Judith would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.
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Orcer o %ﬂﬂ/ﬁ@ Reading

Psalm 23
Music In
Nimrod from the Enigma Variations - Elgar Address
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton
Welcome
Prayers
Sentences of Scripture
The Lord’s Prayer
A Prayer for Faith Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name.
Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.
Hymn Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses,

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven; as we forgive those who trespass against us.

) ) )

To His feet thy tribute bring! And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the Kingdom, the power and the glory,

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, ) 1
or ever and ever. Amen.

Who like me His praise should sing?
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise the everlasting King! Hymn
Morning has broken, like the first morning;
Praise Him for His grace and favour Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird.
To our fathers in distress! Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise Him still the same for ever, Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!
Slow to chide, and swift to bless!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Glorious in His faithfulness! Like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Father-like, He tends and spares us; Sprung in completeness where His feet pass.
Well our feeble frame He knows.
In His hands He gently bears us, Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Rescues us from all our foes, Born of the one light Eden saw play!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise with elation, praise every morning,
Widely as His mercy flows! God’s re-creation of the new day!

Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)
Angels, help us to adore Him;

Ye behold Him face to face:

Sun and moon, bow down before Him; The Committal
Dwellers all in time and space,
Alleluia! Alleluia! Music Out
Praise with us the God of grace! Going Home - Libera Boys Choir

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



