
Funeral & Thanksgiving Service
for the late

Heidi Sarah Alexandria Sutherland

16th June 1982  - 22nd August 2015

Service held at: 
Church of God of Prophesy, Farm Street, Hockley, Birmingham

Date: Thursday 10th September 2015, 11am

Internment: Longdales Rd, Kings Norton, Birmingham, B38 9BQ

Officiating Ministers: Minister Stephen Weaver and Reverend Doreen Makaya

Heidi Sutherland leaves behind;
Her loving parents Hueen Sutherland and Shirley Sutherland, younger brother 

Spencer Sutherland, extended family and many friends

The family wish to express their deepest gratitude to friends and well wishers for 
their love, prayers and support during their time of loss.

You are invited to join us for refreshments 
and to share our memories of Heidi at The Pavilion Moor Lane 

(Off College Road), Perry Barr  Birmingham B6 7AA



Ye are the light of the world. 
A city that is set on a hill 

cannot be hid. Neither do 
men light a candle, and put 

it under a bushel, but on a 
candlestick; and it giveth 

light unto all that are in the 
house. Let your light so 

shine before men, that they 
may see your good works, 

and glorify your Father 
which is in heaven.

Matthew 5:14-16



Order of Service

Procession (Take me to the King)

Welcome & Congregational Song

Love Lifted Me

I was sinking deep in sin, far from the peaceful shore,
Very deeply stained within, sinking to rise no more,

But the Master of the sea, heard my despairing cry,
From the waters lifted me, now safe am I.

Refrain
Love lifted me! Love lifted me!
When nothing else could help

Love lifted me!

All my heart to Him I give, ever to Him I'll cling
In His blessed presence live, ever His praises sing,

Love so mighty and so true, merits my soul's best songs,
Faithful, loving service too, to Him belongs.

Refrain
Souls in danger look above, Jesus completely saves,
He will lift you by His love, out of the angry waves.
He's the Master of the sea, billows His will obey,
He your Savior wants to be, be saved today.

Scripture Reading
 (James 4:13-17)  

Rev D. Makaya

Minister S Weaver

Maureen Graham 
(Aunt)

Family Tribute 

Vilma Accison 
(Aunt)

Shall We Gather At The River

Shall we gather at the river,
where bright angel feet have trod,

with its crystal tide forever
flowing by the throne of God?

Refrain:
Yes, we'll gather at the river,

the beautiful, the beautiful river;
gather with the saints at the river
that flows by the throne of God.

On the margin of the river,
washing up its silver spray,

we will walk and worship ever,
all the happy golden day.

Ere we reach the shining river,
lay we every burden down;
grace our spirits will deliver,

and provide a robe and crown.

Soon we'll reach the shining river,
soon our pilgrimage will cease;

soon our happy hearts will quiver
with the melody of peace.

We shall have a grand time up in heaven
We shall have a grand time up in heaven

Have a grand time
Walking with the angels
Singing glory hallelujah

We shall have a grand time up in heaven
Have a grand time
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Family Tribute

Rev D. MakayaCongregational Song 

Etan Walker
Mellissa Graham
(Cousins)

How Great Thou Art Hymn

Oh Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Refrain:
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook, and feel he gentle breeze;

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:

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 there proclaim, my God, how great thou art!

Sleep on, Beloved

Sleep on, beloved, sleep, and take thy rest;
Lay down thy head upon the Saviour's Breast;
We love thee well, but Jesus loves thee best:

Good night, good night, good night!

Calm is thy slumber as an infant's sleep;
But thou shalt wake no more to toil and weep;

Thine is a perfect rest, secure and deep:
Good night, good night, good night!

Until the shadows from this earth are cast,
Until He gathers in His sheaves at last;
Until the twilight gloom is overpassed,
Good night, good night, good night!

Until the Lord's new glory floods the skies,
Until the loved in Jesus shall arise,

And He shall come, but not in lowly guise,
Good night, good night, good night!

Until, made beautiful by Love Divine,
Thou in the likeness of thy Lord shalt shine,

And He shall bring that golden crown of thine,
Good night, good night, good night!

72



Tribute

Spencer Sutherland 
(Brother)

Eulogy

Kyran Metha
(Friend)

Tribute in Song

Minister S WeaverAddress

Denise Miller

Congregational Song

Rev D. MakayaRecessional  

Rev D. Makaya

Bind Us Together

Bind us together, Lord, bind us together
With cords that cannot be broken

Bind us together, Lord, bind us together
Bind us together with love

Verse 1
There is only one God
There is only one King
There is only one body
That is why we sing

Bind us together, Lord, bind us together
With cords that cannot be broken

Bind us together, Lord, bind us together
Bind us together with love

When the roll, is called up yond-der!

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 yon-der,
When the roll, is called up yon-der,
When the roll, is called up yon-der,

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.

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.
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