
‘tl

In Memorian

R E n

INALD OWEN SPENCERVJT

19 July 1917 - 12 May 1986

Saint Paul’s Anglican Chin?ch Ringwood



The Lord’s lay shepherd, I'll not want.
He makes me down to lie

in pastures green, he leadeth me
the quiet v/aters by.

1. How thank we all our God,
with hearts and hands and voices,
who wondrous things hath done,
in whom his world rejoices?
who from our mothers’ arms

hath blest us on our way
with countless gifts of love,
and still is ours today.
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My soul he doth restore again?
and me to walk doth make

within the paths of righteousness,
ev'n for his own name’s sake.

0 may this bounteous God

throu^ all our life be near us,
with ever joyful hearts
and blessed peace to cheer us?
and keep us in his grace,
and guide us when perplexed,
and free us from all ills

in this world and the next.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear none ills

for thou art with me? and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished

presence of my foes?
my head thou dost with oil anoint,
and my cup overflows.
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All praise and thanks to God
the Father now be given,
the Son, and Holy Ghost,
one Lord in highest heavens

the one eternal God,
whom earth and heaven adore?
for thus it was, is now,
and shall be evermore.

Goodness and mercy all my life
shall surely follow
and in God's house for
my dwelling-place shall be.
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