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Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might;
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

O blest communion, fellowship divine!
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song,
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest,
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;
The King of Glory passes on His way.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!

  William Walsham How (1864, 1875)
  “Sine Nomine” Ralph Vaughan Williams

Benediction

+Silent Prayer

O land of rest, for thee I sigh,
When will the moment come
When I shall lay my armor by
And dwell in peace at home.

No tranquil joy on earth I know,
No peaceful, sheltering dome;
This world’s a wilderness of woe,
This world is not my home.

Our tears shall all be wiped away
When we have ceased to roam,
And we shall hear our Father say,
“Come, dwell with Me at home.”
  
  Words and music attributed to W.S. Turner 
  Arranged by Paul S. Jones

Postlude   
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Loved while on earth, nor less beloved tho’ gone!
Think not I envy you your crown;

No, if I could, I would not call you down.
Tho’ slower is my pace,

To you I’ll follow on,
Leaning on Jesus all the way,

Who now and then lets fall a ray
Of comfort from his throne.

Augustus Toplady
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Prelude

“I Have Found a Hiding Place”

I have found a hiding place when sore distressed, 
Jesus, Rock of Ages, strong and true; 
In a weary land I in His shadow rest, 
He is my strength in all that I do.

Jesus, Rock of Ages let me hide in Thee, 
Jesus, Rose of Sharon, sweet Thou art to me; 
Lily of the Valley, Bright and Morning Star, 
Fairest of ten thousand to my soul.

I have found the sweetest flower that ever grew, 
Jesus, Rose of Sharon fair and pure; 
He’s my joy and comfort blessed Friend so true, 
He blooms within my heart evermore. 
 
I have found a lovely Star that shines on high, 
Jesus, Bright and Morning Star to me; 
In the night of sorrow He is ever nigh 
He drives the darkest shadows away.
Charles F. Weigle
  Judy Morris 
  Frances Neuhoff

“When for Eternal Worlds We Steer”

When for eternal worlds we steer,
And seas are calm and skies are clear,
And faith, exchanged for newfound sight,
Sees distant hills of Canaan rise.
The soul for joy, then spreads his wings
And loud a hallelujah sings.
I’m going home.
 

With cheerful hope, the eyes explore
Each landmark on the distant shore.
The tree of life, the pastures green,
The waters still of crystal streams.
The soul again unfolds his wings
And joyful hallelujah sings
I’m almost home.
 
As nearer still he draws to land,
More eager there, he longs to stand.
With steady helm, ahead full sail
The anchor drops within the vail.
The joyful soul then folds his wings
At peace, a hallelujah sings.
I’m home at last. 
  Nicole Lewin

Call to Worship

*Hymn of Praise to God 
“Great Is Thy Faithfulness”  No. 32

Prayer of Thanksgiving

Remembrances

Unison Reading of Holy Scripture

“One of the criminals who were hanged railed at him, saying, ‘Are you 
not the Christ? Save yourself and us!’ But the other rebuked him, saying, 
‘Do you not fear God, since you are under the same sentence of con-
demnation? And we indeed justly, for we are receiving the due reward of 
our deeds; but this man has done nothing wrong.’ And he said, ‘Jesus, 
remember me when you come into your kingdom.’ And he said to him, 
‘Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in Paradise.’” Luke 23:39-43

“…as it is my eager expectation and hope that I will not be at all ashamed, 
but that with full courage now as always Christ will be honored in my 
body, whether by life or by death. For to me to live is Christ, and to die 
is gain. If I am to live in the flesh, that means fruitful labor for me. Yet 
which I shall choose I cannot tell. I am hard pressed between the two. My 
desire is to depart and be with Christ, for that is far better. But to remain 
in the flesh is more necessary on your account.” Philippians 1:20-24

“So we are always of good courage. We know that while we are at home 
in the body we are away from the Lord, for we walk by faith, not by sight. 
Yes, we are of good courage, and we would rather be away from the body 
and at home with the Lord. So whether we are at home or away, we make 
it our aim to please him.” 2 Corinthians 5:6-9

Confession of Sin

Father in Heaven, by your Word and Spirit, help us to test ourselves 
more thoroughly, to discover even our hidden sins, so that our sin may 
be always before us. May the seriousness of our sins humble us when we 
come into your sight. We confess that we have not lived as we should. 
We have lived for our own glory, for our own imagined kingdoms, rather 
than for the glory and the kingdom of our God. We have failed to believe 
and obey you, serving ourselves instead of denying ourselves. There-
fore, Holy Father, we do not cease to ask for your mercy. Forgive us! Be 
gracious to us! Because you have given us a Mediator, who will procure 
favor for us from you, we do not hesitate to approach you as children to a 
father, able and ready to help us. We ask again for the sprinkled blood of 
Jesus Christ. Fill us with your Holy Spirit, strengthen every grace within 
us, control us and use us for your glory – until, at last, we may arrive at 
that eternal rest, which is being prepared for us in heaven by Christ Jesus 
our Lord. Amen.

*Hymn of Faith
“There is a Green Hill Far Away” No. 256

On Behalf of the Elders of Faith Presbyterian Church: 
An Appreciation
   Mr. Richard Hannula

Scripture Lesson  Psalm 39:4-7

Sermon  “The Cold Hard Facts”

*Hymn 
“For All the Saints”

For all the saints, who from their labors rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed,
Thy Name, O Jesus, be forever blest.
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!



John Phillip Pribyl, age 62, entered into glory on Sunday, January 14th, 
2018 after a long battle with Alzheimer’s.

He leaves behind his wife of 41 years, Carol (Kvale) Pribyl; his six 
daughters, Aubree Dawson, Nicole Lewin, Jaqualine Bechtel, Veronica 
Hawkins, Darcee Moon, Callie Salzman and their husbands; his brother, 
George Pribyl and sisters, Frances Neuhoff and Judy Morris; 22 beloved 
grandchildren and many, many other family members and friends.

He was born and raised in San Bernardino, California, on August 19, 
1955, the youngest son of George and Aline (Buchanan) Pribyl. He met 
his wife Carol at a summer camp in Montana, and after pursuing her 
several years and after three years in the Army, the two married in June 
of 1976. They lived in California until 1983 when he and his family 
moved to Washington State. He remained in Tacoma until his death, a 
busy father and an active member and elder at Faith Presbyterian Church.

John began waiting tables as a means of paying the bills to get through 
college, but after graduation from Cal State LA, he remained in the 
restaurant business for the rest of his professional life. He rose from 
waiter to manager of several different restaurants and private clubs 
including the Fircrest Golf Club and a downtown private business club, 
The Tacoma Club.

His magnetic and sociable personality made working in the service 
industry a natural fit, and wherever he went, he made lifelong friends. 
His humor, laughter and love of storytelling made him the life of the 
party no matter where he was. He had a passion for history, good 
literature, fancy cooking, classic rock & roll, and baseball (not to mention 
a good bowl of ice cream), and he easily drew others into his passions 
with his infectious enthusiasm.

He loved his babies and his grand babies well and was never so happy as 
when he was surrounded by family (unless he was taking a long nap in 
the sun).

Above all, he loved his Savior, Jesus Christ and taught his children to do 
the same. He served his home church faithfully for many years, both as a 
deacon and an elder and took great joy in playing for the church softball 
league.

His life touched so many people for the better, and all those who loved 
him have been grieving his loss over several years, the nature of his last 
illness taking him from us, one little piece at a time. We rejoice that he 
is now at peace with Christ, whole again in mind and body, even as we 
mourn his death below.


