
B
ernadette and fam

ily w
ish to thank you for 

your attendance today, for m
essages and

 support show
n at this tim

e. 

Y
ou are w

elcom
e to join the fam

ily at
 St A

ndrew
s M

ajor G
olf C

lub, C
oldbrook East, B

arry 
after the service, for light refreshm

ents and to 
share your m

em
ories of ‘B

illy’.
 

D
onations, if desired, m

ay be m
ade at this service 

(donation box situated in foyer) 
or via B

illy’s online tribute page at
w

w
w

.valefuneralservice.co.uk
to support 

D
em

entia U
K

.

St H
elen’s R

om
an C

atholic C
hurch, 

B
arry

on Friday 20th M
ay 2016

at 10.15 am
Follow

ed by interm
ent at

 B
arry C

em
etery

w
ho passed aw

ay on 9th M
ay 2016

W
illiam

 Francis H
iggins

‘B
illy’

A
 R

equiem
 M

ass for the Life of

 Funeral arrangem
ents entrusted to

Lyndsay Ellis



O
rder of Service
Father A

ndy B
ord O

fficiating

G
athering H

ym
n

M
orning has broken, like the first m

orning;
B

lackbird has spoken, like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the m

orning!
Praise for them

, springing fresh from
 the W

ord!

Sw
eet the rain’s new

 fall sunlit from
 heaven,

Like the first dew
fall on the first grass.

Praise for the sw
eetness of the w

et garden,
Sprung in com

pleteness w
here H

is feet pass.

M
ine is the sunlight! M

ine is the m
orning

B
orn of the one light Eden saw

 play!
Praise w

ith elation, praise every m
orning,

G
od’s re-creation of the new

 day!
E
le

a
n
o
r F

a
rje

o
n
 (

1
8
8
1
-1

9
6
5
)



O
ffertory H

ym
n

A
ve M

aria! A
ve M

aria! M
aiden m

ild!
Listen to a m

aiden’s prayer!
Thou canst hear though from

 the w
ild,

Thou canst save am
id despair.

Safe m
ay w

e sleep beneath thy care,
Though banish’d, outcast and reviled -

M
aiden! H

ear a m
aiden’s prayer;

M
other, hear a suppliant child!

A
ve M

aria!

A
ve M

aria! U
ndefiled!

The flinty couch w
e now

 m
ust share

Shall seem
 this dow

n of eider piled,
If thy protection hover there.
The m

urky cavern’s heavy air
Shall breathe of balm

 if thou hast sm
iled;

Then, M
aiden! H

ear a m
aiden’s prayer;

M
other, list a suppliant child!

A
ve M

aria!

A
ve M

aria! Stainless styled!
Foul dem

ons of the earth and air,
From

 this their w
onted haunt exiled,

Shall flee before thy presence fair.
W

e bow
 us to our lot of care,

B
eneath thy guidance reconciled;

H
ear for a m

aid a m
aiden’s prayer,

A
nd for a father hear a child!

A
ve M

aria!
S
ir W

a
lte

r S
c
o
tt (

1
7
7
1
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8
3
2
)

Poem
I’m

 There Inside Y
our H

eart

R
ight now

 I’m
 in a different place

A
nd though w

e seem
 apart,

I’m
 closer than I ever w

as,
I’m

 there inside your heart.

I’m
 w

ith you w
hen you greet each day

A
nd w

hile the sun shines bright,
I’m

 there to share the sunsets, too,
I’m

 w
ith you every night.

I’m
 w

ith you w
hen the tim

es are good,
To share a laugh or tw

o,
A

nd if a tear should start to fall,
I’ll still be there for you.

A
nd w

hen that day arrives
That w

e no longer are apart,
I’ll sm

ile and hold you close to m
e,

Forever in m
y heart.



C
om

m
union H

ym
n

O
 Lord m

y G
od, w

hen I in aw
esom

e w
onder

C
onsider all the w

orks Thy hand hath m
ade,

I see the stars, I hear the m
ighty thunder,

Thy pow
er throughout the universe displayed;

T
h
e
n
 s

in
g
s
 m

y
 s

o
u
l, m

y
 S

a
v
io

u
r G

o
d

, to
 T

h
e
e
,

H
o
w

 g
re

a
t T

h
o
u
 a

rt, h
o
w

 g
re

a
t T

h
o
u
 a

rt!

T
h
e
n
 s

in
g
s
 m

y
 s

o
u
l, m

y
 S

a
v
io

u
r G

o
d

, to
 T

h
e
e
,

H
o
w

 g
re

a
t T

h
o
u
 a

rt, h
o
w

 g
re

a
t T

h
o
u
 a

rt!

W
hen through the w

oods and forest glades I w
ander,

A
nd hear the birds sing sw

eetly in the trees;
W

hen I look dow
n from

 lofty m
ountain grandeur,

A
nd hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;

T
h
e
n
 s

in
g
s
 m

y
 s

o
u
l...

A
nd w

hen I think that G
od, H

is Son not sparing,
Sent H

im
 to die - I scarce can take it in:

That on the cross, m
y burden gladly bearing,

H
e bled and died to take aw

ay m
y sin;

T
h
e
n
 s

in
g
s
 m

y
 s

o
u
l...

W
hen C

hrist shall com
e w

ith shout of acclam
ation

A
nd take m

e hom
e - w

hat joy shall fill m
y heart!

Then shall I bow
 in hum

ble adoration,
A

nd there proclaim
, m

y G
od, how

 great Thou art!
T
h
e
n
 s

in
g
s
 m

y
 s

o
u
l...

S
tu

a
rt K

. H
in

e
 (
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R
ecessional H

ym
n

O
n a hill far aw

ay stood an old rugged cross,
The em

blem
 of suffering and sham

e;
A

nd I love that old cross w
here the dearest and best

For a w
orld of lost sinners w

as slain.

S
o
 I’ll c

h
e
ris

h
 th

e
 o

ld
 ru

g
g
e
d

 c
ro

s
s
,

T
ill m

y
 tro

p
h
ie

s
 a

t la
s
t I la

y
 d

o
w

n
;

I w
ill c

lin
g
 to

 th
e
 o

ld
 ru

g
g
e
d

 c
ro

s
s
,

A
n
d

 e
x
c
h
a
n
g
e
 it s

o
m

e
 d

a
y
 fo

r a
 c

ro
w

n
.

O
 that old rugged cross, so despised by the w

orld,
H

as a w
ondrous attraction for m

e;
For the dear Lam

b of G
od left H

is glory above
To bear it to dark C

alvary.
S
o
 I’ll c

h
e
ris

h
...

In that old rugged cross, stained w
ith blood so divine,

A
 w

ondrous beauty I see,
For ’tw

as on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify m

e.
S
o
 I’ll c

h
e
ris

h
...

To the old rugged cross I w
ill ever be true;

Its sham
e and reproach gladly bear;

Then H
e’ll call m

e som
e day to m

y hom
e far aw

ay,
W

here H
is glory forever I’ll share.
S
o
 I’ll c

h
e
ris

h
...

G
e
o
rg

e
 B

e
n
n
a
rd
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