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For All the Saints 
 

For all the saints who from their labors rest, 

who thee by faith before the world confessed, 

thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 

thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 

thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

O blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle; they in glory shine; 

yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 

through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 



 
 

MINISTERS: DR. SANDY TICE, DR. WENDY L. LAMB 

ORGANIST: WILLIAM ZEITLER 

 

 

 

 

PRELUDE 
 

WELCOME 
 

PRAYER of THANKSGIVING 
 

HYMN 326 For All the Saints 
 

WORDS of REMEMBRANCE Sandy Tice 
 

SCRIPTURE Psalm 23 

 Matthew 18:1-5 

 James 1:22-25 
 

WORDS of COMFORT and HOPE 
 

HYMN 488 I Was There to Hear 
  Your Borning Cry 

See back page for words. 
 

PRAYER and LORD’S PRAYER 
 

COMMENDATION 
 

BENEDICTION  
 

POSTLUDE  

 

 

 

 

 

 



I Was There To Hear Your Borning Cry 
 

 

“I was there to hear your borning cry; 

I’ll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized 

to see your life unfold. 

I was there when you were but a child 

with a faith to suit you well; 

in a blaze of light you wandered off 

to find where demons dwell.” 
 

“When you heard the wonder of the Word, 

I was there to cheer you on. 

You were raised to praise the living Lord 

to whom you now belong. 

If you find someone to share your time 

and you join your hearts as one, 

I’ll be there to make your verses rhyme 

from dusk till rising sun.” 
 

“In the middle ages of your life, 

not too old, no longer young, 

I’ll be there to guide you through the night, 

complete what I’ve begun. 

When the evening gently closes in 

and you shut your weary eyes, 

I’ll be there as I have always been 

with just one more surprise.” 
 

“I was there to hear your borning cry; 

I’ll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized 

to see your life unfold.” 

 

 

Please join us for a reception after the service. 
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