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Order of Service

Entrance Music
The Rose by André Rieu 

Welcome and Opening Prayer

Commendation 

Blessing 

Exit Music
Softly, As I Leave You by Matt Monro

The service in church will now be followed
 by burial at Hucknall Cemetery.



Hymn
Now thank we all our God,

With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things has done,

In Whom this world rejoices;
Who from our mother’s arms

Has blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,

And still is ours to-day.

 O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts
And blessed peace to cheer us;

And keep us still in grace,
And guide us when perplexed,

And free us from all ills
In this world and the next.

 All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns
With Them in highest Heaven,

The one eternal God,
Whom earth and Heaven adore;

For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

  Martin Rinkart (1586-1649)

Hymn
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven;

To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like me His praise should sing

Praise Him! Praise Him!
Praise the everlasting King.

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress.

Praise Him still the same for ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless

Praise Him! Praise Him!
Glorious in His faithfulness.

Father-like, He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He knows.
In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes,
Praise Him! Praise Him!

Widely as His mercy flows.

Angels, help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face:

Sun and moon, bow down before Him;
Dwellers all in time and space,

Praise Him! Praise Him!
Praise with us the God of grace.

   Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



Poem
Do Not Stand At My Grave And Weep

read by Scott Maltby

Bible Reading
1 Corinthians, Chapter 13

 
Address

 Reflection Music
Best Thing That Ever Happened To Me by Gladys Knight and The Pips

Prayers 

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.


