HYMN
Love Divine, all loves excelling
Charles Wesley

1 Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heav'n to earth come down,
fix in us Thy humble dwelling;
all Thy faithful mercies crown!
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
pure, unbounded love Thou art;
visit us with Thy salvation;
enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit
into every troubled breast!
Let us all in Thee inherit,
let us find the promised rest.
Take away our love of sinning;
Alpha and Omega be;
end of faith, as its beginning,
set our hearts at liberty.

3 Come, Almighty to deliver;

let us all Thy grace receive;

suddenly return and never,
nevermore Thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
serve Thee as Thy hosts above;
pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,
glory in Thy perfect love.

4 Finish then, Thy new creation;
pure and spotless let us be;
let us see Thy great salvation
perfectly restored in Thee.
Changed from glory into glory,
till in heav'n we take our place,
till we cast our crowns before Thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.



Bible Reading: Ecclesiastes 3 1-11
Keri and Hannah Tayler

3:1 There is a time for everything,
and a season for every activity under the heavens:

2 atime to be born and a time to die,
a time to plant and a time to uproot,
3 atime to kill and a time to heal,
a time to tear down and a time to build,
4 atime to weep and a time to laugh,
a time to mourn and a time to dance,
5 alime to scatter stones and a time to gather them,
a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing,
6 atime to search and a time to give up,
a time to keep and a time to throw away,
7 atime to tear and a time to mend,
a time to be silent and a time to speak,
8 atime tolove and a time to hate,
a time for war and a time for peace.

o What do workers gain from their toil? 10 I have seen the
burden God has laid on the human race. 11 He has made
everything beautiful in its time. He has also set eternity in the
human heart; yet[a] no one can fathom what God has done from
beginning to end.



Grandchildren's Tribute

By Matthew, Hannah, Eloise, Freddie, Rosie, Isabella and Tilly

HYMN
Make Me A Channel of your Peace
By Sebastian Temple

1 Make me a channel of your peace:
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love;
where there is injur, your pardon, Lord,
and where there’s doubt, true faith in you.

O, Master, grant that I may never seek
s0 much to be consoled as to console,
to be understood as to understand,
to be loved as to love with all my soul.

2 Make me a channel of your peace:
where there’s despair in life let me bring hope;
Where there is darkness, only light,
and where there’s sadness, ever joy. (Refrain)

3 Make me a channel of your peace:
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned,
in giving of purselves that we receive,
and in dying that we’re born to eternal life.



'‘Risca’s Finest'
Poem by Grandchildren

Endless warmth and endless fun,
Endless adventures never done,
Endless hugs and endless stories,

Mischievous smiles and tales of glory.

Grandad jokes for miles and miles, Endless love and lessons taught,
You're the star we will always wish upon.
The light we will always see,
A hero in our hearts, you will always be.

Eulogy

John and Freddie Wrintmore

‘The Lords' Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;
thy kingdom come;
thy will be done;
on earth as itis 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
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