
Wednesday 3rd January 2018

at 12.45 pm

St Augustine’s Church, Wisbech

Roderick Cyril Lyons
‘Rod’

(Ginge)
24th February 1939 - 14th December 2017

To Celebrate the Life 

of

Rod’s family would like to thank you for your presence here with them 
today, and for your kind thoughts and prayers at this sad time.

 
Donations for

Cancer Research UK
may be given via https://www.funeralzone.co.uk/39312,

where memories of Rod may also be shared.

The Co-operative Funeralcare
 Old Royal Standard, Weasenham Lane, Wisbech PE13 2RY

Telephone: 01945 475495
‘To whom the arrangements have been entrusted’



Order of Service

ENTRY MUSIC
Ring Of Fire by Johnny Cash

OPENING SENTENCES AND PRAYERS
by Keith Aplin LLM

At the Graveside

OPENING SENTENCES

THE COMMITTAL

CLOSING PRAYERS



THE COMMENDATION

THE BLESSING

EXIT MUSIC
I Walk The Line by Johnny Cash

HYMN
On a hill far away stood an old rugged Cross,

The emblem of suff’ring and shame;
And I love that old Cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I’ll cherish the old rugged Cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged Cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

Oh, that old rugged Cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left his Glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

So I’ll cherish...

In that old rugged Cross, stain’d with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,

For ’the dear Lamb left his Glory above
To pardon and sanctify me.

So I’ll cherish...

To the old rugged Cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then he’ll call me some day to my home far away,
Where his glory forever I’ll share.

So I’ll cherish...
George Bennard (1873-1958)



BIBLE READING
Comforting words from the Gospel of Saint John,

Chapter 14

THE TRIBUTE

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
Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer, 

Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 

Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of Heaven, 

Feed me now and evermore. 

Open now the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 

Songs and praises, 
I will ever give to Thee. 

William Williams (1717-1791)


