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Prayer
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.

Blessing and Close
 

Exit Music
‘Lay Me Down’

Sam Smith



Eulogy
 

Poem
read by Sandra

 

Reflection Music
‘After All These Years’

Foster and Allen

 
Committal

Order of Service
Entrance Music

 ‘Wind Beneath My Wings’
Bette Midler

Welcome



Hymn
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

So I’ll cherish...
George Bennard (1873-1958)

Reading
1 Corinthians, Chapter 13: verses 1-8

read by Pat

If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love,
I am only a resounding gong or a clanging cymbal.

If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all mysteries and all knowledge,
and if I have a faith that can move mountains, but do not have love,

I am nothing. If I give all I possess to the poor and give over my body
to hardship that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing.

Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud.
It does not dishonour others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered,

it keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not delight in evil but
rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trusts,

always hopes, always perseveres. Love never fails. 


