IN LOVING MEMORY OF

David Harwood Nash

4th November 1937 - 18th January 2024

St Bartholomew's Church, Orford
6th February 2024

12 o'clock



Reception of David Harwood Nash
Nimrod from Elgar's Enigma Variations

Words of Scripture
Welcome and Introduction
Opening prayer

Morning has Broken
Eleanor Farjeon (1931)

Morning has broken like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
Praise for them springing fresh from the world

Sweet the rains new fall, sunlit from Heaven
Like the first dewfall on the first grass
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
Born of the one light, Eden saw play
Praise with elation, praise every morning
God's recreation of the new day

Morning has broken like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
Praise for them springing fresh from the world

‘The Collect
Reading: in times of daffodils (ee cummings)
in time of daffodils (who know

the goal of living is to grow)
forgetting why, remember how

in time of lilacs who proclaim
the aim of waking is to dream,
remember so (forgetting seem)



Prayer of Commendation
Gracious God, nothing in death or life,
nothing in the world as it is,
nothing in the world as it shall be,
nothing in all creation
can separate us from your love.

Fesus commended his spirit into your hands at his last hour.
Into those same hands we now commend your servant, David,
that dvying to the world and cleansed from sin,
death may be for him the gate to life
and to eternal fellowship with you,
through the same Fesus Christ our Lord. Amen

Committal in Church
Prayer for all present
A Celtic Blessing

Deep peace of the running wave to you,
Deep peace of the flowing air to you;
Deep peace of the quiet earth to you;
Deep peace of the shining stars lo you,
Deep peace of the gentle night to you;
Moon and stars pour their healing light on you;
Deep peace of Christ, the light of the world, to you.

May the road rise up to meet you,
May the wind be always at vour back;
May the sun shine warm upon your face;
May the rains fall softly upon your fields.
Until we meet again, May God hold you in the hollow of His hand

‘The nunc demittis



Empty-handed I entered the world
Barefoot I leave it
My coming, my going -
Two simple happenings
That got entangled
(Kozan Ichikyo)

How pleasant it is to clear my heart with all my life!
In the floating world the moon is clear without a cloud.
(Oishi Kuranosuke)

Ifyou wish to make a donation to one of the charities which David Vﬁgularly
supported during life (the RNLI, Great Ormond Street Hospital or Together
against Cancer) there will be a retiring collection or donations can be made via

EB Buttons, Funeral Directors, Woodbridgc.
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