
Big Barn Lane Methodist Church
Tuesday 6th March 2018

at 12.00 noon

To Celebrate the Life of

WILLIAM ARTHUR DAWSON
21st February 1930 - 17th February 2018





MUSIC ON ENTRY
In The Mood by Glenn Miller

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYERS



READING 
from Psalm 139

O Lord, you have searched me out and known me;  
you know my sitting down and my rising up;

you discern my thoughts from afar.       

You mark out my journeys and my resting place  
and are acquainted with all my ways.       

  
For there is not a word on my tongue,  
but you, O Lord, know it altogether.       

You encompass me behind and before  
and lay your hand upon me.       

  
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me,  

so high that I cannot attain it.       

Where can I go then from your spirit?  
Or where can I flee from your presence?       

If I climb up to heaven, you are there;  
if I make the grave my bed, you are there also.       

If I take the wings of the morning  
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea,       

Even there your hand shall lead me,  
your right hand hold me fast.

 If I say, ‘Surely the darkness will cover me  
and the light around me turn to night,’   

    
Even darkness is no darkness with you;

the night is as clear as the day;  
darkness and light to you are both alike.

For it was you who formed my inward parts;
You knit me together in my mother’s womb.      

I thank you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made;  
marvellous are your works, my soul knows well.         

Psalm 139, verses 1-11 and 13



HYMN
Love divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down,
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation;

Enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit
Into every troubled breast;

let us all in thee inherit;
Let us find the promised rest.

Take away the love of sinning;
Alpha and Omega be;

End of faith, as its beginning,
Set our hearts at liberty.

Come, Almighty, to deliver,
Let us all thy life receive;

Suddenly return, and never,
Nevermore thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray and praise thee without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

Finish, then, thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in thee:

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love and praise.



READING
Matthew, Chapter 25: verses 31-40

When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, then he will 
sit on the throne of his glory. All the nations will be gathered before him, and he 

will separate people one from another as a shepherd separates the sheep from the 
goats, and he will put the sheep at his right hand and the goats at the left. Then 
the king will say to those at his right hand, “Come, you that are blessed by my 

Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world; 
for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something 

to drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me 
clothing, I was sick and you took care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.” 
Then the righteous will answer him, “Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry 
and gave you food, or thirsty and gave you something to drink? And when was it 
that we saw you a stranger and welcomed you, or naked and gave you clothing? 

And when was it that we saw you sick or in prison and visited you?” And the king 
will answer them, “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”

EULOGY AND ADDRESS



HYMN
How deep the Father’s love for us,

How vast beyond all measure,
That he should give his only Son
To make a wretch his treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss -
The Father turns his face away,

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.

Behold the man upon a cross,
My sin upon his shoulders;

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held him there
Until it was accomplished;

His dying breath has brought me life -
I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything,
No gifts, no power, no wisdom;
But I will boast in Jesus Christ,

His death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from his reward?

I cannot give an answer;
But this I know with all my heart -
His wounds have paid my ransom.



READING
Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-7

Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first earth 
had passed away, and the sea was no more. And I saw the holy city, the new 

Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned 
for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “See, the home 

of God is among mortals. He will dwell with them as their God; they will be his 
peoples, and God himself will be with them; he will wipe every tear from their 

eyes. Death will be no more; mourning and crying and pain will be no more, for 
the first things have passed away.” And the one who was seated on the throne 

said, “See, I am making all things new.” Also he said, “Write this, for these words 
are trustworthy and true.” Then he said to me, “It is done! I am the Alpha and the 
Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from 
the spring of the water of life. Those who conquer will inherit these things, and I 

will be their God and they will be my children.”



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.



COMMENDATION

HYMN
In Christ alone my hope is found,

He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground,

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!

My Comforter, my All in All,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone! - who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe.

This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones he came to save:

Till on that cross as Jesus died,
The wrath of God was satisfied -

For every sin on him was laid;
Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground his body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave he rose again!
And as he stands in victory

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am his and he is mine -

Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the power of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath,

Jesus commands my destiny.
No power of hell, no scheme of man,

Can ever pluck me from his hand:
Till he returns or calls me home,

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.



CLOSING PRAYERS AND BLESSING

RECESSIONAL MUSIC
Take The A Train by Glenn Miller



Arthur’s family would like to thank you all for
 attending the service today and invite you

 to join them for light refreshments at 
281 Restaurant,

281-283 Nottingham Road,
Mansfield

NG18 4SE.

Donations in memory of Arthur will go to 
The Children and Youth Work 

of Life Church South Mansfield 
and may be left in the collection box on leaving the service, 

left care of
 A W Lymn, 

The Family Funeral Service, Mansfield
 at the address below

or left online at
 www.lymn.co.uk

Standard House
16 Chesterfield Road South

Mansfield 
NG19 7AD

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


