
We the family of the late 
Basil Hendricks  

wish to extend our sincere gratitude and appreciation to those near 

and far who assisted us during our time of bereavement.  

Thank you all for your sympathy messages of condolences your  

presence and most of all your prayers. God bless you all. 
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"I’M FREE" 

  

Don’t grieve for me for now I’m free, 

I’m following the path God laid for me 

I took his hand when I heard him call, 

I turned my back and left it all 

I could not stay another day, 

To laugh, to love, to work or play 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, 

I’ve found that peace at the close of day 

If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

Ah yes, these things I too will miss 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 

I wish for you the sunshine of tomorrow 

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much, 

Good friends, good times, my loved one’s touch 

If my time seemed all too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief 

Lift up your heart, rejoice with me, 



 

Service on Saturday, 26th April 2025 

Moravian  Church, Lansdowne 

At 09:00am 
 

 

 Order of Service 
 

Officiating Minister:  Rev. Martin Wyngaard 

Hymn 833:   Christian Hearts 

Choral item “Here as vir My” - Lansmor Choristers & Church Choir 

Hymn 839:   Abide with Me 

Choral item “Mercy called Him by Name” - Choristers 

Hymn 749:   Na n lewe vol van Lyding 

Tribute:   Paul Swart 

Choral item “My Friend” - Church Choir 

Collection Hymn:  Great is thy Faithfulness 

Organist:   Wesley Jonas 

Trumpet Solo “Last Post” Grant Engel  
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To The Altar 

Jennifer Erasmus 

Keagan Hendricks 

Bronwyn Hendricks 

Jordan Dirks 

Jonathan Hendricks 

Jaydin Absalom 

To The Hearse 

Randall Dirks 

Paul Swart 

Angelo Hendricks 

Clinton Hendricks 

Léroy Beukes 

Shaun Abrahams 

Altar to Door  

André Hendricks 

Graham Hendricks 

Glenda Pullen 

Judith Dirks 

David Pullen 

Shirley Hendricks  

 

 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 749 
Na n lewe vol van lyding volg 

verblyding 

O my siel, ek haas nou voort 

Oor die berge opwaarts varend soos n 
arend 

Sweef ek na die hemelpoort. 

 

Waar met blye englekore eens 

 verlore,  

Nou geredde sondaars kniel, waar hul 
saam met 

Jubelgalme swaai hul palme, na die 

oord verlang my siel. 

 

Soos n seeman in gevare op die bare 

en die stille 
Hawe hyg, so verlang ek, liefste  

Heiland, na die eiland 

Waar die storms vir ewig swyg. 

 

Great is thy Faithfulness 

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my 
 father,    

There is no shadow of turning with    

Thee; thou change’s not,   

Thy compassions, they fail not;  

As thou has been thou for ever will be. 

   
Great is thy faithfulness!  

Great is thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see.  

All I have needed thy hand hath 

 provided,  

Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me. 
 

Summer and winter, and spring time 

and harvest, 

Sun, moon and stars in their courses 

above,  

Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and 

love. 

 

 

Hymn 833 
Christian hearts, in love united, 

Seek alone in Jesus rest, has he not 

your love excited? Then let love 

 inspre each breast, members - on our 
Head depending lights  -  

Reflecting him our Sun, brethren - his  

Commands attending, we in him, our 

Lord , are one.  

 

Come, then, come, O flock of Jesus, 
Covenant with him anew; 

Unto him who conquered for us, 

Pledge we love and service true; 

And should our love's union holy 

Firmly linked no more remain, 

Wait ye at his footstool lowly, 
Till he draws us close again. 

 

 Grant, Lord, that with thy direction, 

"Love each other," we comply, 

Aiming with unfeigned affection thy 

love to exemplify; 
Let our mutual love be glowing, 

Thus will all men plainly see, that we, as 

on one stem growing, living branches 

are in thee. 

Hymn 839 
Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; 

the darkness deepens; Lord, with me 

abide. 

When other helpers fail and comforts 
flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

 

 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 

earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass 

away. 
Change and decay in all around I see. 

O thou who changest not, abide with 

me. 

 

 I need thy presence every passing hour. 

What but thy grace can foil the  
tempter's power? 

Who like thyself my guide and stay can 

be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, O abide 

with me. 


