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Seize the moments while they stay 

Seize and use them lest you lose them 

And lament the wasted day 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



 

Organ Music – Sue Lewis 

 

 

Sentences 

 

 

Welcome and Introduction 
 

Canon Simon Everett 

 

 

Opening Prayer 
 

Almighty God, you judge us with mercy and justice and love 

everything you have made. In your mercy turn the darkness of death 

into the dawn of a new life and the sorrow of parting into the joy of 

heaven. Our Saviour Jesus Christ                                                                           Amen 

 

 

Hymn 

Choir of Kings College, Cambridge 
 

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. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Lesson 
 

Ecclesiastes 3, verses 1-8 and 14-15 

Read by Robin Witt 
 

To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the 

heaven: 

A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck 

up that which is planted; 

A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to 

build up; 

A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to 

dance; 

A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a time 

to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 

A time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to cast away; 

A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to 

speak; 

A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of peace. 

I know that, whatsoever God doeth, it shall be for ever: nothing can be 

put to it, nor any thing taken from it: and God doeth it, that men should 

fear before him. 

That which hath been is now; and that which is to be hath already been; 

and God requireth that which is past. 

 

This is the word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Address 
 

Canon Simon Everett 

 

 

 

Hymn 

Huddersfield Choral Society 
 

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 

with the cross of Jesus going on before. 

Christ, the royal Master, leads against the foe; 

forward into battle see his banners go! 
 

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 

with the cross of Jesus going on before. 
 

At the sign of triumph Satan's host doth flee; 

on then, Christian soldiers, on to victory! 

Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of praise; 

brothers, lift your voices, loud your anthems raise. 
 

Like a mighty army moves the church of God; 

brothers, we are treading where the saints have trod. 

We are not divided, all one body we, 

one in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 
 

Onward then, ye people, join our happy throng, 

blend with ours your voices in the triumph song. 

Glory, laud, and honor unto Christ the King, 

this through countless ages men and angels sing. 

 

 

 

Tribute 
 

By Simon James 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Prayers 
 

Father in heaven, we praise your name for all who have finished this 

life loving and trusting you for the example of their lives, the life and 

grace you gave them and the peace in which they rest. We praise you 

today for your servant Jimmy and to all that you did through him. We 

bless you that in bearing your image he has brought life to our lives; for 

we have seen in his friendship reflections of your compassion, in his 

integrity demonstration of your goodness, in his faithfulness glimpses 

of your eternal love. Meet us in our sadness and fill our hearts with 

praise and thanksgiving for the sake of our risen Lord Jesus Christ.  

Amen. 

 

 

O Lord our God, from whom neither life nor death can separate those 

who trust in thy love and whose love holds in its embrace thy children 

in this world and in the next; so unite us to thyself that in fellowship 

with thee we may be always united to our loved ones whether here or 

there; give us courage, constancy and hope; for Him who died and was 

buried and rose again for us for the gaiety, happiness, companionship 

and love they gave us. These are things that nothing can take away, they 

are ours to hold in our hearts and cherish all the days of our life. Let us 

dwell on these things and not the sadness of a temporary farewell. This 

we ask in the name of your Son, our Saviour Jesus Christ.              Amen. 

 

 

The Lords 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 

Huddersfield Choral Society 
 

Eternal Father, strong to save, 

whose arm hath bound the restless wave, 

who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 

its own appointed limits keep: 

O hear us when we cry to thee 

for those in peril on the sea. 
 

O Holy Spirit, who didst brood 

upon the chaos dark and rude, 

and bid his angry tumult cease, 

and give, for wild confusion, peace: 

O hear us when we cry to thee 

for those in peril on the sea. 
 

O Trinity of love and power, 

our brethren shield in danger’s hour; 

from rock and tempest, fire and foe, 

protect them wheresoe’er they go: 

thus evermore shall rise to thee 

glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Reading 
 

If by Rudyard Kipling 

Read by Annabel James 
 

If you can keep your head when all about you 

Are losing theirs and blaming it on you, 

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 

But make allowance for their doubting too; 

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, 

Or being lied about, don't deal in lies, 

Or being hated, don't give way to hating, 

And yet don't look too good, nor talk too wise: 
 

If you can dream - and not make dreams your master; 

If you can think - and not make thoughts your aim; 

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster 

And treat those two impostors just the same; 

If you can bear to hear the truth you've spoken 

Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools, 

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken, 

And stoop and build 'em up with worn-out tools: 
 

If you can make one heap of all your winnings 

And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss, 

And lose, and start again at your beginnings 

And never breathe a word about your loss; 

If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew 

To serve your turn long after they are gone, 

And so hold on when there is nothing in you 

Except the Will which says to them: 'Hold on!' 
 

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue, 

Or walk with Kings - nor lose the common touch, 

if neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you, 

If all men count with you, but none too much; 

If you can fill the unforgiving minute 

With sixty seconds' worth of distance run, 

Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it, 

And - which is more - you'll be a Man, my son! 

 



 

 

 

 

Prayer 
 

O Lord, support us all the day long of this troublous life, until the 

shadows lengthen, and the evening comes, and the busy world is 

hushed, and the fever of life is over, and our work is done. Then, Lord, 

in thy mercy, grant us a safe lodging, a holy rest, and peace at the last. 

through Jesus Christ our Lord.                                                                                 Amen 

 

 

 

 

Conclusion 
 

Neither death nor life can separate us from the love of God in Jesus 

Christ our Lord, 

 

Grant to us, Lord God, to trust you not for ourselves alone, but also for 

those whom we love and who are hidden from us by the shadow of 

death; that, as we believe your power to have raised our Lord Jesus 

Christ from the dead, so may we trust your love to give eternal life to 

all who believe in him; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who is alive and 

reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Hymn 

Massed Choirs from Merseyside 
 

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword; 

His truth is marching on. 
 

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! 

Glory, glory, hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 
 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat; 

He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat; 

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, my feet; 

Our God is marching on. 
 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 

With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me: 

As He died to make men holy, let us die to make men free; 

While God is marching on. 
 

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave, 

He is wisdom to the mighty, He is honor to the brave; 

So the world shall be His footstool, and the soul of Time His slave, 

Our God is marching on. 

 

 

Blessing 
 

Go forth into the world in peace. Be of good courage. Hold fast that 

which is good. Render to no one evil for evil. Strengthen the 

fainthearted. Support the weak. Help the afflicted. Show love to 

everyone. Love and serve the Lord, rejoicing in the power of the Holy 

Spirit; and the blessing of almighty God, the Father, the Son, and the 

Holy Spirit, be among you and remain with you always.                Amen. 

 

 

Organ Music – Sue Lewis 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Donations in memory of Jimmy for the work of the RNLI may be sent 

to Albert Marsh Funeral Directors, St Michaels Road, Wareham, Dorset, 

BH20 4QU. 

 

Or made online at www.funeraldirector.co.uk/jimmy-james 
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'If ever there is tomorrow when we're not together, 

there is something you must always remember. 

You are braver than you believe, stronger than you seem, 

and smarter than you think. 

But the most important thing is, 

even if we’re apart, 

I'll always be with you.' 
AA Milne 

 

 

 


