
With Love We Remember

Invitation
Sylvia’s family would like to thank you your support and 

presence here today. At the conclusion of the service you are 
warmly invited to share further memories of Sylvia over light 

refreshments in the adjoining lounge. 

Sylvia Yvonne Noeline Dobbie
22 February 1932 – 1 July 2019

No Choice
We have no choice in this world of ours,
We don’t make the sunshine, We don’t make the showers.
We love and we lose, as part of God’s plan
Decisions are His, Not that of man.

We try to accept, the decisions He makes.
Although it is hard, When a loved one He takes.
If only we could, Like a bird on the wing,
Travel lightly through life, And from our heart sing,
Our woes would be lighter, As we journey along,
The day would be brighter, As we burst into song.

Let dark clouds disperse, They will quickly roll by,
As we lift up our hearts, To the blue of the sky.
The warmth of the sun, Will rejuvenate earth,
Like the warmth of our Lord. It will bring forth rebirth.
Through this wondrous rebirth, We will all live again,
In a great world of peace, Free from all Pain.

                                                             Sylvia Dobbie
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THE OLD RUGGED CROSS
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Chorus
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

Chorus

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify me.

Chorus

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.

Chorus

O WORSHIP THE KING 
O worship the King all-glorious above,

O gratefully sing his power and his love:
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of days,

Pavilioned in splendour and girded with praise.

O tell of his might and sing of his grace,
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form,
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

Your bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
In you do we trust, nor find you to fail.

Your mercies, how tender, how firm to the end,
Our maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

O measureless Might, unchangeable Love,
Whom angels delight to worship above!

Your ransomed creation, with glory ablaze,
In true adoration shall sing to your praise! 
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