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Invocation and Announcements . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pastor Joey Query

Welcome . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Raúl Lugo

Congregational . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . National Anthem

Scripture and Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kay Jo Baucom

POW/MIA Ceremony . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Raúl Lugo

Missing Man Ceremony . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Larry Tarlton

Roll Call . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Raúl Lugo, Emory Altman, Laurin Hinson

Offertory . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . America The Beautiful

Offertory Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bill Little
(All undesignated monies will go as a love offering to Post 440)

Special Music . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Emory Altman, Tim Keziah

Memorial Day Message . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rev. Sandy Rogers

Moment of Silence and Closing Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Larry Tarlton

Recessional (Please allow the Post members to file out first, we will re-convene
at the cemetery for a closing ceremony).

Grave Decoration and 21-Gun Salute . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Post Honor Guard

Taps. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ashley Baucom, Post Bugler

In Memoriam

As a token of our appreciation and in memory of their loyalty and
sacrifice, and as part of this Memorial Day observance flags have been
placed on the following graves. These men having died while serving
in the Armed Forces of our country. May we always remember that we
honor them best, not by a passing gesture, but by the zeal and devotion
of our lives as we face the responsibility of striving for the things for
which they have made the ultimate sacrifice.

New Salem Post

Euto Baptist. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Keith Moore
Mill Creek . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Judge E. Austin

Henry W. Presley
Grover L. Williams

James C. Simpson (Buried in Luzon Island, Philippines)
Long's Grove . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Oscar Mullis
Mount Moriah . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Joe Lee Braswell

Jason Snyder
Pleasant Hill . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Haskell Helms

John Bunyon Baucom
Rocky River . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Vance Rushing
Antioch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Marvin H. Helms

Melvin H. Morgan
Shepard S. Rushing

Deep Springs. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ernest Lee Austin



National Anthem

Oh, say can you see by the dawn’s early light
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming?
Whose broad stripes and bright stars thru the perilous fight,
O’er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming?
And the rocket’s red glare, the bombs bursting in air,
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there.
Oh, say does that star-spangled banner yet wave
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

America the Beautiful

O beautiful for spacious skies,
For amber waves of grain,
For purple mountain majesties
Above the fruited plain!

America! America!
God shed His grace on thee,
And crown thy good with
brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!

O beautiful for patriot dream
That sees beyond the years
Thine alabster cities gleam
Undimmed by human tears.

America! America!
God shed his grace on thee,
And crown thy good with
brotherhood
From sea to shining sea.

Taps
Day is done, gone the sun,
From the lake, from the hills, from the sky;
All is well, safely rest, God is nigh. 

Fading light, dims the sight,
And a star gems the sky, gleaming bright.
From afar, drawing nigh, falls the night. 

Thanks and praise, for our days,
'Neath the sun, 'neath the stars, neath the sky;
As we go, this we know, God is nigh. 

Sun has set, shadows come,
Time has fled, Scouts must go to their beds
Always true to the promise that they made. 

While the light fades from sight,
And the stars gleaming rays softly send,
To thy hands we our souls, Lord, commend. 
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