In Loving Memory of

Evan Craig O’Donnell

23 October 1967 to 4 December 2003
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Jeremiah 29:11

“For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the Lord, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.”

~~~ooOoo~~~

Our Son

In the year of 1967

The Lord gave us a son we named Evan

never a dull moment was to be had when young Evan was a lad

from rhubarb in the jug to sweeping the road Oh what a toad

he was a boy all for living having a heart full of giving

his Lord he loved right from the start

Into a tall young man he grew loving the cows you see

God gave him is hands to toil with the land

we know you love us by the things you do and say

we thank the Lord for you and your loving ways

and are glad you are our son

Love Mum & Dad

How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder

Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,

Thy power throughout the universe displayed,

Refrain

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee; 

How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee;

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

When thro’ the woods and forest glades I wander

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,

Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,

He bled and died to take away my sin;

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Because He Lives

God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus, 

He came to love, heal, and forgive;

He lived and died to buy my pardon,

An empty grave is there to prove my Saviour lives.

Refrain

Because he lives I can face tomorrow, 

Because he lives all fear to gone;

Because I know He holds the future.

And life is worth the living just because He lives.

How sweet to hold a new-born baby,

And feel the pride, and joy he gives;

But greater still the calm assurance,

This child can face uncertain days because he lives.
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