Held at Scots Presbyterian Church, Thoona
on Monday 25th September 2023 at 10am

Celebrant Stephen McDonald

Betty's family thank you for your presence today,

and for your friendship, love and support.

P]CQSC continue to thC ThOOI’lZl Ccmctcry fOI' tl’lC interment

and then to the CWA Hall for light refreshments.

ELIZABETH MARY NICOL

Funerals oth August 1925 ~ 17th September 2023

@ Mason Park



The King of Love My Shepherd Is

1. The King of Love my Shepherd is,
whose goodness fails me never;
I nothing lack if T am His
and He is mine forever.

2. Where streams of]iving water flow
my ransomed soul He’s leading,
and where the verdant pastures grow
with food celestial feeding.

3. Perverse and foolish oft I strayed;
but yet in love He sought me,
and on His shoulder gently laid,
and home rejoicing brought me.

4. In death’s dark vale T fear no ill,
with You, dear Lord, beside me,
Your rod and staff my comfore still,
Your cross before to guide me.

5. You spread a table in my sighe,
from enemies protect me,

Your presence is my chief delight,
Your grace is given freely.

6. And so through all the length of days
Your goodness fails me never:
Good Shepherd may I sing Your praise

within Your house forever!

~ .
'\u__i‘__.

In Heavenly Love Abiding

1. In heavenly love abiding,
no change my heart shall fear:
and safe is such confiding,
for nothing changes here:
the storm may roar around me,
my heart may low be laid;
my Father’s arms surround me;
how can I be afraid?

2. Wherever He may guide me
no want shall turn me back;
my Shepherd is beside me
and nothing can I lack:

His wisdom is forever,

His sight is never dim;

His love deserts me never
and I will walk with Him.

3. Green pastures are before me,
which yet I have not seen;
bright skies will shine with glory
where threatening clouds have been:
my hope [ cannot measure,
my path to life is free;
my Saviour has my treasure,

and He will walk with me.

How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds

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;
is 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 heare,
and cold my warmest thought;
but when I see You as You are,

I'll praise You as I ought.

6. Till then I would Your love proclaim

with every flecting breath;
and may the music of Your Name

refresh my soul in death!
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