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Order of Service

Welcome

Hymn
Abide With Me

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!
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Robert Hedley: A Father’s Eulogy

Reading
Death Be Not Proud
by John Donne
read by Douglas Hedley

Death, be not proud, though some have called thee
Mighty and dreadful, for thou art not so;

For those whom thou think’st thou dost overthrow
Die not, poor Death, nor yet canst thou kill me.
From rest and sleep, which but thy pictures be,

Much pleasure; then from thee much more must flow,
And soonest our best men with thee do go,
Rest of their bones, and soul’s delivery.

Thou art slave to fate, chance, kings, and desperate men,
And dost with poison, war, and sickness dwell,
And poppy or charms can make us sleep as well
And better than thy stroke; why swell’st thou then?
One short sleep past, we wake eternally
And death shall be no more; Death, thou shalt die.




Hymn
We Plough The Fields And Scatter

We plough the fields, and scatter
The good seed on the land,
But it is fed and watered
By God’s almighty hand:

He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,
The breezes, and the sunshine,

And soft, refreshing rain.

All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above;
Then thank the Lord,
O thank the Lord, for all His love.

He only is the maker
Of all things near and far;
He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening star;
The winds and waves obey Him,

By Him the birds are fed;
Much more to us, His children,

He gives our daily bread.

All good gifts...

We thank Thee then, O Father,
For all things bright and good,
The seed-time and the harvest,
Our life, our health, our food.
No gifts we have to offer
For all Thy love imparts,
But that which Thou desirest,
Our humble, thankful hearts.
All good gifts...
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Bible Reading
The Book of Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-7

And I saw a new heaven and a new earth: for the first heaven
and the first earth were passed away; and there was no more sea.

And I John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down
from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband.

And I'heard a great voice out of heaven saying, behold, the tabernacle of God
is with men, and he will dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and
God himself shall be with them, and be their God.

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no
more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain:
for the former things are passed away.

And he that sat upon the throne said, behold, I make all things new.
And he said unto me, write: for these words are true and faithful.

And he said unto me, it is done. I am Alpha and Omega,
the beginning and the end. I will give unto him that is athirst

of the fountain of the water of life freely.

He that overcometh shall inherit all things;
and I will be his God, and he shall be my son.

Sermon
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Hymn
Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul:

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for His name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil:
for Thou art with me;

Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies:

Thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life:
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Prayers

)=



Final Hymn
The Day Thou Gavest Lord Is Ended

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy church, unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren 'neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord: Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.

Commendation and Farewell
All to proceed to the graveyard for the committal
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The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.

All are welcome for light refreshments at
Hopwell House,
Hopwell,
Ockbrook,
Derby
DE72 3RU.

Barton House
31 Chapel Side
Chapel Street
Spondon
Derby
DE21 7]Q

www.lymn.co.uk



