IN LOVING MEMORY OF

ANTHONY O’KEEFFE
“TONY’

16th February 1943 - 5th January 2025

Friday 14th February 2025 at 12.30 pm %
Holy Trinity Church, Kirton (é)




ORDER OF SERVICE

ENTRY MUSIC
Abide With Me

WELCOME AND PRAYERS
by The Reverend Alistair Littlewood
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HYMN
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
Even for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.
Scottish Psalter (1650)
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BIBLE READING
1 Corinthians, Chapter 13: verses 1-13

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 | have
prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge,
and if [ have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but do not have
love, I am 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 wayj 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, 7 o)
W\ these three; and the greatest of these is love. r/§’
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led by Chris and Christopher

POEM
He Is Gone

You can shed tears that he is gone,
Or you can smile because he has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back,
Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him,
Or you can be full of the love that you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember him and only that he is gone,
Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind,
Be empty and turn your back.

Or you can do what he would want:
Smile, open your eyes, love and go on. {

David Harkins (b.1958 -?’ |
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/ PRAYERS

@I As we listen to Jonathan Price sing
I Watch The Sunrise

I watch the sunrise lighting the sky,
Casting its shadows near.
And on this morning, bright though it be,
I feel those shadows near me.

But you are always close to me,
Following all my ways.
May I be always close to you,
Following all your ways, Lord.

I watch the sunlight shine through the clouds,
Warming the earth below.
And at the mid-day, life seems to say:
I feel your brightness near me.
For you are always close to me...

I watch the sunset fading away,
Lighting the clouds with sleep.
And as the evening closes its eyes,
I feel your presence near me.
For you are always close to me...

[ watch the moonlight guarding the night,
Waiting till morning comes.
The air is silent, earth is at rest -
Only your peace is near me.
Yes, you are always close to me...
John Glynn (b.1948)
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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.
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.

COMMENDATION
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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,
Nevermore 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 sinless 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 (1707-1788)
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BLESSING

HYMN
Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace,
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.

Jan Struther (1901-1953)
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EXIT MUSIC
All Things Bright And Beautiful

The committal will take place in the graveyard.




The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Fox at Kirton,
Main Street,
Kirton,
Newark
NG22 9LP.

Donations in memory of Tony for
Gifts From Fairies Ltd
may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,
left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries
or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

AW4|YMN

The Family Funeral Service

Manvers House
5 Sherwood Drive
Ollerton
NG22 9PP

www.lymn.co.uk
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