RECPTION OF COFFIN
Music on entry: Jesu Joy of Man's Desiring, ] S Bach

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION

OPENING PRAYERS

Hymn: Lord, thy word abideth
William Henry Monk

Lord, thy word abideth,
and our footsteps guideth;
who its truth believeth
light and joy receiveth.

When our foes are near us,
then thy word doth cheer us,
word of consolation,

message of salvation.

When the storms are o'er us,
and dark clouds before us,
then its light directeth,

and our way protecteth.

Who can tell the pleasure,
who recount the treasure
by thy word imparted
to the simple-hearted?

Word of mercy, giving
succour to the living;
word of life, supplying
comfort to the dying.



O that we discerning
its most holy learning,
Lord, may love and fear thee,

evermore be near thee!

Reading: Psalm 23, read by Jonathan
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 right paths
for his name’s sake.
Even though I walk through the darkest valley,
I 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 I shall dwell in the house of the Lord

my whole life long.



Reading: John 14:1-6, read by Chris

Jesus said: ‘Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe

also in me. In my Father’s house there are many dwelling-places. If it
were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you?
And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take

you to myself, so that where [ am, there you may be also. And you
know the way to the place where I am going’
Thomas said to him, ‘Lord, we do not know where you are going. How
can we know the way?’
Jesus said to him, ‘T am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one

comes to the Father except through me.

REMEBERING jOYCE - Eulogy by Carol

A time for personal reflection
Music to accompany our thoughts and prayers: Ave Verum Corpus
K618 - Mozart

Prayers of thanksgiving for Joyce's Life

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.

Hymn: Dear Lord and Father of mankind
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways:
re-clothe us in our rightful mind;
in purer lives thy service find,

in deeper reverence praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,
beside the Syrian sea,
the gracious calling of the Lord
let us, like them, without a word:

Rise up and follow thee.

Drop thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stress,
and let our ordered lives confess

the beauty of your peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and thy balm;
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire,
speak through the earthquake, wind and fire,

O still small voice of calm.

Drop thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stress,
and let our ordered lives confess

the beauty of your peace.
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