
Psalm 2  3  
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished me
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house forevermore,
My dwelling place shall be.

Gavin’s family would like to thank all who attended today 
and those who were unable to attend, 

for all your kind words, support, and prayer.  

Thank you for your care and love for Gavin.

In loving memory of

Gavin Jacques Hurlbut
December 22, 1973 – December 22, 2023



Order of Service
March 9, 2024 at 1:00 pm

Logan’s Funeral Home,  Parry Sound, Ontario
Officiant: Pastor Jared Witkowski

Welcome and Prayer

Hymn

Obituary Reading

Slideshow

Scripture Reading

Hymn

Pastoral Message

Hymn

Prayer

Refreshments downstairs to follow service

Private interment in spring
Humphrey-Conger Union Cemetery

The Lord heals the brokenhearted 
and binds up their wounds.

He counts the number of the stars;
He calls them all by name.

Great is our Lord, and mighty in power;
His understanding is infinite.

Psalm 147 : 3-5

Amazing Grace
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come;
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

Because He Lives
God sent His son, they called Him Jesus;
He came to love, heal and forgive;
He lived and died to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove my Saviour lives!

Chorus: Because He lives, I can face tomorrow,
Because He lives, all fear is gone;
Because I know He holds the future,
And life is worth the living, just because He lives!

And then one day, I'll cross the river,
I'll fight life's final war with pain;
And then, as death gives way to victory,
I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know He lives! 


