearly gates behold,

 Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,

 And streets of shining gold? 

3: There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom,

 Nor sin nor sorrow know:

 Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes

 I onward press to you.  

4: Why should I shrink at pain and woe,

 Or feel at death dismay?

 I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view,

 And realms of endless day.  

5: Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

 Around my Saviour stand;

 And soon my friends in Christ below

 Will join the glorious band. 

6: Jerusalem, my happy home,

 My soul still pants for thee!

 Then shall my labours have an end,

 When I thy joys shall see.

MHB 99

1: HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds

 In a believer’s ear!

 It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,

 And drives away his fear.  

2: It makes the wounded spirit whole,

 And calms the troubled breast;

 ’Tis manna to the hungry soul,

 And to the weary rest. 

3: Dear name! the Rock on which I build,

 My Shield and hiding-place,

 My never-failing treasury filled

 With boundless stores of grace! 

4: Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,

 My Prophet, Priest, and King,

 My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

 Accept the praise I bring. 

5: Weak is the effort of my heart,

 And cold my warmest thought;

 But when I see Thee as thou art,

 I’ll praise Thee as I ought. 

6: Till then I would Thy love proclaim

 With every fleeting breath;

 And may the music of Thy name

 Refresh my soul in death.

MHB 320

1: ART thou weary, art thou languid,

 Art thou sore distressed?

 Come to Me, saith One, and coming,

 Be at rest!  

2: Hath He marks to lead me to Him,

 If He be my guide?

 In His feet and hands are wound prints,

 And His side. 

3: Hath He diadem, as Monarch,

 That His brow adorns?

 Yes, a crown in very surety,

 But of thorns! 

4: If I find Him, if I follow,

 What His guerdon here?

 Many a sorrow, many a labour,

 Many a tear. 

5: If I still hold closely to Him,

 What hath He at last?

 Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,

 Jordan past. 

6: If I ask Him to receive me,

 Will He say me nay?

 Not till earth and not till

 Heaven Pass away. 

7: Finding, following, keeping, struggling

 Is He sure to bless?

 Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

 Answer, Yes!

MHB 548

1: ALL things are possible to him

 That can in Jesu’s name believe:

 Lord, I no more Thy truth blaspheme,

 Thy truth I lovingly receive;

 I can, I do believe in Thee,

 All things are possible to me.  

2: The most impossible of all Is,

 that I e’er from sin should cease;

 Yet shall it be, I know it shall:

 Jesus, look to Thy faithfulness!

 If nothing is too hard for Thee,

 All things are possible to me. 

3: Though earth and hell the word gainsay,

 The word of God can never fail;

 The Lamb shall take my sins away,

 ’Tis certain, though impossible;

 The thing impossible shall be,

 All things are possible to me.  

4: All things are possible to God,

 To Christ, the power of God in man,

 To me, when I am all renewed,

 When I in Christ am formed again,

 And witness, from all sin set free,

 All things are possible to me.

MHB 5

1: LET all the world in every corner sing:

 My God and king!

 The heavens are not too high,

 His praise may thither fly;

 The earth is not too low,

 His praises there may grow.

 Let all the world in every corner sing:

 My God and king! 

2: Let all the world in every corner sing:

 My God and king!

 The Church with psalms must shout,

 No door can keep them out:

 But, above all, the heart

 Must bear the longest part.

 Let all the world in every corner sing:

 My God and king! 

MHB 647

1: LORD, it belongs not to my care

 Whether I die or live;

 To love and serve Thee is my share,

 And this Thy grace must give. 

2: If life be long, I will be glad

 That I may long obey;

 If short, yet why should I be sad

 To welcome endless day? 

3: Christ leads me through no darker rooms

 Than He went through before;

 He that unto God’s kingdom comes

 Must enter by this door. 

4: Come, Lord, when grace has made me meet

 Thy blessed face to see;

 For if Thy work on earth be sweet,

 What will Thy glory be? 

5: Then I shall end my sad complaints,

 And weary sinful days,

 And join with the triumphant saints

 That sing my Savior’s praise. 

6: My knowledge of that life is small,

 The eye of faith is dim;

 But ’tis enough that Christ knows all,

 And I shall be with Him.   

MHB 579

1: SAVIOUR, Thy dying love

 Thou gavest me,

 Nor should I aught withhold,

 Dear Lord, from Thee.

 In love my soul would bow,

 My heart fulfill its vow,

 Some offering bring Thee now,

 Something for Thee.  

2: At the blest mercy seat

 Pleading for me,

 My feeble faith looks up,

 Jesus, to Thee:

 Help me the cross to bear,

 Thy wondrous love declare,

 Some song to raise, or prayer-

 Something for Thee. 

3: Give me a faithful heart,

 Likeness to Thee.

 That each departing day

 Henceforth may see

 Some work of love begun,

 Some deed of kindness done,

 Some wanderer sought and won-

 Something for Thee. 

4: All that I am and have,

 Thy gifts so free,

 In joy, in grief, through life,

 O Lord, for Thee! And when Thy face I see,

 My ransomed soul shall be

 Through all eternity,

 Something for Thee.

MHB 830

1: HARK! the sound of holy voices,

 Chanting at the crystal sea,

 Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

 Hallelujah! Lord, to Thee;

 Multitude, which none can number,

 Like the stars in glory stand

 Clothed in white apparel, holding

 Palms of victory in their hand.  

2: They have come from tribulation,

 And have washed their robes in blood,

 Washed them in the blood of Jesus;

 Tried they were, and firm they stood;

 Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented,

 Sawn asunder, slain with sword;

 They have conquered death and Satan

 By the might of Christ the Lord. 

3: Marching with Thy cross their banner,

 They have triumphed, following

 Thee, the Captain of salvation,

 Thee, their Savior and their King.

 Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered;

 Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died;

 And by death to life immortal

 They were born and glorified. 

4: God of God, the One-begotten,

 Light of light, Immanuel,

 In Whose body joined together

 All the saints forever dwell;

 Pour upon us of Thy fullness

 That we may forevermore

 God the Father, God the Son, and

 God the Holy Ghost adore.


