@/ e g&//éé’&

Entry Music
Tulips from Amsterdam
Max Bygraves

Service officiated by
Rev. Canon Nia Wyn Morris






HYMN

Battle Hymn of the Republic

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored,
He hath loosed the fateful lightening of His terrible swift sword
His truth is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
His truth is marching on.

I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps

They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps

1 can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps
His day is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
His truth is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me:
As He died to make men holy, let us live to make men free,
While God is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
His truth is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
His truth is marching on.



FULOGY
by Steven Hine

REFLECTION MUSIC
Fields of Gold
Eva Cassidy

POEM
read by Alex Cowell

Farewell my Friends
Rabindranath Tagore

It was beautiful as long as it lasted
The journey of my life.
I have no regrets whatsoever
Save the pain I'll leave behind.

Those dear hearts who love and care...
And the strings pulling at the heart and soul...
The strong arms that held me up
When my own strength let me down.

At every turning of my life
I came across good friends,

Friends who stood by me,

Even when the time raced me by.
Farewell, farewell, my friends
I smile and bid you goodbye.

No, shed no tears for I need them not
All T need is your smile.

If you feel sad do think of me
For that’s what I'll like
When you live in the hearts of those you love,
remember then, you never die.
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