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Order of Service
Conducted by Reverend Sue Edwards

Music on Entry
Adagio For Strings

Samuel Barber

Welcome

Introduction

Music on Exit
Ev’ry Time We Say Goodbye

by Ella Fitzgerald

Prayer

Blessing



Commendation

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.

Blessing

Please join the family at Northern Cemetery for the committal.

Hymn
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

                                                                 Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



Prayer

Bible Reading 
Isaiah, Chapter 40

Family Prayer

Family Tribute

Eulogy

Address

Prayers

Hymn
Brother, sister, let me serve you,

Let me be as Christ to you.
Pray that I might have the grace
To let you be my servant, too.

We are pilgrims on a journey,
We are brothers on the road;

We are here to help each other
Walk the mile and bear the load.

I will hold the Christ-light for you
In the night-time of your fear;
I will hold my hand out to you,

Speak the peace you long to hear.

I will weep when you are weeping;
When you laugh, I’ll laugh with you.

I will share your joy and sorrow
Till we’ve seen this journey through.

When we sing to God in heaven,
We shall find such harmony,

Born of all we’ve known together
Of Christ’s love and agony.

Brother, sister, let me serve you,
Let me be as Christ to you.

Pray that I might have the grace
To let you be my servant, too.

                                                    Richard Gillard (b.1953)


