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Order of Service

Commendation and Farewell

Blessing

Reading
‘A Far Green Country’ by J. R. R. Tolkien

Exit Music
‘Radetzky March’
Johann Strauss Sr



Entrance Music
‘You’ll Never Walk Alone’ 
Gerry and the Pacemakers

When you walk through a storm,
Hold your head up high

And don’t be afraid of the dark.
At the end of the storm

There’s a golden sky
And the sweet silver song of a lark.

Walk on through the wind,
Walk on through the rain,

Though your dreams be tossed and blown.

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart
And you’ll never walk alone,

You’ll never walk alone.

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart
And you’ll never walk alone,

You’ll never walk alone.

Welcome and Opening Prayer

Prayers 
including 

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.



Bible Reading
Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-4

Tribute 
from lifelong friend, Valerie Payne

Family Tribute
read by the minister

Hymn
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,

Forgive our foolish ways;
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,

In purer lives Thy service find,
In deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,

The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, without a word

Rise up and follow Thee.

O Sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,

Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee
The silence of eternity,

Interpreted by love!

Drop Thy still dews of quietness,
Till all our strivings cease;

Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess

The beauty of Thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,

O still small voice of calm.
John Greenleaf Whittier (1807-1892)


