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So you have sorrow now, but I will see you again;
then you will rejoice, and no one can rob you of that joy.

John, Chapter 16: verse 22





COMMENDATION AND FAREWELL

COMMITTAL 

BLESSING

EXIT MUSIC
I Know That My Redeemer Liveth 

from Handel’s Messiah

Please remain in the church while Helen and Stuart 
accompany the coffin to the hearse.

ORDER OF SERVICE

ENTRANCE MUSIC
Marcia Funèbre 

from Beethoven’s Symphony No. 7 in A major

SENTENCES OF SCRIPTURE

INTRODUCTION AND PRAYERS



HYMN
O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

 
Under the shadow of Thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.
 

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

 
A thousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night

Before the rising sun.
 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

 
O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

Isaac Watts (1674-1748)

HYMN
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father,

There is no shadow of turning with Thee;
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;

As Thou hast been Thou for ever wilt be:

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand has provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love:

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Thomas Obadiah Chisholm (1866-1960)



FIRST BIBLE READING
Psalm 121

PRAYER

SECOND BIBLE READING
Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-7

ADDRESS
Reverend Gary Dundas

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.



HYMN
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!
E’en though it be a cross that raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to Thee. 

Refrain
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee! 

Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down,
Darkness be over me, my rest a stone;

Yet in my dreams I’d be nearer, my God to Thee.

Refrain

There let the way appear, steps unto Heav’n;
All that Thou sendest me, in mercy given;

Angels to beckon me nearer, my God, to Thee.

Refrain 

Then, with my waking thoughts bright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs Bethel I’ll raise;

So by my woes to be nearer, my God, to Thee.

Refrain

Or, if on joyful wing, cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I’ll fly,

Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to Thee. 

Refrain

 There in my Father’s home, safe and at rest,
There in my Saviour’s love, perfectly blest;

Age after age to be, nearer my God to Thee.

Refrain
Sarah Flower Adams (1805-1848)


