SAMUEL PETER GIBSON

Today we gather to lovingly remember
and give thanks for the life of our Samuel
Officiating Ministers

John Watt & Jonathan Frost

Funeral Directors

Peter Lindroos, Paul Dunstall & Katherine Dunstall

Pianist

Ruth McBeth

Piper

Duncan McLean

Casket Maker

Ben Lewis

15th July 1976 - 16th May 2016

Samuel’s family would like to thank you for
your love, support and presence here today.
The family warmly invite you to join them for refreshments
directly after this service.
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Order of Service
Welcome

John Watt

Eulogy

Philip Gedye

Havelock North Cemetery Service

Children Singing

‘You Are My Sunshine’ accomanied by Hamish McBeth

Tribute

Matthew Gibson, Sarah Plews & Hannah Johnson

Hymn

Hymn

The Lord’s My Shepherd

Message

John Watt

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

Prayer

David Rundle

Hymn

Songs Of Zion

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens—Lord, with me abide;
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me!

Sing to me the songs of Zion, Sweetest songs of all on earth.
Let the rich man sing of treasures And the worldling sing of mirth;
But the songs of God’s own children, Sounding forth in joyful days,
Stir the weary heart to gladness, Wake the soul to tuneful praise.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me!

Sing to me when dawn’s first wakening Brightens blooms all wet with dew;
Tell in song of God’s great mercies, Which are every morning new;
And when day has aged to noontide And the heart is pressed with care,
Sing thy song of intercession That will call my soul to prayer.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me!

Sing to me sweet songs of Zion When I see life’s evening star,
And my barque is slowly drifting Out across time’s lonely bar;
If perchance I may be fearing, Sweet will sound some blest refrain;
Sing to me the songs of Zion, Let me hear them once again.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness;
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still if Thou abide with me!

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill,
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod,
And staff me comfort still.
My table Thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Abide With Me

Sing the song of resurrection When the Lord Himself shall come,
And the heart shall know not sorrow, For the pilgrim will be home.
Then ten thousand thousand voices Blend the chorus all as one;
’Tis a new song they are singing: ’Tis the song of God’s dear Son.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house forevermore
My dwelling place shall be.
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Bagpipes

Sam will leave the Hall to the sound of Amazing Grace

Refreshments

Sam will leave for the cemetery after refreshments

Great peace have they that love Thy law:
& nothing shall offend them.
Psalm 119 : verse 165

