Order Of Service:
Entry Procession:
Saxophonist: Amazing Grace
Soloist Singer: Rachel Palmer
Welcome address and opening prayer:

Pastor Andrew Wignal
Worship team: How Great Thou Art
1st Bible Reading: Psalms 133, Dionne Elliott Grand-niece
Solo Tribute: Take My Hand Precious Lord
Poem: When I am Gone: Grand-daughters. Kayleigh & Akera White
Worship Team: What A Friend We Have In Jesus
2nd Bible Reading: 1 Corinthians: 13, Devon Green Cousin
Solo Tribute: Saxophonist & Rachel Palmer -You Raise Me Up

Family tributes:
Mother:
Sister:
Brother:
Brother:

Fredericka Knight (Audio)
Angela Henry
Lloyd Knight (virtual)
Dr Orville Morgan (virtual)

Worship team: Medley of Choruses
Eulogy : Daughter: Karen Morgan
Reflection song: Can’t Be With You Tonight by Judy Boucher
Message of Hope: Pastor Andrew Wignal
Viewing / Last Goodbyes: Songs from the Album of Judy Boucher
(Please remain seated after viewing)
Closing Prayer & Benediction: Pastor Andrew Wignal
Exit Song: I Did It My Way by Frank Sinatra

Pall Bearers
Keith McKenzie (Friend)
Junior Angus (Cousin)
Gimel Henry (Nephew)
Jamie Milliner (Grand-Nephew)

Melville Hudson (Cousin)
Colin Angus (Cousin)
Devon Green (Cousin)
Howard Allen (Nephew)

HYMN
Amazing Grace
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now am found
Was blind but now I see
Was Grace that taught my heart to fear
And Grace, my fears relieved
How precious did that Grace appear
The hour I first believed
Through many dangers, toils and snares
We have already come
T’was Grace that brought us safe thus far
And Grace will lead us home
And Grace will lead us home
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost but now am found
Was blind but now I see
Was blind, but now I see

Bible Reading:

Hymn:

1st Bible reading - Psalms 133

How Great Thou Art

How good and pleasant it is when God’s people live together in unity!

Oh 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

It is like precious oil poured on the head, running down on the beard,
running down on Aaron’s beard, down on the collar of his robe.

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
And when I think that 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
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

It is as if the dew of Hermon were falling on Mount Zion.
For there the Lord bestows his blessing, even life forevermore.
2nd Bible reading I Corinthians 13
If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love,
I am only a resounding gong or a clanging cymbal.
If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all mysteries
and all knowledge, and if I have a faith that can move mountains,
but do not have love, I am nothing.
If I give all I possess to the poor and give over my body to hardship that I may boast,
but do not have love, I gain nothing.
Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud.
It does not dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered,
it keeps no record of wrongs.
Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth.
It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres.
Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease;
where there are tongues, they will be stilled;
where there is knowledge, it will pass away.
For we know in part and we prophesy in part,
but when completeness comes, what is in part disappears.
When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child,
I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me.
For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face.
Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known.
And now these three remain: faith, hope and love.
But the greatest of these is love.

Solo tribute:

Hymn:

Take My Hand Precious Lord

What a friend we have in Jesus

When my way groweth drear
Precious Lord, linger near-ear
When my li-ight is almost gone
Hear my cry, hear my call
Hold my ha-and lest I fa-all
Take my hand, precious Lor-ord
Lead me on

What a friend we have in Jesus
All our sins and griefs to bear
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer

Precious Lord, take my hand
Lead me on, let me sta-and
I am tired, I’m weak, I am worn
Through the storm, through the night
Lead me on to the li-ight
Take my ha-and, precious Lor-ord
Lead me home
When my work is all done
And my race here is are you-un
Let me see-ee by the light
Thou hast shown
That fair city so bright
Where the lantern is the li-ight
Take my ha-and, precious Lor-ord
Lead me on
Precious Lord, take my hand
Lead me on, let me sta-and
I am tired, I’m weak, I am worn
Through the storm, through the night
Lead me on to the li-ight
Take my ha-and, precious Lor-ord
Lead me home

Oh, what peace we often forfeit
Oh, what needless pain we bear
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer
Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged
Take it to the Lord in prayer
Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness
Take it to the Lord in prayer

Poem:

When I am Gone
When I am gone, release me and let me go
I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with too many tears
But be thankful we had so many good years.
I gave you my love and you can only guess
How much you’ve given me in happiness.
I thank you for the love that you have shown,
But now it is time I travel alone.
So grieve for me a while,
If grieve you must,
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It is only for a while that we must part,
So treasure the memories within your heart.
I won’t be far away for goes on.
And if you need me, call and I will come.
Though you can’t see or touch me I will be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear
All my love around you soft and clear.
And then, when you come this way alone,
I’ll greet you with a smile and a welcome home.

Alexander Samuel Morgan Leaves Behind;
Mother - Fredericka Knight
4 Children
Karen Morgan
Michelle Morgan
Adrian Morgan
Estelle Morgan
5 Siblings
6 Grandchildren
Also his extended family of Aunts, Cousins and many friends

Mother - Fredericka Knight

Daughter Karen Morgan

Brother Dr Orville Morgan

Adrian Morgan

Brother Paul Morgan

Grand-daughter Kayleigh
White

Brother Lloyd Knight

Sister Prudence Knight

Grand-daughter Akera
White

Sister Angela Henry
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