Celebration of the Resurrection and Funeral Service for

Mildred Louise Holden

Beautiful Savior
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1 Beau -t1 - ful Sav - 1or, King of cre - a - tion,
2 Fair are the mead - ows, fair are the wood - lands,
3 Fair 1s the sun - shine, fair 1s the moon - light,
4 Beau -ti - ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na -  tions,
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Son of God and Son of Man!
robed n flow’rs of bloom - iIng spring;
bright the spar - kling stars on high;
Son of God and Son of Man!
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Tru - ly I'd love thee, tru - ly I'd serve  thee,
Je - sus is fair - e, Je - sus 18 pur - er,
Je - sus shines bright - er, Je - sus shines pur - er
Glo - ry and hon - or, praise, ad - o - ra - tion,
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light of my soul, my joy, my Crown.
he makes our sor - rowing spir - it sing.
than all  the an - gels in the sky.

now and for - ev - er - more be thine!



Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee

n H ] L

i ' :

:\\? P P
1 Joy-ful, joy - ful we a - dore thee, God of glo-ry, Lord of love!
2 All thy works with joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’'n re - flect thy rays,
3 Thouart giv - ing and for - giv - ing, ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
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flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun a - bove.

Hearts un - fold like
stars and an - gels

well -spring of

the

sing a-round thee, cen - ter
joy of liv - ing,

of
o - cean-depth of hap - py rest!

un - bro - ken praise.
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Melt the clouds of sin  and sad - ness, drive the gloom of doubt a - way.
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, flow-'ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,
Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our broth-er, all who live in love are thine;
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Giv - er of 1m - mor-tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day.

chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us
love each oth - er, lift

teach us how

to

us

to
to

re - joice in thee.

the

Joy

di- vine!




Peace, Like a River
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1 When peace like a riv. - er at - tend - eth my way, when
2 Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, let
3 He lives— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri-ous thought; my
4 Lord, has - ten the day when our faith shall be sight, the
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sor - rows like sea bil - lows roll, what-ev - er my lot, thou hast
this blest as - sur-ance con - trol, that Christ hath re - gard - ed my
sin, not in part, but the whole, is nailed to his cross and 1
clouds be rolled back as a scroll, the trum - pet shall sound and the
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taught me to say, it is well, it is  well with my soul
help - less es - tate, and hath shed his own blood for my soul
bear it no more. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall de - scend; e - ven SO it 15  well with my soul
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It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul.
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Beautiful Savior, Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee and When Peace Like A River (It is Well With My Soul) are in the public
domain.



