IN LOVING MEMORY OF
PHILIP BERNARD TAYLOR

21st October 1934 - 4th May 2024
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Thursday 23rd May 2024 at 1.00 pm
Saint Philip Neri Catholic Church




ORDER OF SER VICE

Led by Canon John Kyne

WELCOME

e

~ PLACING OF CHRISTIAN SYMBOLS






HYMN
How Great Thou Art

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hand has made,

: I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

A ~ thy pow'’r throughout the universe displayed.

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee;
how great thou art, how great thou art.
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee;
how great thou art, how great thou art.

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze.
Then sings my soul...

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
~ senthimto die, I scarce can take it in
= that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
~ hebled and died to take away my sin.
Then sings my soul...

- and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart;
~ when I shall bow in humble adoration,
E:there proclaim, my God, how great thou art.
e Then sings my soul...

R Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)



OPENING PRAYER

THE LITURGY OF THE WORD

FIRST READING
Isaiah, Chapter 25: verses 6-9
Response: Thanks be to God.

read by Ken Daly



HYMN
The Lord’s My Shepherd

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 furnished
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)



ALLELUIA
Alleluia, alleluia!
I am the resurrection and the life,
says the Lord;
whoever believes in me will never die.

Alleluia!

THE GESREL ‘
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 &

The Gospel of the Lord.
Response: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.

THE HOMILY
Canon John Kyne



OFFERTORY

%HYMN (BRRIR NG FiIE OFFEESSIRY
. Take Our Bread

Take our bread, we ask you,
take our hearts, we love you,
take our lives, O Father,
we are yours, we are yours.

Yours as we stand at the table you set,
~ yours as we eat the bread our hearts can’t forget.
We are the signs of your life with us yet;
Wwe are yours, we are yours.
Take our bread...

We are yours, we are yours.
Take our bread...
Joe Wise (b.1939)



THE OUR FATHER

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.
Amen.

HOLY COMMUNION



HYMN AFTER COMMUNION
Walk With Me, O My Lord

Walk with me, O my Lord,
through the darkest night and brightest day.
Be at my side, O Lord,
hold my hand and guide me on my way.

Sometimes the road seems long,
my energy is spent.
Then, Lord, I think of you
and I am given strength.

Stones often bar my path

and there are times I fall,

but you are always there
to help me when I call.

Just as you calmed the wind
and walked upon the sea,
conquer, my living Lord,

the storms that threaten me.

Help me to pierce the mists
that cloud my heart and mind,
so that I shall not fear
the steepest mountain-side.

As once you healed the lame
and gave sight to the blind,
help me when I'm downcast
to hold my head up high.
Estelle White
by permission of Kevin Mayhew Ltd, Licence no.KMAL110124/01



PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION

FAMILY TRIBUTE
Anthony Stazicker

THE FINAL COMMENDATION



RECESSIONAL MUSIC
The Day Thou Gavest
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The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
the darkness falls at thy behest;
to thee our morning hymns ascended,
thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

e, ‘We thank thee that thy Church, unsleeping,
F‘i while earth rolls onward into light,
~ through all the world her watch is keeping,

and rests not now by day or night.

As o’er each continent and island
the dawn leads on another day,
i the voice of pray’r is never silent,
p. ‘ nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
=2 our brethren 'neath the western sky,
4 f and hour by hour fresh lips are making
thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord: thy throne shall never,
- like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
- thykingdom stands, and grows for ever,
till all thy creatures own thy sway.
John Ellerton (1826-1893)



ENTRY MUSIC

Amazing Grace
by Charles Macdonald, John Warburton and York Celebratic)_ps Che

EXIT MUSIC
The Rose
Bette Midler






POEM
God Saw You Getting Tired

God saw you getting tired
and a cure was not to be,
so he put his arms around you
and whispered, “Come to me.”

With tearful eyes we watched you
and saw you pass away,
and although we loved you dearly,
we could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
hard-working hands at rest,
God broke our hearts to prove to us

he only takes the best.



The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Sherwood,
Kirklington Road,
Rainworth
NG21 0LA.

Donations in memory of Philip for
Cancer Research UK
may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,
left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries
or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

A,W‘lYMN

The Family Funeral Service

296 Southwell Road East
Rainworth, Mansfield
Nottinghamshire
NG21 0EB

www.lymn.co.uk
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