
Flowers for Mother 
Mother loved to spend time in her flower bed 
Weeding for hours, it cleared her head 
Children did not go in her treasured flower bed 
So I went to play in the field instead 
 
Chorus: 
I picked some flowers for mother, with a knowing grin from my Father 
Although they were weeds, *they were beautiful* to me, 
My wild flowers for Mother. 
 
Tea parties for one, are NOT much fun 
By invitation, my Teddy Bears would come 
When our tea and cookies, were all done 
Out in the fields, we would run 
 
Chorus 
 
Mother always smiled when I gave her my bouquets 
Displayed in OUR kitchen for many days 
Today I pick flowers, in the country 
Breathing them in, her face I see 
 
Chorus 
 
When  the-world -Brings -me -down, And -starts -to -get -to -me 
I recall my childhood memories 
Viewing life as a child sees- 
happily content, wild and free 
*Chorus  



Love of God 
Love of God, revealed in wonder by the works of a maker's hand; 
Seas that roar with thund'rous splendour, fields that whisper at His command. 
All the joys of life we cherish are God's gracious sign 
we are children of God's promise, heirs of mercy and grace divine. 
 
Unfailing love from heaven's throne, that sought me out and brought me home. 
My song of praise shall ever be: Of God's great love for me. 
 
Love of God, revealed in frailty, through the gift of a servant King; 
Joy of heav'n robed in humility, Prince of Peace crowned with suffering. 
Oh, what love that calls humanity to kneel at the cross, 
and exchange our sin's futility for the joy of a God's great love. 
 
Unfailing love from heaven's throne, that sought me out and brought me home. 
My song of praise shall ever be: Of God's great love for me. 
 
Love of God, what priceless treasure over all this world affords: 
To be God's and God's forever, this my glory and my reward! 
May this love beyond all knowing, so capture my soul 
that I'm filled to overflowing with a passion for God alone. 
 
Unfailing love from heaven's throne, that sought me out and brought me home. 
My song of praise shall ever be: Of God's great love for me.  



Standing Before Us (These are the Women) 
These are the women who throughout the decades 
have led us and helped us to know 
where we have come from and where we are going, 
the women who’ve helped us to grow. 
 
Refrain: 
Standing before us, making us strong 
lending their wisdom, to help us along 
sharing their vision, sharing a dream 
touching our thoughts, touching our lives like a deep flowing stream. 
 
These are the women who joined in the struggle 
angry and gentle and wise. 
These are the women who called us to action 
who called us to open our eyes. 
(refrain) 
 
These are the women who nurtured our spirits 
the ones on whom we could depend. 
These are the women who gave us their courage 
our mentors, our sisters our friends. 
(refrain) 
 
These are a few of the women who led us 
we know there have been many more. 
We name but a few yet we honour them all 
those women who went on before. 
(refrain) 
 
 


