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WWWWELCOMEELCOMEELCOMEELCOME    
The Revd Peter Privett 

    

CCCCOLLECTOLLECTOLLECTOLLECT    

Merciful Father, 

hear our prayers and comfort us; 

renew our trust in your Son, 

whom you raised from the dead; 

strengthen our faith 

that all who have died in the love of Christ 

will share in his resurrection; 

who lives and reigns with you, 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever. 

Amen.Amen.Amen.Amen.     



HHHHYMNYMNYMNYMN    

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart 

Be all else but naught to me, save that Thou art 

Be Thou my best thought in the day and the night 

Both waking and sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, be Thou my true word 

Be Thou ever with me, and I with Thee, Lord 

Be Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son 

Be Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 

 

Be Thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight; 

Be Thou my whole armour, be Thou my true might; 

Be Thou my soul’s shelter, be Thou my strong tower, 

O raise Thou me heavenward, great power of my power. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise 

Be Thou mine inheritance, now and always 

Be Thou and Thou only the first in my heart 

O high King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, Thou heaven’s bright sun 

O grant me its joys, after victory is won; 

Great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

Still be Thou my vision, O Ruler of all.     



READINGREADINGREADINGREADING    
1 Corinthians 13 

If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have 

love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic 

powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I 

have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but do not have love, I gain 

nothing. 

 

If I give away all my possessions, and if I hand over my body so that I 

may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. 

Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or 

arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable 

or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the 

truth. It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures 

all things. 

 

Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; as 

for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will come to an end. 

For we know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but when 

the complete comes, the partial will come to an end. When I was a 

child, I spoke like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a 

child; when I became an adult, I put an end to childish ways. For 

now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now 

I know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully 

known. And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; and the 

greatest of these is love. 

    

AAAADDRESSDDRESSDDRESSDDRESS    
The Revd Peter Privett  



TTTTRIBUTESRIBUTESRIBUTESRIBUTES    
Pam Masini 

Sarah Doyle 

    

PPPPOEMOEMOEMOEM    
'All is well' 

Read by Jenny Feuser 

    

MMMMUSICUSICUSICUSIC    
Don Henley, ‘Boys of Summer’    

    

PPPPRAYERS RAYERS RAYERS RAYERS     
Ending with 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.  



HHHHYMNYMNYMNYMN    

All things bright and beautiful, 

all creatures great and small, 

all things wise and wonderful, 

the Lord God made them all. 

 

Each little flower that opens, 

each little bird that sings, 

he made their glowing colors, 

he made their tiny wings. 

All things bright and beautiful… 

 

The purple-headed mountain, 

the river running by, 

the sunset, and the morning 

that brightens up the sky. 

All things bright and beautiful… 

 

The cold wind in the winter, 

the pleasant summer sun, 

the ripe fruits in the garden, 

he made them every one. 

All things bright and beautiful… 

 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

and lips that we might tell 

how great is God Almighty, 

who has made all things well. 

All things bright and beautiful…  



CCCCOMMENDATION AND OMMENDATION AND OMMENDATION AND OMMENDATION AND BBBBLESSINGLESSINGLESSINGLESSING    
    

NNNNUNC UNC UNC UNC DDDDIMITTISIMITTISIMITTISIMITTIS    

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace  

according to thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen thy salvation, 

Which thou hast prepared before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles and to be the glory of thy people 

Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be,  

world without end.  

Amen. 

    

CCCCOMMITTALOMMITTALOMMITTALOMMITTAL    
 Croop Hill Cemetery, Addison Road, Rugby, CV22 7BQ 

 

Organist: Des Jones 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Susan’s family would like to thank 

you for your support here today. 

You are invited to join them after the service 

for refreshments at the Hillmorton Manor 

78 High Street, Hillmorton, Rugby CV21 4EE   

 
 

 

 

 

A retiring collection will be taken in aid of 

Cancer Research UKCancer Research UKCancer Research UKCancer Research UK 

and 

St Andrew’s Church, RugbySt Andrew’s Church, RugbySt Andrew’s Church, RugbySt Andrew’s Church, Rugby 
Donations may also be sent to 

WALTON & TAYLOR LTD 

Independent Funeral Directors 

16, Railway Terrace, Rugby, CV21 3EW 

www.waltonandtaylor.co.uk/donate 

Tel: 01788 543008 


