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10th April 1964 - 10th January 2018

Requiem Mass to 
Celebrate the Life of



Order of Service

Procession into Church
The Mountains of Mourne

Greeting and Opening Prayer

Liturgy of the Word 



First Reading
Isaiah, Chapter 25: verses 6-9

read by Jessica Coyle

On this mountain the Lord Almighty will prepare a feast
of rich food for all peoples, a banquet of aged wine -

the best of meats and the finest of wines. 
On this mountain he will destroy the shroud that enfolds all peoples,

the sheet that covers all nations; 
he will swallow up death forever.

The Sovereign Lord will wipe away the tears from all faces;
he will remove his people’s disgrace from all the earth.

The Lord has spoken. 
In that day they will say, “Surely this is our God;

we trusted in him, and he saved us.
This is the Lord, we trusted in him; let us rejoice and be glad in his salvation.”



Responsorial Psalm
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want.

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for his own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale
Yet will I fear no ill.

For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfor still.

My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes,

My head thou dost with oil anoint
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me.

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.



Gospel

Homily

Bidding Prayers



Offertory Processional
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 Word!

Sweet the rain’s 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 re-creation of the new day!

                                                                                 Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)



Holy Communion
Musical interlude

Eulogy and Tribute
by Terry’s brothers, Jimmy and Patrick



The Commendation Hymn
Make me a channel of Your peace.

Where there is hatred, let me bring Your love;
Where there is injury, Your pardon, Lord;
And where there’s doubt, true faith in You.

O Master, grant that I may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console,
To be understood as to understand,

To be loved, as to love with all my soul.

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.

O Master, grant that I may never seek...

Make me a channel of Your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,

In giving to all men that we receive,
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life.

                                                                         Sebastian Temple (1928-1997)



Address
by lifelong friend, Chris Clinkard

Blessing 

Processional Music
My Way

Following the service, the burial will take place at
Northern Cemetery, Bulwell NG6 8PF.







Terry, my beloved son, love you, always will.
You lived your life your way, not many can say that.

You travelled the world and always came home to me.
You were, and always will be, loved by your family.

We will meet again.
Ma 
 x

Bridget and Lou thank you for all your
Mass intentions, cards and kind words at this time.

You are invited to share refreshments at
Willow Tree Inn,

Nottingham Road
NG7 7DA.

Robin Hood House
Robin Hood Street

Nottingham 
NG3 1GF

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


