
A CELEBRATION OF THE LIFE 
OF 

GEORGE  
HARRISON 
2nd JANUARY 1932 – 23rd JUNE 2016 

ST THOMAS’ CHURCH, MELLING ON 

FRIDAY 1st JULY 2016 AT  

12:30 PM 

FOLLOWED BY BURIAL AT 

ST THOMAS’ CHURCHYARD 
SERVICE CONDUCTED BY REV’D SUE JONES

George’s family would like to thank  
you all for your loving and kind  

support during this very sad time. 

Following the service at  
St Thomas’ Churchyard,  

everyone is warmly invited to  

THE BOOTLE ARMS 
Rock Lane, Melling, 
Liverpool. L31 1EN 

for light refreshments and  
to share loving memories. 

If  you would like to make a  
donation in memory of  George,  
this will be gratefully received for 

CANCER RESEARCH UK 
c/o  

Graham J Clegg 
Independent Funeral Service 

7 Dover Road, Maghull. L31 5JB 
Telephone: 0151 520 3330 or 

www.cleggfunerals.co.uk 
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Lord, for our world where men disown and doubt You, 
loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain, 

hungry and helpless, lost indeed without You, 
Lord of  the world, we pray that Christ may reign. 

Lord, for ourselves; in living power remake us - 
self  on the cross and Christ upon the throne, 

past put behind us, for the future take us: 
Lord of  our lives, to live for Christ alone. 

BIBLE READING 
John 14:vs 1-6 

“Do not let your hearts be troubled.  
Trust in God; trust also in me.  

In my Father’s house are many rooms;  
if  it were not so, I would I have told  

you. I am going there to prepare a place  
for you. And if  I go and prepare a place  
for you, I will come back and take you  

to be with me that you also may be  
where I am. You know the way to the  

place where I am going”  

Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don't  
know where you are going, so how  

can we know the way?”  
Jesus answered, “I am the way and  
the truth and the life. No one comes  
to the Father, except through me.” 

EULOGY 

PRAYERS OF PENITENCE 

HYMN 
‘Jerusalem’ 

COMMENDATION 

The Committal will follow  
at the graveside.

INTRODUCTION 

HYMN 
‘Lead Us, Heavenly Father, Lead Us’ 

1. Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 
o’er the world’s tempestuous sea; 

guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us - 
for we have no help but Thee, 
yet possessing every blessing 
if  our God our Father be. 

PRAYERS 

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 
‘Lord, For The Years’ 

Lord, for the years Your love has kept and guided, 
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way, 

sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided: 
Lord of  the years, we bring our thanks today. 

Lord, for that word, the word of  life which fires us, 
speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze, 
teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us: 

Lord of  the word, receive Your people’s praise. 

Lord, for our land in this our generation, 
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care: 

for young and old, for commonwealth and nation, 
Lord of  our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.

2. Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us; 
all our weakness Thou dost know: 

Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 

lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
through the desert Thou didst go.

3. Spirit of  our God, descending, 
fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
love with every passion blending, 

pleasure that can never alloy: 
thus provided, pardoned, guided, 

nothing can our peace destroy.

1. And did those feet in ancient time 
Walk upon England's mountain green? 

And was the holy Lamb of  God 
On England's pleasant pastures seen? 

And did the countenance divine 
Shine forth upon our clouded hills? 

And was Jerusalem builded here 
Among those dark satanic mills?

2. Bring me my bow of  burning gold! 
Bring me my arrows of  desire! 

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of  fire! 

I will not cease from mental fight, 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 

Till we have built Jerusalem 
In England's green and pleasant land. 

Among those dark satanic mills?


