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"Charm iJ deceitjitl, and beauty ix l}ain, 
but a woman whofean the LORD iJ to be praiJed. " 

Proverbs 31:30 



Emalyn Henderson Spencer 
Aptil30, 1920 -June 18,2015 

Ema!Jn lvaJpredmaJed i?JI her hUJband 0/64 )learJ 
John E . Spencer, Sr. 

She iJ JU17Jil)ed 01 her dJildren 
J ohn E . Spencer, Jr. (Ka therine) 

Jane F. Spencer 
Virginia Spencer Nail 

I-:fer gran&hildren 
Kristen Spencer Fox (Phillip) 

John E. Spencer III 
William Bradford Spencer 

Grey Manning Spencer 

And her brother 
Charles M. Henderson of Peachtree City, GA. 

t 
E malyn was born in Albany, Georgia, 

and moved to Birmingham with her family in 1932. 
She attended the Universi ty of Alabama, 

and during World War II she served in the American Red Cross. 
E malyn held leadership positions in several societies including 

the Alabama Society o f Mayflower D escendants, 
the D aughters of the American Revolution, the American Pen \X/omen 

and the National Society of Arts and Letters. 
Emalyn was a member of Briarwood for over 50 years 

and taught many women's Bible studies. She served her denomination, 
the Presbyterian Church in America, in many capacities, 

particularly as an author of four widely used devo tional study books. 
E malyn possessed a gracious, hospitable and loving spirit. 

Her home was always open to friends, gues ts and visiting missionaries. 
She was faithful to pray for her family and those who had needs. 



Order of Worship 
Tbe Prelude .... ..... ........................... ............... ........ .. ....... Rev. Daniel Cason 

Call to WOrJbip and ImJo.·ation .... ................ ... ........ ..... Dr. Mark Cushman 

'We Come, 0 Cbrist, to you" ................. ... ..... ... .......... Rev. Daniel Cason 

Old Tntament Reading ..... ... .. ........ ......... ... ......... ...... ..... .. Dr. Frank Barker 

Remembering Emabm .............. .. ....... ... .................... ... .. Family and Friends 

'JW1S, T1!J' Blood and Rigbteous" ............................ .. .... Rev. Daniel Cason 
JesuJ, TI?)I blood and righteouJlZw' my beau!} are, my glorious dres.r; 
MidJ"ljlaming worldJ", in thm arrqyed, withjoy shall I lift up my head. 

Bold J"hall I J"tand in TI?)I great dqy;jor who mtght to my "harge shalllqy? 
Fully absollJed throttgh thm I am ji"om sin and jear, from guilt and shame. 

Lord, I believe Tf?y pmiom' blood, which, at the merry seat of God, 
Forever doth jor JimzerJplead,/or me, e'm jor 1try soul, was shed. 

Lord, I belielJe were simzerJ more than J-alzds upon the ocean shore, 
Thou haJi jor all a ransom paid, jor all a jitll atonemmt made. 

lVer/J Tntament Reading ............... .......... .. ....................... Dr. Harry Reeder 

MimJiry qfthe Word ..... ......... .... .................. ............... .... Dr. Harry Reeder 

"CrozvlZ H im lvitb Mal!)' CrOlIJ!1J " ......... .. .... ...... .... .... .... Rev. Daniel Cason 

Tbe Belledzdion .. ..... ..... ................... ....... .. ........... ............. Dr. Harry Reeder 

Tbe Postlude .... ....... .......... ...... .. ........ .. .. ............ ....... .. .. Rev. Daniel Cason 

After tbe sel7Ji.·e elJeOlone is il7lJited to tbe gralJeside Jel7Jice 
at Sotttbem f-f eritage FUlleral I-i ome. 

t 
"An excellent w~fe is t/Je crown ofber hNJband, 

but l'lJe who bringJ' J'hame iJ like rottm11eJJ in lJil' bonel'. " 
Proverbs 12:4 



We Come, 0 Cbri,rt; to You 

\X1e come, 0 Christ to you, true Son of God and man, 
By whom all things consist, in whom all life began: 

In you alone we live and rnove, and have our being in your love. 

You are the Way to God, your blood our ransom paid; 
In you we face our Judge and Maker unafraid. 

Before the thron e absolved we stand, your love has m et your law's demand. 

You are the living Truth! All wisdom dwells in you, 
the Source of every skill, the one eternal TRUE! 

o great I AM! In you we rest, sure answer to our every guest. 

You only are true Life, to know you is to live 
The more abundant life that earth can never give: 

o risen Lord! We live in you: in us each day your life renew! 

We worship you, Lord Christ, our Savior and our King, 
To you our youth and strength adoringly we bring: 

So fill our hearts, that all may view your life in us, and turn to you. 

t 
Crown I~ im witb l\1.atry CrownJ 

Crown Him with many crown s, the Lamb upon His thron e. 
Hark! How the heavenly anthem drowns all music but its own. 

Awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless King through all eternity. 

Crown Him the Lord of love, behold His hands and side, 
Those wounds, yet visible above, in beau ty glorified. 

No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his burning eye at mysteries so bright. 

Crown Him the Lord of life, who triumphed over the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife for those He came to save. 

His glories now we sing, who died, and rose on high, 
\Vho died eternal life to bring, and lives that dea th may die. 

Crown Him the Lord of heav'n! One with the Father known, 
One with the Spirit through Him giv'n from yonder glorious throne, 

To Thee be endless praise, For Thou for us hast died; 
Be Thou, 0 Lord, through endless days adored and magnified. 


