Order of Service

Introduction & Invocation
Hymn: What A Friend We Have in Jesus
Scriptures: Psalm 90:1-10 — Larissa Persaud
Prayer: Henry Sukhu
Hymn: The Lord’s My Shepherd (23 Psalm)

- Eulogy: Devani Joseph & Andrew Persaud
Reflections on the Life of Roy Rudolph Sukhu by:

- Jackie Nandu & Devani Joseph

- Daniel Argunen

- Vanessa & Brandon Narsingh

- Sydney Joseph, Clement Sukhu & Dennis Persaud
Hymn: When I Survey The Wondrous Cross
Scripture: 1Cor 15:50-58
Hymn: Amazing Grace
Special Music: Henry Sukhu & Denis Bagot
Meditation: 2Cor 5:1-10 — Trade in Your Mud Hut for a Mansion in Heaven
Hymn: Great is Thy Faithfulness
Benediction

Announcements
(45 Fenwick — off Victoria Street)
Interment at Parkview Cemetery

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS
What a Friend we have in Jesus, Can we find a friend so faithful
All our sins and griefs to bear! Who will all sorrows share?
What a privilege to carry Jesus knows our every weakness,
Everything to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer
O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer!

Are we weak and heavy laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the a Lord in prayer;

In His arms He'll take and shield
thee,

Thou wilt find a solace there.

Have we trails and temptations?
Is there ant trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged,
Take is it to the Lord in prayer.

He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High will rest in the shadow of the
Almighty I will say of the LORD, "He is my refuge and my fortress, my

God, in whom I trust." Psalm 91:1-2

THE LORD’S MY SHEPHERD

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.

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
through 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 furnished

In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup over-flows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God's house forever more

My dwelling place shall be.
Psalm 23 (Scottish Psalter, 1650)

WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me
most,

I sacrifice them to His blood.

See from His head, His hands, His
feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature
mine,

That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

AMAZING GRACE

Amazing grace! How sweet the
sound

That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,;
Was blind, but now I see.

"Twas grace that taught my heart to
fear,

And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and
snares,

I have already come;

"Tis grace hath brought me safe thus
far,

And grace will lead me home.

When we’ve been there ten thousand
years,

Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s
praise

Than when we’d first begun.



GREAT IS THY FAITHFULNESS

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father;

There is no shadow of turning with Thee;

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they

fail not;
As Thou hast been, Thou forever will be.

Refrain

Great is Thy faithfulness!
Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see.

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided;

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter and springtime and
harvest,

Sun, moon and stars in their courses
above

Join with all nature in manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and
love.

Pardon for sin and a peace that
endureth

Thine own dear presence to cheer and
to guide;

Strength for today and bright hope for
tomorrow,

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand
beside!

ABIDE WITH ME

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!

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!

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?

Thru cloud and sunshine, O abide with me!

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!

Hold Thou Thy word before my closing
eyes,

Shine thru the gloom and point me to the
skies;

Heaven’s morning breaks and earth’s
vain shadows flee:

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

B Jesus said to her, "I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in

me will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me
will never die. Do you believe this?" John 11:25-26
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