Order of Service

Hymn "We are marching to Zion"
Prayer Dr. Samuel Palaka

Special Song UBF Sisters

Scripture Reading 2 Timothy 4:7 - 8

"7 I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the
faith. 8 Now there is in store for me the crown of righteousness, which
the Lord, the righteous Judge, will award to me on that day—and not
only to me, but also to all who have longed for his appearing.”

Message Sh. [immy Lee
Eulogy Family
Tribute through songs Awungshi Family
UBF Brothers
Closing Remarks Dr. Samuel Palaka
Hymn “All the Way My Savior Leads Me.”
Closing Prayer Pastor Abraham Lincoln
Thanksgiving Family

Leaving for burial ground

Atthe buial grouna AS JULIE LALENGMAWI

Final Resting Reading: John 11:25 and Philippians 1:21

(Led by Pastor Abraham Lincoln) NOVEMBER 23, 1970 - JUNE 27, 2023
"Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who
believes in me will live, even though they die;" HOMECOMING SERVICE | | JUNE 29, 2023 || 10:00 AM

"For to me, to live is Christ and to die is gain."”
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We're marching to Zion

1. Come, we that love the Lord,
and let our joys be known;
join in a song with sweet accord,
join in a song with sweet accord
and thus surround the throne,
and thus surround the throne.
Refrain:

We're marching to Zion,
beautiful, beautiful Zion;
we're marching upward to Zion,
the beautiful city of God.

2. Let those refuse to sing
who never knew our God;
but children of the heavenly King,
but children of the heavenly King
may speak their joys abroad,
may speak their joys abroad.
(Refrain)

3. The hill of Zion yields
a thousand sacred sweets
before we reach the heavenly fields,
before we reach the heavenly fields,
or walk the golden streets,
or walk the golden streets.
(Refrain)

4, Then let our songs abound,
and every tear be dry;
we're marching through Emmanuel's ground,
we're marching through Emmanuel's ground,
to fairer worlds on high,
to fairer worlds on high.
(Refrain)

All the way my saviour leads me

1 All the way my Savior leads me—
What have | to ask beside?

Can | doubt His tender mercu,
Who through life has been my guide?
Heau’nly peace, divinest comfort,
Here by faith in Him to dwell!
For | know, whate’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well;

For | know, whate’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.

2 All the way my Savior leads me—
Cheers each winding path | tread,
Gives me grace for eu'ry trial,
Feeds me with the living bread.
Though my weary steps may falter
And my soul athirst may be,
Gushing from the rock before me,
Lo! a spring of joy | see;
Gushing from the rock before me,
Lo! A spring of joy | see.

3 All the way my Savior leads me—
Oh, the fullness of His love!
Perfect rest to me is promised
In my Father’s house above.
When my spirit, clothed immortal,
Wings its flight to realms of day,
This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way;

This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way



