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The Committal

The Blessing

Music on Exit
Time To Say Goodbye ~ Andrea Bocelli and Sarah Brightman

Order of Service



Music on Entry
Nimrod ~ Elgar

 

Welcome

Sentences of Scripture

A Prayer for Faith

Hymn
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.

William Blake (1757-1827)



Prayers 
 followed by

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
Eternal Father, strong to save,

Whose arm hath bound the restless wave,
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep

Its own appointed limits keep:
O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

O Christ, whose voice the waters heard
And hushed their raging at Thy word,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,

And calm amid the storm didst sleep:
O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

O Holy Spirit, who didst brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,

And bid their angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace:

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe’er they go:

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

William Whiting (1825-1878)



Reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27  

 

The Family Tribute to David

Address
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton 

Reflection Music
Ave Maria


