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HYMN
Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven, to earth come down,

Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation;

Enter every trembling heart.

Come, Almighty, to deliver,
Let us all thy life receive;

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray and praise thee without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

Finish, then, thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in thee:

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love and praise.

Charles Wesley

BLESSING

ORDER OF SERVICE

WELCOME

OPENING PRAYERS



HYMN
See, What A Morning, Gloriously Bright

See, what a morning, gloriously bright,
With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;

Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light,
As the angels announce, “Christ is risen!”

See God’s salvation plan,
Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,

Fulfilled in Christ, the Man,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

See Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”
As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb;

Hears a voice speaking, calling her name;
It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again!

The voice that spans the years,
Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us,

Will sound till He appears,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

One with the Father, Ancient of Days,
Through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty;

Honour and blessing, glory and praise
To the King crowned with power and authority!

And we are raised with Him,
Death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered;

And we shall reign with Him,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

Stuart Townend and Keith Getty

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.

READING
My Heart Is Resting, O My God
written by Anna Laetitia Waring



HYMN
I Think, When I Read That Sweet Story Of Old

I think, when I read that sweet story of old,
When Jesus was here among men,

How He called little children as lambs to His fold,
I should like to have been with them then.

I wish that His hands had been placed on my head,
That His arms had been thrown around me,

And that I might have seen His kind look when He said,
“Let the little ones come unto Me.”

Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go;
And ask for a share in His love;

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below,
I shall see Him and hear Him above.

In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare
For all who are washed and forgiven;

And many dear children are gathering there.
For “of such is the kingdom of heaven.”

But thousands and thousands who wander and fall,
Never heard of that heavenly home;

I wish they could know there is room for them all,
And that Jesus has bid them to come.
I long for the joy of that glorious time,

The sweetest and brightest and best,
When the dear little children of every clime

Shall crowd to His arms and be blessed.
Jemima Luke

PRAYERS OF ADORATION

BIBLE READINGS
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-4 

and
 Mark, Chapter 10: verses 13-16



HYMN
Tell Me The Stories Of Jesus

Tell me the stories of Jesus
   I love to hear;

Things I would ask him to tell me
   If he were here:

Scenes by the wayside,
   Tales of the sea,
Stories of Jesus,

   Tell them to me.

First let me hear how the children
   Stood round his knee,

And I shall fancy his blessing
   Resting on me;

Words full of kindness,
   Deeds full of grace,
All in the love-light

  Of Jesus’ face. 

Tell how the sparrow that twitters
   On yonder tree,

And the sweet meadow-side lily
   May speak to me -

Give me their message,
   For I would hear

How Jesus taught us
   Our Father’s care.

Into the city I’d follow
   The children’s band,

Waving a branch of the palm tree
   High in my hand;
One of his heralds,
   Yes, I would sing
Loudest hosannas,
  “Jesus is King!”

Show me that scene in the garden,
  Of bitter pain;

And of the cross where my Saviour
  For me was slain:

Sad ones or bright ones,
  So that they be
Stories of Jesus,

  Tell them to me.
William Henry Parker

POEM
A Loved One’s Lament
written by Ron Wood

THE EULOGY


