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For All the Saints 
William W. How 

 

"For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 

thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest." 
 

"Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 
thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light." 

 

"O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

and win with them the victor's crown of gold." 
 

"O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
yet all are one in thee, for all are thine." 

 

"And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong." 
 

"From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's        
farthest coast, 

through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost." 



 

 

 

Jim Tuten 

Martha Sutton Barrineau 

Harriet Holmes Herring 

Bryce Alan Johnson 

Anita Jane Blasingame 

Ginny Goff Flowers 

Joyce Kennard 

Dr. Stewart Dixon Gilbert 

Laverne Putnal 

Dr. Larry Russell Moorman, Sr. 

Jeanette Walker Dickens 

Matthew Benjamin Ray 

Dr. Joseph Murray Turner 

Dr. Harold Paulk Henderson, Sr. 

Phillip A. Dominy 

Faith Germishuizen 

Today, we celebrate "All Saints Sunday"...a time when we 
remember those of our church family who have heard those 
words, “Well done thou good and faithful servant; enter into the 
joy and rest of the Lord.”   
 

During this celebration, we will call the names of those who 
have died (October 2024 - September 2025), and we will ring a 
bell in their memory.  The names to be called are listed to the 
right. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gone are the days we used to share, 

but in our hearts you are always there. 

The gates of memory will never close: 

we miss you more than anyone knows. 

With tender love and deep regret, 

we who love you will never forget. 
 

Gone is the face we loved so dear, 

silent is the voice, the voice we loved to hear. 

Too far away for sight or speech, 

but not too far for love to reach. 

Sweet are the memories so clear, 

in our thoughts you will always be near. 


