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Processional Music 

‘Amazing Grace’ played by piper Alan McClymont 
 

Introduction and Welcome  
 

Hymn 
Lord of all hopefulness 

Tune: Slane 
 

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 

whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy, 

be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, 

your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day. 
 

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 

whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe, 

be there at our labours, and give us, we pray, 

your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day. 
 

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 

your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace, 

be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, 

your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day. 
 

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 

whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm, 

be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, 

your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.  
 

Prayers 
 

The Collect 
 

Psalm 23  

Sung by The Charmony Singers 
 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

 

 

Poem 

‘We Remember Her’ 

Read by Bob Ottley-Woodd 
 

Hymn 

Make Me A Channel Of Your Peace 
 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there is hatred, let me bring your love; 

where there is injury, your pardon, Lord; 

and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 
 

O Master, grant that I may never seek 

so much to be consoled as to console, 

to be understood as to understand, 

to be loved, as to love with all my soul. 
 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope; 

where there is darkness, only light; 

and where there’s sadness, ever joy. 
 

O Master, grant that I may never seek 

so much to be consoled as to console, 

to be understood as to understand, 

to be loved, as to love with all my soul. 
 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 

in giving to all men that we receive, 

and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

Bible Reading 

John 14:V1-7 

Read by Jess Ottley-Woodd 
 

Do not let your hearts be troubled.  Believe in God, believe also in me.  In my 

Father’s house there are many dwelling places.  If it were not so, would I have told 

you that I go to prepare a place for you?  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I 

will come again and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be 

also.  And you know the way to the place where I am going.  Thomas said to him, “ 

Lord we do not know where you are going.  How can we know the way?”  Jesus 

said to him, ”I am the way, and the truth, and the life.  No one comes to the Father 

except through me.  If you know me, you will know my Father also.  From now on 

you do know him and have seen him”  
 

Eulogy 

Reverend Graham Bowkett 
 

Music 

‘Supermarket Flowers’ sung by Ed Sheeran 
 

Prayers 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 

hallowed be thy Name; 

thy kingdom come; 

thy will be done; 

on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses, 

As we forgive those who trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation; 

But deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the Kingdom, the power, and the glory, 

For ever and ever.  Amen. 
 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

Hymn  

‘Jerusalem’ 
 

And did those feet in ancient time 

walk upon England’s mountains green? 

And was the holy Lamb of God 

on England’s pleasant pastures seen? 

And did the countenance divine 

shine forth upon our clouded hills? 

And was Jerusalem builded here 

among these dark satanic mills? 
 

Bring me my bow of burning gold! 

Bring me my arrows of desire! 

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 

Bring me my chariot of fire! 

I will not cease from mental fight, 

nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 

till we have built Jerusalem 

in England’s green and pleasant land. 
 

Commendation and Farewell 

Followed by message/prayer offerings for the life of Jeannie 
 

The Committal 
 

The Blessing 
 

Reflection 

‘Into the West’ sung by Annie Lennox 
 

Recessional Music 

‘Going Home’  

from  

‘The New World Symphony’ composed by Dvorak 

played by piper Alan McClymont 
 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thank you for being here today, and for all your kind messages  

and offers of help and support. 

Following the service, we invite you to join us for refreshments where we can 

further reminisce about Jeannie. 

at:  
 

The Royal 

Horsefair Street 

Charlton Kings 

Cheltenham 

GL53 8JH 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Donations in memory of Jeannie will be kindly received  

and applied to the work of 
 

The Cinnamon Trust 
                        The National Charity for the elderly, the terminally ill and their pets 

 

 

 
 

 

 There is a donations box available when you leave the Church, alternatively, please 

send to: 
 

 

Ian George (Funerals) Ltd 

251 Gloucester Road 

Cheltenham 

GL51 8NW 
 

Telephone: 01242 – 530683 
 

 

Or donate via our website at:  
 

 

www.iangeorgefunerals.co.uk 
 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.iangeorgefunerals.co.uk/

