INVITATION
Wallace and the family thank you for your love, support Wlth LOVQ We Remember

and attendance here today and warmly invite you to stay for refreshments

and to continue with your memories of Win.
The family will then leave with Win for a committal at the - -
East Winton Cemetery where you are welcome to attend. nne

McGregor

19" July 1944 — 21* November 2023
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A service to celebrate Win's life was held at the Winton Presbyterian Church
on Monday 27th November 2023 at 2.00pm

Led by: Sally Tily
Organist: Jean McCallum
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ABIDE WITH ME AMAZING GRACE
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Abide with me, fast falls the eventide; ‘\ . \
The darkness deepens, Lord with me abide: ‘ | I I ||
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, ‘ ‘ ‘H .

|
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. i ‘ “ I
LA

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now I'm found
‘ M Was blind but now [ see
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Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away:
Change and decay in all around I see:

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

‘H "Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

I need Thy presence every passing hour;

What but thy grace can foil the tempest's power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home

[ fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;

llls have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?
[ triumph still, if thou abide with me.

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun

We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes:
Shine through the gloom,

And point me to the skies:

Heaven's morning breaks

And earth's vain shadows' flee:

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
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