
The family would like to thank everyone for attending today’s service 
and invite you to join them at The Angel Hotel, Leamington Spa.

 
Donations in John’s Memory are for

The Myton Hospices,
c/o The Co-operative Funeralcare,

12 Parade, Leamington Spa, Warwickshire CV32 4DW.
Telephone: 01926 428 665
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St Peter’s Church

Wednesday 28th September 2016
at 9.30 am

In Loving Memory 
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John Francis 
O’Callaghan
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Telephone: 01926 428 665



Order of Service

HYMN
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

Scottish Psalter (1650)

 
LITURGY OF THE WORD 

 
FIRST READING

John, Chapter 3: verses 1-2
 

GOSPEL READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

HOMILY
 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION
 

POEM
read by Tracy Sawyerr

 
FINAL COMMENDATION

 
HYMN

Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven, to earth come down,

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
All Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesu, Thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love Thou art;

Visit us with Thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy grace receive;
Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above;
Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing,

Glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish then Thy new creation:
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see Thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee;

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 


