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Order of Service

OPENING MUSIC 
Jesu, Joy Of Man’s Desiring

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION

OPENING PRAYER



HYMN 
Love divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down,
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
All Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesu, 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 grace 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 (1707-1788) 



POEM 
Death Is Nothing At All 
read by Susan Lindsey

Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away to the next room.

I am I and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other, that we still are.

Call me by my old familiar name,
Speak it to me in the same way you always used;

Put no difference into your tone,
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was;
Let it be spoken without effort, without the ghost of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was.

There is unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?

I am waiting for you, for an interval,
Somewhere very near,
Just around the corner.

All is well.
Canon Henry Scott Holland (1847-1918)



TRIBUTE 
written by Susan Lindsey

HYMN
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father,

There is no shadow of turning with Thee;
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;

As Thou hast been Thou for ever wilt be:

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand has provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love:

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Thomas Obadiah Chisholm (1866-1960)

TRIBUTE 
by Robert Lindsey



REFLECTION MUSIC 
Rondo: Allegro, Third Movement from the Clarinet Concerto in A major 

Mozart

READING 
1 Corinthians, Chapter 13 

read by Ro Green

If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I am 
a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and 
understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to 
remove mountains, but have not love, I am nothing. If I give away all I have, 
and if I deliver my body to be burned, but have not love, I gain nothing.

Love is patient and kind; love is not jealous or boastful; it is not arrogant 
or rude. Love does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; 
it does not rejoice at wrong, but rejoices in the right. Love bears all things, 

believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.

Love never ends; as for prophecies, they will pass away; as for tongues, 
they will cease; as for knowledge, it will pass away. For our knowledge is 
imperfect and our prophecy is imperfect; but when the perfect comes, the 
imperfect will pass away. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought 
like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became a man, I gave up childish 
ways. For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then face to face. Now I know 
in part; then I shall understand fully, even as I have been fully understood. 

So faith, hope, love abide, these three; but the greatest of these is love.



ADDRESS

PRAYERS
The response to: 

Lord, in your mercy,
is: Hear our prayer.

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.



HYMN
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,

The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy Church, unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,

Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,

The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren ’neath the western sky,

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord: Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;

Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.

John Ellerton (1826-1893)



COMMENDATION

COMMITTAL AND BLESSING

CLOSING MUSIC
Largo from the New World Symphony



Donations in memory of Ian are for
The Lewy Body Society

Personal messages, memories and donations
 may be made online at

www.oharafunerals.co.uk
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01202 824961


