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By Anthem Lights 
  

  

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 

  

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 

  

And when I think of 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 with humble adoration 
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art 
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By Larnelle Harris, and  Sandi Patty 
 
 

We knew He was dead 
It is finished, He said 

We had watched as His life ebbed away 
Then we all stood around 

Till the guards took Him down 
Joseph begged for His body that day 

 

It was late afternoon 
When we got to the tomb 

Wrapped His body and sealed up the grave 
So I know how you feel 
His death was so real 

But please listen and hear what I say 

 



 

 

 

 

I've just seen Jesus 
I tell you He's alive 
I've just seen Jesus 

Our precious Lord alive 
And I knew, He really saw me too 

As if till now, I'd never lived 
All that I'd done before 
Won't matter anymore 

I've just seen Jesus 
And I'll never be the same again 

ۡ 
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By Walkers to Heaven 

 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 
O what a foretaste of glory divine  
Heir of salvation, purchase of God  

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood 

 

This is my story, this is my song  
Praising my Saviour all the day long  

This is my story, this is my song 
Praising my Saviour all the day long 

 

Perfect submission, perfect delight 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight  

Angels descending bring from above  
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love 

 

Perfect submission, all is at rest 
I in my Saviour am happy and blessed 
Watching and waiting, looking above 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love 

ۡ 

One of Pam’s favourite readings that she chose  
was John 15:1-11. 



Ron and family thank you for your messages of condolence, love and 
support at this time of great loss. 

It is a comfort to know that Pam is now with her Lord and Saviour, 
‘Absent from the body, and present with the Lord’ (2 Corinthians 5:8). 

Pam chose all songs for her funeral service and a thanksgiving  
service will be held in the future when we are able to meet  

together again. Her final message for church was  
‘Hello everyone, I’ll see ya later’. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pam's desire was for any donations to be given to the Manna House 
Pantry. This was a work very close to her heart which she had  

supported since its opening.  

(Cheques should be made payable to Bethel Church or you can contribute via  
JustGiving at https://www.justgiving.com/crowdfunding/pam-goodwin.) 


