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Greeting: Words of Grace Rev. Griffin 
 
Scripture Readings Rev. Boutwell 
 
Hymn: “Life is like a Mountain Railroad” Congregation 
 
Prayer Rev. Griffin 
 
“How Great Thou Art” Solo by Courtney Leitz 
  
Family and friends witness to the life of Harold B. Putnam 
 
Harp Solo Florence Boutwell 
 
Hymn: “Beyond the Sunset“ Congregation 
 
Scripture Readings Rev. Boutwell 
 
Prayer Rev. Griffin 
 
Benediction Rev. Boutwell 

 
Rejoice in the Lord always; again I say, Rejoice! 

Life is Like a Mountain Railroad 
   

Life is like a mountain railroad, 
With an engineer that's brave; 

We must make the run successful, 
From the cradle to the grave; 

Watch the curves, the fills, the tunnels; 
Never falter, never quail; 

Keep your hands upon the throttle, 
And your eye upon the rail 

 
Blessed Savior, Thou wilt guide us, 

Till we reach that blissful shore. 
Where the angels wait to join us 

In Thy praise forevermore. 
 

As you roll across the trestle, 
Spanning death’s dark swelling tide, 

You behold the Union Depot 
Into which your train will glide; 

There you'll meet the Sup’rintendent, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
With the hearty, joyous plaudit, 

“Weary pilgrim, welcome home.” 
 

Blessed Savior, Thou wilt guide us, 
Till we reach that blissful shore. 
Where the angels wait to join us 

In Thy praise forevermore.



Beyond the Sunset 
   

Beyond the sunset, O blissful morning, when with our 
Saviour heav’n is begun. 

 
Earth’s toiling ended, O glorious dawning; beyond the 

sunset when day is done. 
 

Beyond the sunset, no clouds will gather; no storms 
will threaten, no fears annoy; 

 
O day of gladness, O day unending, beyond the 

sunset, eternal joy! 
 

Beyond the sunset, a hand will guide me to God the 
Father, whom I adore; 

 
His glorious presence, His words of welcome, will be 

my portion on that fair shore. 
 

Beyond the sunset, O glad reunion with our dear loved 
ones who’ve gone before. 

 
In that fair homeland we’ll know no parting - beyond 

the sunset for evermore!
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I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and earth. 

The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil, he shall preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in from this time forth,  

and even for evermore. 

 


