
Invitation 
Ken’s family thank you for your love, support and presence here today. 

 
At the conclusion of the service everyone is welcome to travel out to  

East Winton Cemetery for Ken’s interment. 
 

The family warmly invite you to either stay or return back to  
The Salvation Army Corps and join them for light refreshments and to  

share more fond memories of Ken.  
 

As a tribute to the Malcolm family, please sign the Memorial Register.  
Your donations to Hospice Southland is very much appreciated. 

 

In Loving Memory of 

Kenneth James McLaren 
Malcolm 

 

25 July 1932 ~ 16 July 2021 



Welcome to this service to celebrate Ken’s life,

held at The Salvation Army Corps, Winton on

Thursday 22 July 2021 at 1.00pm.

 
Led by Lt. Colonel Allan Clark

Corps Officer & Musician Lieutenant Lexee Dunlop

Standing on the Promises of God 
 
Standing on the promises of Christ, my King; 
Through eternal ages let His praises ring; 
Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing, 
Standing on the promises of God. 

Standing, standing, 
Standing on the promises of God my Saviour; 
Standing, standing, 
I’m standing on the promises of God. 

Standing on the promises that cannot fail, 
When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail; 
By the living Word of God I shall prevail, 
Standing on the promises of God. (Refrain) 

Standing on the promises I cannot fall, 
Listening every moment to the Spirit’s call, 
Resting in my Saviour as my all in all, 
Standing on the promises of God. (Refrain) 

Welcome to this service to celebrate Ken’s life, 

held at The Salvation Army Corps, Winton on 

Thursday 22 July 2021 at 1.00pm. 

 
Led by Lt. Colonel Allan Clark 

Corps Officer & Musician Lieutenant Lexee Dunlop 

My Jesus I Love Thee 

My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine, 
For thee all the pleasures of sin I resign; 
My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art thou, 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 

I love thee because thou hast first loved me, 
And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree; 
I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow, 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 

In mansions of Glory and endless delight, 
I’ll ever adore thee and dwell in thy sight; 
I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow: 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 


