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JESUS IS STILL THE SAME- 11  
 

 Jesus is still the same 
 And ever will remain 
 Through time to come; 
 Though born in low estate,  
 Not ranked among the great, 
 He is the only gate, 
 God’s own sent One. 
 

 “Jesus, control my heart; 
 Help me to do my part 
 From day to day; 
 Help me to yield to Thee,  
 That I may always be 
 An of-f’ring glad and free,  
 In Thine own way.”  
 

 Some bright, glad day His own 
 Shall stand around the throne 
 A victor throng: 
 The bitter conflict o’er,  
 Sickness and death no more, 
 Singing on that blest shore Redemption’s song. 

 
 

HIDDEN- 258 
 

 Lord, within my heart doth dwell  
 A sweet thought that naught can quell; 
 For I know that Thou has given  
 Unto me the peace of heaven, 
 And my life secure shall be –  
 It is hid with Christ in Thee. 
 

 Hidden safe from earth’s alarms,  
 Neath Thine everlasting arms, 
 Saved and kept by love divine, 
 Oh, what rest of heart is mine, 
 Knowing that my life shall be 
 Ever hid with Christ in Thee 
 

 Hid with Him, who is to me 
 Life and peace eternally, 
 Him who walked death’s lonely way, 
 That my ransom He might pay, 
 Dying that my life might be 
 Ever hid with Christ in Thee.  

 
 
 



 

PRECIOUS THOUGHT- 276 
 

 Precious thought, my Father knoweth; In His love I rest, 
 For what-e’er my Father doeth Must be always best. 
 Well I know the Heart that planneth Naught but good for me; 
 Joy and sorrow interwoven – Love in all I see. 
 

 Precious thought, my Father knoweth, Careth for His child, 
 Biddeth me to nestle closer, When the storm beats wild. 
 Though my earthly hopes be shattered, And the teardrops fall, 
 Yet He is Himself my solace – Yea, my All in all! 
 

 Sweet to tell Him all He knoweth, Roll on Him the care, 
 Cast upon Him all the burden That I cannot bear; 
 Then, without a care oppressing, Simply to lie still, 
 Giving thanks to Him for all things, Since it is His will. 
 

 Oh, to trust Him, then, more fully! Just to simply move 
 In the conscious, calm enjoyment Of the Father’s love, 
 Knowing that life’s chequered pathway Leadeth to His rest, 
 Satisfied the way He taketh Must be always best. 
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The support and kindness we have been shown through the loss of our dear Ross,  Dad and Pa  
has touched our hearts. 

Marie, Graeme, Ray, Max, Jules, Trish, Lynelle and families.  


