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FOR TROUBLED HEARTS by Dr Bruce Woolard 

“Let your heart not be troubled” John 14:1 
 

The ravages of war tore families apart with many young men making the 
supreme sacrifice to rescue humanity from the clutches of a tyrant.  
Unimaginable suffering was inflicted on men, women and children, during 
the wars of the past. 
 

Today we remember them, not forgetting those who have recently lost 
family members.  May this service help to bring closure to troubled hearts 
who grieve the passing of a loved one.  Life leaves us with many 
unanswerable questions.  The answer to human suffering is that mankind 
chose to reject God’s way and brought on us all the consequences of bad 
choices.  In and through Christ’s sacrifice on the Cross we find answers and 
new hope for the future.   
 

The best for you and me is literally out of this world.  May the peace of God 
be with you all. 
 

14 November 2021 

 
Trevor Manley, Karlien 

Pretorius, Mercia Davies, Karen Doyle & Campbell 
family, Gail Schwartz, Maureen Froneman, Iris Bezuidenhout, 
Rocco de Kock, Jane Govende, Jasmine Patel, Valerie Dunn, 
Daniel’s Family, Cyril Swart, Nikki, Kyle & Baby, Molly 
Robertson, Callahan family, Cecily Chase, Eric & Elsie Baxter, 
Barrie Hart, Laura Speed, Freda Lock, Don Corson, John 
Goldsmith, Myrna Cherrington, Henry & Valerie Smith, Molly & Brian Paddey, Allan & Coral 
Campbell, Johan & Jennifer Mans, Roy Larkin, Cyril Gouws.  
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O God our help in ages past 

 O God, our help in ages past, 
  Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
  And our eternal home. 
 
Under the shadow of Thy throne 
  Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
  And our defence is sure. 
 
Before the hills in order stood, 
  Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
  To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in Thy sight 
  Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the 
night 
  Before the rising sun. 
 
Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
  Bears all its sons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
  Dies at the opening day. 
 
O God, our help in ages past, 
  Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while life shall 
last, 
  And our eternal home. 

EMERGENCY 24/7 CONTACT: Elźunia  -  083 517 0957 

BANKING DETAILS:  St Davids Congregational Church  -   
Nedbank, Greenacres,  Branch No: 126817  Account No: (Chq) 1268 035 025 

            Thank you for your faithfulness. 
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DATE EVENT & TIME 

Weds KNOCK & DROP—Between  9:00am—12 noon 

Weds LIBRARY 9:30am—12 noon—Last Wednesday of the month 

Thurs 
 

Drive-In BIBLE STUDY—9:30—10:00am 
Bring your Bible & pen, notes are provided. 

Frid. Drive In COVID MORNING PRAYER SESSION  9:30—10:00am 
Last Friday of the month—Next month 26/11 

Sunday Devotional Service @ 9:00am— Church, Drive-In & Transmission 
Communion Sunday—First Sunday of each month 

Tuesday 

30/11 
St Francis Hospice Dedication Service & AGM @ 5:00pm  
Dedication & prayer by Dr Bruce Woolard followed by their AGM. 
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Battle Hymn of the Republic  
(also known as Mine eyes have seen the 
glory) 
 

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the 
coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the vintage where 
the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of 
His terrible swift sword; 
His truth is marching on. 

REFRAIN 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 
 

I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred 
circling camps; 
They have builded Him an altar in the evening 
dews and damps; 
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and 
flaring lamps, 
His day is marching on.  REFRAIN 
 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall nev-
er call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His 
judgment seat; 
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him; be jubilant, 
my feet! 
Our God is marching on.  REFRAIN 

 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across 
the sea, 
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you 
and me; 
As He died to make men holy, let us die to make 
men free! 
While God is marching on.  REFRAIN 
 
He is coming like the glory of the morning on the 
wave, 
He is Wisdom to the mighty, He is Succour to the 
brave, 
So the world shall be His footstool, and the soul 
of Time His slave, 
Our God is marching on. REFRAIN 
 
 

Cover of the 1863 sheet music for the 
"Battle Hymn of the Republic"  
 

Lyrics Julia Ward Howe, 1861 
 

Music William Steffe, 
1856; arranged by 
James E. Greenleaf, 
C. S. Hall, and C. B. 
Marsh, 1861 

In Flanders Fields  
by John McCrae 

 

In Flanders Fields, the pop-
pies blow 
Between the crosses, row on 
row, 
That mark our place; and in the 
sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 
 
 

We are the dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset 
glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now 
we lie, 
In Flanders fields. 

 
Take up our quarrel with the foe: 

To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high. 

If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 


