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Order of Service

Welcome and Opening Prayer

Hymn: “Tell out my Soul”

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!
Unnumbered blessings, give my spirit voice;

Tender to me the promise of his word.
In God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his name!
Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done

His mercy sure, from age to age the same;
His holy name - the Lord, the Mighty One.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might!
Powers and dominions lay their glory by;

Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight,
The hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word!
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
To children’s children and for evermore!

Timothy Dudley-Smith (1926)

The Tribute
Paul Mathers

Music for reflection
Theme tune to ‘Last of the Summer Wine’



The Dragonfly
read by Katharine Howell

Once, in a little pond, in the muddy water under the lily pads,
there lived a little water beetle in a community of water

beetles.  They lived a simple and comfortable life in the pond
with few disturbances and interruptions.

Once in a while, sadness would come to the community when one of
their fellow beetles would climb the stem of a lily pad and

would never be seen again.  They knew when this happened; their
friend was dead, gone forever.

Then, one day, one little water beetle felt an irresistible urge
to climb up that stem.  However, he was determined that he would
not leave forever.  He would come back and tell his friends what

he had found at the top.

When he reached the top and climbed out of the water onto the
surface of the lily pad, he was so tired, and the sun felt so

warm, that he decided he must take a nap.  As he slept, his body
changed and when he woke up, he had turned into a beautiful

blue-tailed dragonfly with broad wings and a slender body
designed for flying.

So, fly he did!  And, as he soared he saw the beauty of a whole
new world and a far superior way of life to what he had never

known existed.

Then he remembered his beetle friends and how they were thinking
by now he was dead.  He wanted to go back to tell them, and

explain to them that he was now more alive than he had ever been
before.  His life had been fulfilled rather than ended.

But, his new body would not go down into the water.  He could
not get back to tell his friends the good news.  Then he

understood that their time would come, when they, too, would
know what he now knew.  So, he raised his wings and flew off

into his joyous new life!
Author Unknown



The Bible Reading
John14:1-6, 27

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God; 
believe also in me. My Father’s house has many rooms; 

if that were not so, would I have told you that I am going there 
to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, 

I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am. 
You know the way to the place where I am going.”

Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, 
so how can we know the way?”

Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. 
No one comes to the Father except through me.

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you 
as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled 

and do not be afraid.”

Talk
The Revd Bob Evans

The Prayers
The Revd Mavis Nevill

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: “The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended”

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at Thy behest;

To Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy church unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,

Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,

The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky,

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away,

Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.

John Ellerton



Desiderata
by Max Ehrmann (amended) read by Richard Mathers

Go placidly amid the noise and haste, 
and remember what peace there may be in silence.

As far as possible, without surrender, be on good terms with all persons.
Speak your truth quietly and clearly; and listen to others,

even to the naive and inexperienced; they too have their story.

Avoid loud and aggressive persons, they are vexations to the spirit.
If you compare yourself with others, you may become vain and bitter,

for always there will be greater and lesser persons than yourself.
Enjoy your achievements as well as your plans.

Keep interested in your own career, however humble;
it is a real possession in the changing fortunes of time.

Exercise caution in your business affairs, for the world is full of trickery.
But let this not blind you to what virtue there is;

many persons strive for high ideals,
and everywhere life is full of heroism.

Be yourself. Especially do not feign affection. 
Neither be cynical about love;

for in the face of all aridity and disenchantment it is as perennial as the grass.
Take kindly the counsel of the years, 

gracefully surrendering the things of youth.
Nurture strength of spirit to shield you in sudden misfortune.

But do not distress yourself with dark imaginings.
Many fears are born of fatigue and loneliness.

Beyond a wholesome discipline, be gentle with yourself.
You are a child of the universe no less than the trees and the stars;
you have a right to be here. And whether or not it is clear to you,

no doubt the universe is unfolding as it should.

Therefore be at peace with God, whatever you conceive Him to be.
And whatever your labours and aspirations, in the noisy confusion of life,

keep peace with your soul. With all its sham, 
drudgery and broken dreams, it is still a beautiful world. 

Be cheerful. Strive to be happy.



The Commendation (please stand)

 The Blessing

Music
‘Bring me sunshine’

There will be a retiring collection in memory of Geoff for SCOPE.

The committal at Bingley Cemetery is for family only.

Everyone is invited for refreshments at 
The Cullingworth Conservative Club, 

please go straight there and the family will join you shortly.
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The Future


