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Order of Service 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Service Conducted by 

The Reverend Sheila Bridge 

        



MMMMUSIC USIC USIC USIC IIIINNNN    
Shine a light by Rolling Stones 

 

WWWWELCOMEELCOMEELCOMEELCOME    
 

FFFFIRST IRST IRST IRST HHHHYMNYMNYMNYMN    
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart, 

be all else but naught to me, save that thou art; 

be thou my best thought in the day and the night, 

both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word, 

be thou ever with me, and I with thee Lord; 

be thou my great Father, and I thy true son; 

be thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

 

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight; 

be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might; 

be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong tower: 

O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my power. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise: 

be thou mine inheritance now and always; 

be thou and thou only the first in my heart; 

O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, thou heaven's bright sun, 

O grant me its joys after vict'ry is won; 

great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all. 

    



TTTTRIBUTE AND RIBUTE AND RIBUTE AND RIBUTE AND PPPPOEM OEM OEM OEM     
The Great Lover by Rupert Brooke 

 

These I have loved: 

      White plates and cups, clean-gleaming,   

Ringed with blue lines; and feathery, faery dust;   

Wet roofs, beneath the lamp-light; the strong crust   

Of friendly bread; and many-tasting food;   

Rainbows; and the blue bitter smoke of wood;   

And radiant raindrops couching in cool flowers;   

And flowers themselves, that sway through sunny hours,  

Dreaming of moths that drink them under the moon;   

Then, the cool kindliness of sheets, that soon   

Smooth away trouble; and the rough male kiss   

Of blankets; grainy wood; live hair that is   

Shining and free; blue-massing clouds; the keen   

Unpassioned beauty of a great machine;   

The benison of hot water; furs to touch;  

The good smell of old clothes; and other such  

The comfortable smell of friendly fingers,   

Hair's fragrance, and the musty reek that lingers   

About dead leaves and last year's ferns....   

Dear names,   

And thousand others throng to me! Royal flames;  

Sweet water's dimpling laugh from tap or spring;   

Holes in the ground; and voices that do sing:   

Voices in laughter, too; and body's pain,   

Soon turned to peace; and the deep-panting train;   

Firm sands; the little dulling edge of foam 

That browns and dwindles as the wave goes home;   

And washen stones, gay for an hour; the cold   

Graveness of iron; moist black earthen mould;   

Sleep; and high places; footprints in the dew;   

And oaks; and brown horse-chestnuts, glossy-new;  

And new-peeled sticks; and shining pools on grass;- -    

All these have been my loves.  



RRRREADINGEADINGEADINGEADING    
John 14: 1-6, 27 

 

AAAADDRESSDDRESSDDRESSDDRESS    
The Reverend Sheila Bridge 

 

PPPPRAYERRAYERRAYERRAYERS ENDING WITH S ENDING WITH S ENDING WITH S ENDING WITH TTTTHE HE HE HE LLLLORDORDORDORD’’’’S S S S PPPPRAYERRAYERRAYERRAYER    
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. 
 

CCCCOMMENDATION AND OMMENDATION AND OMMENDATION AND OMMENDATION AND CCCCOMMITTALOMMITTALOMMITTALOMMITTAL    
 

RRRREFLECTION EFLECTION EFLECTION EFLECTION MMMMUSICUSICUSICUSIC    
May you never by John Martyn 

 

BBBBLESSINGLESSINGLESSINGLESSING    
 

MMMMUSIC USIC USIC USIC OOOOUTUTUTUT    
I think it’s going to work out fine by Ry Cooder 



  



 

 

 

  
 

Neus and family would like to thank you for your 

many messages of sympathy and would like to invite 

all those present to join them for light refreshments at 

The Alexandra Arms, 72-73 James Street, 

Rugby CV21 2SL 
 

 

 

Donations in memory of Roy for  

 
can be sent to the funeral directors: 

 

WALTON & TAYLOR LTD 

Independent Funeral Directors 

16, Railway Terrace, Rugby, CV21 3EW 

www.waltonandtaylor.co.uk/donate 

Tel: 01788 543008 


