
 
 

 

If My People 

who are called by  

My Name 

will humble themselves  

and  

Pray 

and seek my face 

and turn from  

their 

wicked ways, 

then will I hear 

from heaven and  

will forgive their 

sin and will heal 

their land. 

          — 2 Chronicles 7.14 

       Dorcas Sunday School Class Verse 
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3900 Park Road,  Charlotte, North Carolina 28209 

704-523-5717  www.parkroadbaptist.org 

Everyone is invited to a visitation reception following the service  

in the Fellowship Hall of the Community Center.  

 



THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

In Loving Memory of Sylvia June Page Rutledge 

November 10, 1932—June 28, 2019 

July 5, 2019 
 

Prelude 
 

Call to Worship  Russ Dean 
 

*Processional Hymn (words on opposite page) 

 You Have Come Down to the Lakeshore PESCADOR DE HOMBRES 
 

Opening Words of Praise (responsively)   Russ Dean 

 We express our gratitude for God’s presence in the life of June Rutledge,  

 For God’s presence in our lives. 

  God is our creator. God is our refuge and strength. 

 We share in the memories of June’s life, and in appreciation for 

 that life, and we worship in the Christian hope of eternal life. 

  God is with us in our sense of loss. We claim the assurance of God’s love. 
 

Invocation    
 

Scripture Readings          Psalm 100; Ecclesiastes 3.1-14; 2 Corinthians 13.11-13 
 

Family Reflection  Paula Nicole Harrison, Samantha June Harrison, 

  and Christina Page Harrison Schoolman 
 

Remarks from a Friend  Diane Lopez  
 

Musical Meditation  

 Here Comes the... Morning  arr. Dean 
 

Eulogy  Amy Jacks Dean 
 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

    The Lord’s Prayer  Malotte 

     Russ and Amy Jacks Dean, duet 
 

*Recessional Hymn (words on opposite page) 

 When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder  ROLL CALL 
 

* Benediction       Russ Dean 
 

* Those who are able are invited to stand. 

:  
You Have Come Down to the Lakeshore 

 
You have come down to the lakeshore  

seeking neither the wise nor the wealthy,  

But only asking for me to follow, 

Refrain: O Jesus, you have looked into my eyes;  

kindly smiling, you’ve called out my name.  

On the sand I have abandoned my small boat;  

now with you I will seek other seas. 

You know full well my possessions;  

neither treasure nor weapons for conquest, 

just these my fishnets and will for working. (Refrain)  

You who have fished other waters; 

you, the longing of souls that are yearning; 

as loving Friend, you have come to call me. (Refrain)  

 

 
When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder 

 
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, 

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright, and fair;  

When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore,  

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.  

 

Refrain: When the roll is called up yonder,  

When the roll is called up yonder,  

When the roll is called up yonder, 

When the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.  

 

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise,  

And the glory of his resurrection share; 

When his chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,  

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. (Refrain)  

 

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun,  

Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care;  

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done,  

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. (Refrain)  
 


