To Celebrate the Life of

Leon Stanley Webster

31st December 1927 ~ 11th October 2016

Southernhay United Reformed Church
Friday 28th October 2016

At 12.30pm




Order of Service

Welcome and opening words

Prayer



Hymn

The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;
I nothing lack if I am His
And He 1s mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,
And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed
But yet in love He sought me,
And on His shoulder gently laid,
And home, rejoicing, brought me.

In death's dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy Cross before to guide me.

Thou spread'st a table in my sight,
Thy unction grace bestoweth:
And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever!

Reading

What is the best way to meet the loss of one we love?



Reading

Seneca

Hymn

Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our foolish ways!
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
In purer lives thy service find,
In deeper reverence praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,
The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, without a word
Rise up and follow thee.

Drop thy still dews of quietness,
Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess
The beauty of thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and thy balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire,
O still small voice of calm!



Reading

Verses from the Gospel of John

Tribute

Silent Reflection

Slow Movement from Dvorak New World Symphony

Prayer

Commendation



Hymn

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

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

I danced for the scribe and the pharisee,

But 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, ...

I 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 high,
And they left me there on a cross to die:
Dance, then, ...

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, ...

They cut me down and I leap 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, ...

Closing Words and Blessing



Paul and Roz wish to thank you for attending
the service today, for your prayers,
messages of sympathy and kind donations.

Donations in memory of Leon are for
Alzheimer’s Society
by retiring collection or c/o
M. Sillifant & Sons
Funeral Directors
19-20 Holloway Street,
Exeter. EX2 4JD
or online at www.sillifantandsons.co.uk

Leading the
fight against

AIZhEi IT!EI',S dementia
Society

You are welcome to join the family after the service
for light refreshments in the church hall.






