RECEPTION OF COFFIN

MUSIC
"I Remember You"
Frank Ifield

WELCOME & INTRODUCTION

ORDER OF SERVICE
Conducted by the Reverend Philip Bowden

HYMN
"Jerusalem"
Hubert Parry

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England's mountain green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
On England's pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England's green and pleasant land.



FIRST READING
"No One Knew" - Dick Underwood

No one knew the torment
that you were going through;
We only kept on seeing
What we really wanted to.

We saw the outward smile,
but not your inner pain;
We never really dreamt,

That you would never smile again.

Forgive us if we failed to see,
What we could do to aid;
Or if we failed to comprehend,

How much you were afraid.

We pray your mental anguish,
Will now forever cease;

And that your deep anxieties,
Will be replaced by peace.

We know your pain invaded,
Every single thought you had;
It made you cry internally,
And deeply, deeply sad.

But we in turn remember,
The good times, not the bad;
We remember when you smiled at us,

And not when you were sad.



So when we think about your life,
We won’t dwell upon its close;
We’ll remember all the good times,
And forget about life’s blows.

We'll remember all the happiness,
The joy and not the tears;
The assurance and the confidence,
And not irrational fears.

Our lives have all been better,
Because you have been there;
So now we leave your memory,

In God's all loving care.




HYMN
"How Great Thou Art"
Stuart Hine

O LORD my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made;
[ see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,

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 I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

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!

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in:
That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

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 Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow in humble adoration,

And there proclaim, my God how great Thou art!

SECOND READING
Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd;
I shall not want. He makes me lie down
in green pastures.

He leads me beside
still waters. He restores my soul. He
leads me in paths of righteousness for
his name's sake.

Even though I walk
through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil, for you are with
me; your rod and your staff, they
comfort me.

You prepare a table before
me in the presence of my enemies; you
anoint my head with oil; my cup
overflows.

Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of my life,

and [ shall dwell in the house of the Lord
forever.



THIRD READING
"Remember Me" - David Harkins

You can shed tears that she is gone
Or you can smile because she has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that she will come back
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she has left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her
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 her and only that she is gone
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind,
be empty and turn your back.

Or you can do what she would want:
smile, open your eyes, love and go on




Hymn
"Amazing Grace"
John Newton

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now I am found
Was blind, but now I see

"Twas 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
We have already come
"Twas grace has brought us safe thus far
And grace will lead us 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

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now I am found
Was blind, but now I see



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,
the power and the glory,
for ever and ever
Amen
Time for Silent Reflection

The Commendation

Exit Music
"The Lord's My Shepherd" (Instrumental)

The Committal
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