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HOW GREAT THOU ART

Oh Lord, my God
When I, in awesome wonder

Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder

Thy power throughout the universe displayed
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, how great Thou art
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing

Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing

He bled and died to take away my sin
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, how great Thou art
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration

And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, how great Thou art
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED UP YONDER
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound and time 

shall be no more
And the morning breaks eternal bright and fair
When the saved diverse shall gather over on the 

other shore
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there

When the roll is called up yonder
When the roll is called up yonder
When the roll is called up yonder

When the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there
Let us lay before the Master from dawn ‘til setting 

sun
Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care

Then when all of life is over and our work on Earth 
is done

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there
When the roll is called up yonder
When the roll is called up yonder
When the roll is called up yonder

When the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there



HIS STORY
Orville Joseph Mason (Jackie) made his transition from this 
life on August 21, 2021 at age 84.

He was born in Kingston, Jamaica and was educated at St. 
Aloysius Primary School as well as Mico Practicing School.

After finishing school he worked at various jobs as well 
as doing his own business as a machinist making wooden 
products.

Orville “Jackie” Mason served for nearly 20 years in the 
Jamaica Constabulary Force rising to the level of Detective 
Corporal.

In 1980 he moved to America and lived for 40 years in New 
York and Florida.

Some of his places of employment in the USA included Navy 
Dockyard in New York and Ed Morse Cadillac in Florida.

His passing is mourned by wife Maria, 7 children, 
grandchildren and great grandchildren along with 3 brothers 
and a sister, nieces and nephews, other relatives, many 
friends and colleagues.
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