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Entry Music

Welcome and Introduction

Hymn
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won;
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,

Kept the folded grave-clothes where Thy body lay.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom;

Let the church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of life;
Life is naught without Thee: aid us in our strife;

Make us more than conquerors through Thy deathless love;
Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

Edmond Louis Budry (1854-1932)

Final Blessing

Exit Music
Holy City (Jerusalem) 

sung by Harry Secombe



Hymn
Thou God of truth and love,

We seek Thy perfect way,
Ready Thy choice to approve,

Thy providence to obey,
Enter into Thy wise design,

And sweetly lose our will in Thine.

Why hast Thou cast our lot
In the same age and place?
And why together brought
To see each other’s face;

To join with loving sympathy,
And mix our friendly souls in Thee?

Didst Thou not make us one,
That we might one remain,

Together travel on,
And bear each other’s pain,

Till all Thy utmost goodness prove,
And rise renew’d in perfect love?

Then let us ever bear
The blessed end in view,

And join with mutual care,
To fight our passage through;

And kindly help each other on,
Till all receive Thy starry crown.

O may Thy Spirit seal
Our souls unto that day!
With all Thy fulness fill,
And then transport away!
Away to our eternal rest,

Away to our Redeemer’s breast!

Poem
Afterglow

read by Joseph Babos

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.
I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo, whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave when life is done.

Anonymous

Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession

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.



Prayer

Readings
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

read by Edward Emmerson
and

1 Corinthians, Chapter 15: verses 20-26
read by Rosalind Beck

Tribute

Hymn
I know that my Redeemer lives;

What joy the blest assurance gives!
He lives, He lives, who once was dead;

He lives, my everliving Head.

 He lives to bless me with His love,
He lives to plead for me above,

He lives my hungry soul to feed,
He lives to help in time of need.

 He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives and I shall conquer death;
He lives my mansion to prepare;
He lives to bring me safely there.

 He lives, all glory to His name!
He lives, my Saviour, still the same.
What joy the blest assurance gives,

I know that my Redeemer lives!


