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It Is Well with My Soul 
 

When peace like a river attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll, 

Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

 

It is well with my soul; 
It is well; it is well with my soul 

 
Lord, hasten the day when our faith shall be sight, 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
The trumpet shall sound and the Lord shall descend; 

Even so it is well with my soul. 
 

It is well with my soul; 
It is well; it is well with my soul 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

1 Text and Music: John L. Bell.  ©1995 The Iona Community/WGRG, GIA Publications, Inc., agent. 
2 Text: The Taizé Community. Music: Jacques Berthier. ©1982, 1991, 2011 Les Presses de Taize, 
GIA Publications, agent.  

Both songs reprinted with permission under ONELICENSE #A706254. All rights reserved. 



 
 

MINISTER: DR. WENDY L. LAMB 
ORGANIST: WILLIAM ZEITLER 

 
 
 
PRELUDE 
 

WELCOME 
 

PRAYER of THANKSGIVING 
 

WORDS of REMEMBRANCE 
 

REFRAIN 698 Take, O Take Me as I Am 1  
Take, O take me as I am; 

Summon out what I shall be; 
Set your seal upon my heart and live in me. 

 

SCRIPTURE Psalm 116:1-2, 8-10, 15 
 John 14:1-6; 25-27 
 

REFRAIN 466 Come and Fill Our Hearts 2 
Come and fill our hearts with your peace. 

You alone, O Lord, are holy. 
Come and fill our hearts with your peace. 

Alleluia! 
 

WORDS of COMFORT and HOPE 
 

HYMN 840 It Is Well with My Soul 
 

PRAYER and LORD’S PRAYER 
 

COMMENDATION 
 

BENEDICTION  
 

POSTLUDE  
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A reception will follow the service in the Fellowship Hall, 
Please join us. 
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