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A Service of Thanksgiving 
for the Life of

28th February 1928 - 2nd July 2019
Iris Morris

Anne and Robert and the family would like to thank you
for being part of this celebration of Iris’ life.

We are also grateful for the many messages of condolence
and for the prayers offered on our behalf in recent days.

Please join us in the church hall for
afternoon tea, immediately after the service,
and continue to share your memories of Iris.

If you would like to make a donation to the 
Alzheimer’s Society

in memory of Iris and in thanksgiving for her life,
you can do so today using the box provided

or through A W Lymn’s Funeral Service.

Fred and Iris on their wedding day,
18th February 1950
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CLOSING PRAYER

EXIT MUSIC
Worthy Is The Lamb That Was Slain

from Messiah - Handel
The Sixteen



Order of Service

WELCOME

PRAYER

BIBLE READING
Psalm 71

ADDRESS

HYMN
O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in:

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!

Then shall I bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!



BIBLE READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 

and 
Romans, Chapter 8: verses 34-39

TRIBUTES AND MEMORIES

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

HYMN
At the Name of Jesus, every knee shall bow,

Every tongue confess Him King of glory now;
’Tis the Father’s pleasure we should call Him Lord,

Who from the beginning was the mighty Word.

Humbled for a season, to receive a name
From the lips of sinners unto whom He came,

Faithfully He bore it, spotless to the last,
Brought it back victorious when from death He passed.

Bore it up triumphant with its human light,
Through all ranks of creatures, to the central height,
To the throne of Godhead, to the Father’s breast;

Filled it with the glory of that perfect rest.

Brothers, this Lord Jesus shall return again,
With His Father’s glory, with His angel train;

For all wreaths of empire meet upon His brow,
And our hearts confess Him King of glory now.

HYMN
Now thank we all our God,

With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,

In whom His world rejoices;
Who from our mother’s arms
Hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,

And still is ours to-day.

O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts
And blessed peace to cheer us;

And keep us in His grace,
And guide us when perplexed,

And free us from all ills
In this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns,
With them in highest heaven,

The one eternal God,
Whom earth and heaven adore;

For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.


