


WELCOME TO SOUTHWELL MINSTER

The congregation is asked to join in all texts printed in bold.
This service is led by The Revd Erika Kirk, Priest Vicar.

MUSIC BEFORE SERVICE - Ave Maria

Please stand

THE SENTENCES

WEWELCOME AND INTRODUCTION

HYMN - Jerusalem

And did those feet in ancient time 
Walk upon England’s mountains green? 

And was the holy Lamb of God 
On England’s pleasant pastures seen? 

And did the countenance divine 
ShinShine forth upon our clouded hills? 

And was Jerusalem builded here 
Among those dark satanic mills? 

Bring me my bow of burning gold! 
Bring me my arrows of desire! 

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of fire! 

II will not cease from mental fight, 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 

Till we have built Jerusalem 
In England’s green and pleasant land. 

Please sit

Please stand

COMMENDATION

DISMISSAL

HYMN - Swing Low Sweet Chariot

1ST Refrain sung solo by Millie Icke
All Congregration, please join us from 1ST  verse

RRefrain:
Swing low, sweet chariot,

Coming for to carry me home.
Swing low, sweet chariot,

Coming for to carry me home.

1 I looked over Jordan, and what did I see,
Coming for to carry me home.

AA band of angels coming after me,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]

2 If you get there before I do,
Coming for to carry me home.

Tell all my friends I’m coming too,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]

3 The brightest day that ever I saw
CComing for to carry me home.

When Jesus washed my sins away,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]

4 I’m sometimes up and sometimes down,
Coming for to carry me home.

But still my soul feels heav'nly bound,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]



A TRIBUTE FROM NIGEL SKILL

A TRIBUTE FROM OLLIE STANFORD, HENRY STANFORD & OLLIE RICHARDS

Please stand

HYMN - Lord of the Dance

I danced in the morning when the world was begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,

And IAnd I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth:
At Bethlehem I had my birth.

Dance, then, wherever you may be,
I am the Lord of the dance, said he,

And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.

I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
BuBut they would not dance and they wouldn't follow me;

I danced for the fishermen, for James and John;
They came with me and the dance went on:

Dance, then, wherever you may be,
I am the Lord of the dance, said he,

And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.

II danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame:
The holy people said it was a shame.

They whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high,
And they left me there on a cross to die:

Dance, then, wherever you may be,
I am the Lord of the dance, said he,

And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I'll leadAnd I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.



I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black;
It's hard to dance with the devil on your back.

They buried my body and they thought I'd gone;
But I am the dance, and I still go on:
Dance, then, wherever you may be,
I am the Lord of the dance, said he,

And I'll leadAnd I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.

They cut me down and I leapt up high;
I am the life that'll never, never die.

I'll live in you if you'll live in me:
I am the Lord of the dance, said he.
Dance, then, wherever you may be,
II am the Lord of the dance, said he,

And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.

Please sit

ROADS GO EVER EVER ON BY J.R.R TOLKIEN
read by Clare Todd

Roads go ever ever on,
OOver rock and under tree,

By caves where never sun has shone,
By streams that never find the sea;

Over snow by winter sown,
And through the merry flowers of June,

Over grass and over stone,
And under mountains in the moon.

RRoads go ever ever on,
Under cloud and under star.

Yet feet that wandering have gone
Turn at last to home afar.

Eyes that fire and sword have seen,
And horror in the halls of stone
Look at last on meadows green,

AndAnd trees and hills they long have known.



BE LIKE JACK
written & read by Megan Skill

Water off a duck’s back
 He don’t quack
Sip some cognac

Be like Jack.

NNearly got a six pack
No dental plaque

Picture perfect Kodak
Be like Jack.

Cool as a cucumber
But not as a snack

Crunch on a Nik-Nak
BBe like Jack.

He’s got you on the wing
He’s got you at your back
Dance wild, Love shack

Be like Jack.

Organised tool rack
He’s on the right track

LLeader of the pack
Be like Jack.



READING  - Psalm 121

I lift up my eyes to the hills—
    from where will my help come?
 My help comes from the LORD,
    who made heaven and earth.

 He will not let your foot be moved;
    h    he who keeps you will not slumber.

He who keeps Israel
    will neither slumber nor sleep.

The LORD is your keeper;
    the LORD is your shade at your right hand.

The sun shall not strike you by day,
    nor the moon by night.

  The LORD will keep you from all evil;
    he will keep your life.

 The LORD will keep
    your going out and your coming in

    from this time on and for evermore.

Please remain seated or kneel

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION concluding with THE LORD’S PRAYER

OuOur 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,

aas 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



Please stand

COMMENDATION

DISMISSAL

HYMN - Swing Low Sweet Chariot

1ST Refrain sung solo by Millie Icke
All Congregration, please join us from 1ST  verse

RRefrain:
Swing low, sweet chariot,

Coming for to carry me home.
Swing low, sweet chariot,

Coming for to carry me home.

1 I looked over Jordan, and what did I see,
Coming for to carry me home.

AA band of angels coming after me,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]

2 If you get there before I do,
Coming for to carry me home.

Tell all my friends I’m coming too,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]

3 The brightest day that ever I saw
CComing for to carry me home.

When Jesus washed my sins away,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]

4 I’m sometimes up and sometimes down,
Coming for to carry me home.

But still my soul feels heav'nly bound,
Coming for to carry me home. Oh, [Refrain]



THANK YOU

The family would like to thank you for your support.

Please join us at Southwell Rugby Club for refreshments.

We kindly ask for no flowers or donations.
The family are creating a memory garden in remembrance of Jack in the woods

at Archers Water Farm. If you would like to donate a plant or shrub in Jack’s memory
tto be planted as part of his garden, it would be greatly appreciated. Please remember

to tie a loving message to its branches. 

If you’d like more information, then please contact a member of the family.

Funeral arrangements by A.W. Lymn
Hutchinson House, 296 Southwell Road East, NG21 0EB

Funeral held at Southwell Minster
Church Street Southwell, NG25 0HD


