
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
  

   

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

- A Service Of Thanksgiving For The Life Of -  

Tuesday 15th March 2022 at 1pm 
The Methodist Church, Watchet 

25th May 1934 – 21st February 2022 

Service Conducted By Reverend Jane Sperring 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Entrance Music 
Some Enchanted Evening 

Preformed by Mantovani and His Orchestra 

Welcome & Opening Prayer 

Hymn 
All Things Bright And Beautiful 

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 colours, 
he made their tiny wings.  

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Prayers 

The purple-headed mountain, 
the river running by, 

the sunset, and the morning 
that brightens up the sky.  

 
The cold wind in the winter, 

the pleasant summer sun, 
the ripe fruits in the garden, 

he made them every one.  
 

He gave us eyes to see them, 
and lips that we might tell 
how great is God Almighty, 

who has made all things well.  
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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.  
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. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2 Corinthians 1:3-4 

Psalm 46: 1-5 

Bible Readings 

God is our refuge and strength, 
A very present help in trouble. 

Therefore we will not fear, though the earth gives way, 
though the mountains be moved into the heart of the sea, 

though the waters roar and foam, 
though the mountains tremble at its swelling. 

There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God, 
the holy habitation of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved; 
God will help her when morning dawns. 

 

Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
father of compassion and the God of all comfort, who comforts us 

in all our troubles, so that we can comfort those in any trouble 
with the comfort we ourselves have received from God.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reflection 
When A Sailor Passes Away It Is Traditionally Known As 

‘Crossing The Bar’ 

Crossing The Bar 
By Alfred, Lord Tennyson 

Sung by The Altar of Praise Chorale 
 

Sunset and evening star, 
And one clear call for me! 

And may there be no moaning of the bar, 
When I put out to sea. 

 
But such a tide as moving seems asleep, 

Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the boundless deep 

Turns again home! 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memories Of Roy 

Prayer 

Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark! 

And may there be no sadness of farewell, 
When I embark; 

 
For though from out our bourn of Time and Place 

The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 

When I have crost the bar. 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Royal Naval Hymn 
Eternal Father, strong to save, 

Whose arm doth bind the restless wave, 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep, 

Its own appointed limits keep 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 
 

O Saviour! Whose almighty word 
The winds and waves submissive heard, 

who walkd’st on the foaming deep,  
And calm amid its rage didst sleep: 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 
for those in peril on the sea. 

 
O Sacred Spirit! Who did’st brood 

Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bad’st it’s angry tumult cease, 

And gave’st light, and life and peace: 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethen shield in danger’s hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 

Protect them whereso’er they go; 
And ever let there rise to Thee 

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
 

Commendation 

Blessing 

Exit Music 
Glenn Miller and His Orchestra 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Thank you so much for joining Roy’s family today 
to pay your respects to him 

 

You are warmly invited to join us for refreshments at The White 
House Hotel, Williton. Roy’s family will privately attend the 

committal at Watchet Cemetery and then join you there. 

 

 
As you leave today, you may wish to make a donation 

 in Roy’s memory to Pets as Therapy or the RNLI  
Alternatively, donations may be sent c/o Oak Funeral Services, 

34 Long Street, Williton, TA4 4QU 

 

 


