HYMN

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though | walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will | fear no ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff my comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished me
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house forevermore,
My dwelling place shall be.

Crimond, Scottish Salter (1650)

EULOGY

Oliver Edwards - Mike's Grandson



HYMN

Jayne has special memories of singing this with her Dad during
the Coronation weekend Songs of Praise

At the name of Jesus every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him King of glory now;
‘tis the Father’s pleasure, we should call him Lord,
who from the beginning was the mighty Word.

Humbled for a season, to receive a name
from the lips of sinners unto whom he came;
faithfully he bore it spotless to the last,
brought it back victorious when from death he passed.

Bore it up triumphant with its human light,
through all ranks of creatures to the central height;
to the throne of Godhead, to the Father’s breast,
filled it with the glory of that perfect rest.

In your hearts enthrone him; there let him subdue
all thatis not holy, all that is not true;
crown him as your captain in temptation’s hout,
let his will enfold you with its light and power.

Caroline M. Noel (1817 —1877)




POEM

Colin Edwards - Mike's brother

You can shed tears that he is gone
Or you can smile because he has lived
You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back
Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left
Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him
Or you can be full of the love that you shared

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday

You can remember him and only that he is gone

Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back
Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

David Harkins

PRAYERS
Led by The Reverend Barbara Hammond

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.
Thy will be done on Earth,
Asitisin heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that 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.



POEM

Kevin Edwards - Mike's son

I'd like the memory of me to be a happy one
I'd like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done
I'd like to leave an echo whispering softly down ways,
Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days
I'd like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the sun

Of happy memories that | leave when life is done.

Anon

HYMN
O Lord my God! When | in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hand hath made,
| see the stars, | hear the mighty thunder,
thy power throughout the universe displayed;
Refrain:
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art, how great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,

how great thou art, how great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades | wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when | look down from lofty mountain grandeur
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:
Refrain:

And when | think that God, his Son not sparing,
sent him to die — | scarce can take itin
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
he bled and died to take away my sin:

Refrain:
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