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Order of Service

Service Conducted by
The Reverend Canon Anne Taylor

Th e sun that bids us rest is waking
our brethren ‘neath the western sky,

and hour by hour fresh lips are making
thy wonderous 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 Blessing

Recessional Music
‘All You Need Is Love’

The Beatles



Processional Music
‘Annie’s Song’ John Denver

played by Organist David Holroyd

Welcome

Opening Prayers

Hymn
Amazing Grace

Fron Male Voice Choir

Amazing Grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me.

I once was lost but now I’m found,
Was blind, but now I see.

T’was Grace that taught my heart to fear.
And Grace, my fears relieved.

How precious did that Grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come;

‘Tis Grace that brought me safe thus far
and Grace will lead me home.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun.

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’ve first begun.

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,

and the power, and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.

Hymn
The Day Thou Gavest, Lord Is Ended

by Choirgirl Isabel

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.



Poem
‘She is Gone’

by David Harkins

Reading
Corinthians Ch 1 vs 13

Poem
‘The Family Tree’
Author Unknown

Eulogy

Music For Reflection
‘Your Song’ 

Elton John instrumental
by Volker Barber

Address

Hymn
Lord of all Hopefulness

Cambridge University Brass Ensemble

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever childlike,

no cares could destroy:
be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,

Your bliss in our hearts, Lord,
at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled

at the plane and the lathe:
Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,

Your strength in our hearts, Lord,
at the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome,

your arms to embrace:
Be there at our homing and give us, we pray,

Your love in our hearts, Lord,
at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment,

whose presence is balm:
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,

Your peace in our hearts, Lord,
at the end of the day.


