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A Service of Witness to the Resurrection
In Memory of George Robert “Bob” Chambless

Thursday, January 15, 2026

OPENING VOLUNTARIES
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Gabriel’s Oboe
In Paradisum
Sheep May Safely Graze
Chris Wallace, organ

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER

LITANY OF SCRIPTURES
Psalm 121:1-2
John 14:1-3
John 14:27-28
1 John 3:1
John 11:25-26
Romans 8:38-39
Philippians 4:7

+ HymN No. 687
Our God Our Help in Ages Past

OLDp TESTAMENT READING
Psalm 23

ANTHEM
Abide with Me
Chancel Choir

NEw TESTAMENT READING

Revelation 22:1-5

For the word of God in scripture,
For the word of God in creation,
For the word of God within us,
Thanks be to God!

HomMmIiLy

s+ HyMmN No. 250
In the Bulb There is a Flower

GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCES

MusicAL REMEMBRANCE
Little Wheel A-Turnin’

Robert Lau
Ennio Morricone

Gabriel Faure
J. S. Bach

Rev. Anna George Traynham

Ross-Zimmerman family
Rogers family

Brannon family

].D. Forrester

Blissit family

Hubbard family

Smith family

ST. ANNE

Rev. Landon Dillard

W. Monk, arr. John Bertalot

Rev. Anna George Traynham

PROMISE

Julie Cain Kendall
Tenise Newberg

Beckham and Taylor Klemenc
Darin Frick



GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCES

ANTHEM
The Lord is My Shepherd

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING AND THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread;

and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors;
and lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom,
and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.

+ HymnN
Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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1. Love di-vine, all loves ex - celling, joy of heaven, to earth come down;
2. Breathe, O breathe thy lov-ing Spir-it in - to ev - ery trou-bled breast!
3. Come, Al-might -y to de-liv-er, let us all thy life re - ceive;
4. Fin - ish, then, thy new cre - a-tion; pure and spot-less let us be.

fix in wus thy hum-ble dwell-ing; all thy faith-ful mer - cies crown!
Let us all in thee in - her - it; let us find that sec - ond rest.
sud-den-ly re - turn and nev - er, nev-er-more thy tem - ples leave.
Let us see thy great sal - va - tion per-fect - ly re-stored in thee;

I

Je - sus, thou art all com - pas-sion, pure, un-bound-ed love thou art;
Take a - way our bent to sin-ning; Al - pha and O - me-ga be;

Thee we would be al - ways blessing, serve thee as thy hosts a - bove,
changed from glo - ry in-to glo-ry, till in heaven we take our place,

vis - it us with thy sal-va-tion; en-ter ev - ery trem-bling heart.
end of faith, as its Dbe - gin-ning, set our hearts at lib-er - ty.

pray and praise thee with - out ceas-ing, glo-ry in thy per-fect love.
till we cast our crowns be - fore thee, lost in won-der, love, and praise.
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Rev. Tom Are, Jr.
Susan Ruth Frick

Allen Pote

BEECHER

#* Please rise in body or in spirit.



¥ COMMENDATION AND BENEDICTION

¥ CHORAL RESPONSE
Peace I Leave With You

¥ POSTLUDE
Trumpet Tune
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Diane Bish

Michael McCabe
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Following the service, please join the family for a reception in the Great Hall,
hosted by volunteers from Shallowford Presbyterian Church.
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Gifts in memory of Bob may be made to
Camp Sunshine, 1850 Clairmont Road, Decatur, GA 30033

mycampsunshine.com

The Lord is My Conductor

The Lord is my conductor. I shall not be mute.
He leads me into the deep beauty of sound
and surrounds me with pure melody.
He tunes my inner voice.
He guides me through intricate passages
and creates an all-surpassing harmony of spirit.
At times silence comes upon me like death-
I lose all centered pitch... yet I will not fear,
for God is in that silence with me.
At other times I gorge myself
upon a mellifluent symphony of resonance,
oblivious to all those who understand not my calling.
God has anointed me with this gift of music
which floods my inmost being.
In faith I move forward to play out the score prepared for me,
until at last, I blend into oneness with the song
and greet the Eternal Singer.
-Carolyn McDowell

American Folk Hymn:
Saints Bound for Heaven

Our bondage it shall end by and by,

From Egypt’s yoke set free, hail the glorious jubilee,

And to Canaan we'll return by and by,

Our delivrer he shall come by and by.

And our sorrows have an end with our threescore years and ten
And vast glory crown the day by and by,

And when to Jordanss floods we are come,

Jehovah rules the tide and the water he’ll divide,

And the ransomd host shall shout, “We are come,”

Then with all the happy throng we’ll rejoice,

Shouting glory to our King, till the vaults of Heaven ring,
And thro’ all eternity we'll rejoice!
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