A Service of Thanksgiving & Celebration for the life of

Margaret Ann Wilson
12th June 1927 – 8th December 2020

THE CHURCH ST MARY THE VIRGIN
SWANAGE
Tuesday 22nd December
11.00am

O RDER OF S ERVI CE

Entry Music
Mahler’s Symphony No. 5 in C-Sharp Minor
4th Movement Adagietto,

Welcome & Introduction
The Very Reverend John Mann

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,
E’en for his own name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none 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

Bible Reading
1 Peter 1:3-9
Read by Ian Coulter
Praise be to the God and Fath of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his
great mercy he has given us new birth into a living hope
through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, 4and
into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or fade. This
inheritance is kept in heaven for you, 5who through faith are
shielded by God’s power until the coming of the salvation that
is ready to be revealed in the last time. 6In all this you greatly
rejoice, though now for a little while you may have had to
suffer grief in all kinds of trials. 7These have come so that the
proven genuineness of your faith—of greater worth than gold,
which perishes even though refined by fire—may result in
praise, glory and honor when Jesus Christ is revealed. 8Though
you have not seen him, you love him; and even though you do
not see him now, you believe in him and are filled with an
inexpressible and glorious joy, 9for you are receiving the end
result of your faith, the salvation of your souls.
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This is the word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

The Address

Hymn
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away.
Change and decay in all around I see you never change, O Lord, abide with me.
I need your presence every passing hour;
what but your grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who, like yourself, my guide and strength can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.
I have no fear, with you at hand to bless;
ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, your victory?
I triumph still, if you abide with me.
Hold now your cross before my closing eyes;
shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee;
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
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.
Commendation
Exit Music
Ave Maria, Andrea Bocelli

The family and congregation will leave the Church. The committal
will take place at the hearse.

Donations in memory of Margaret for Cancer Research UK
may be sent to Albert Marsh Funeral Directors, St Michaels
Road, Wareham, Dorset, BH20 4QU.
Or made online at:
www.funeraldirector.co.uk/margaret-wilson
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