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Order of Service 

Opening Music:  

  

Bells Across The Meadow ……. Albert Ketèlby  

  

Sentences  

  

Welcome  

  

Collect  

  

Hymn  

  

Lord of all Hopefulness  
  

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,  

Whose trust, ever child-like, no cares can 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 labors, 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. 

 

Reading …………. John 14 v 1-6 and 27 
Read by The Reverend Sandra Williams  

 

 



Poem  
 

Death is Nothing at All ……….. Canon Henry Scott Holland  

Read by The Reverend Sandra Williams  
 

Death is nothing at all. 

I have only slipped away into the next room. 

I am I, and you are you, 

Whatever we were to each other, 
That we are still. 

Call me by the old familiar name. 

Speak of me in the easy way which 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 that 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 an effort, 

Without the ghost of a shadow in it. 

Life means all that it ever meant. 

It is the same as it ever was. 

There is absolute and unbroken continuity. 

What is this death but a negligible accident? 
Why should I be out of mind 
Because I am out of sight? 

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

All is well. 

Nothing is past; nothing is lost. 

One brief moment and all will be as it was before. 

How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again! 

  

Hymn  
 

The Lords my Shepherd (Crimond)  
 

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, 
E'en for his own name's sake.  



  

Yea, though I walk through 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 furnishèd  

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.  

  

The Address ……….. Richard Mullins  

  

Hymn  
 

Be Still for the Presence of The Lord  
 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord,  

The holy One, is here;  

Come bow before him now  

With reverence and fear  

In him no sin is found  
We stand on holy ground.  

Be still, for the presence of the Lord,  
The holy One, is here.  

 

Be still, for the glory of the Lord  

Is shining all around;  

He burns with holy fire,  
With splendour he is crowned: 

How awesome is the sight 
Our radiant king of light!  

Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around.  

 

Be still, for the power of the Lord  
Is moving in this place:  

He comes to cleanse and heal,  

To minister his grace –  
No work too hard for him.  
In faith receive from him.  

Be still, for the power of the Lord  
Is moving in this place.  



 

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  

The Day thou gavest Lord is ended  
  

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.  

 

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.  

  

Commendation  

  

The Blessing  

  

Exit Music:  

 When I Grow Too Old to Dream ………... Sigmund Romberg 
Played by Ivor 

 

Committal 
And Final Blessing in the Churchyard 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Sadly, with COVID-19 restrictions as they are, we are  

unable to invite you all back for refreshments  
after the service. 

 
Thank you for your understanding. 

 
Donations: 

 
We have chosen St Laurences’ Church specifically for the upkeep of the 

Church Organ. 
 

Donations can be made online at  
funeraldirector.co.uk/ivor-mullins 


