
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

A Service of Thanksgiving and Celebration for the life of 
 

Philip John Edward Robbins 
20th October 1936  -  11th August 2021 

 

St John the Baptist 

Bere Regis 
 

Friday 3rd September 

2:00pm 

 

Conducted by The Reverend Sandra Williams 



ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

 

Entry Music 
 

“Faure’s Requiem Op. 48 - In Paradisium” 

 

 

 

Welcome and Introduction 
 

Reverend Sandra Williams 

 

 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

 

 

Hymn 
 

The King of love my Shepherd is, 

Whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his 

And he is mine for ever. 
 

Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul he leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow 

With food celestial feedeth. 
 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

But yet in love he sought me, 

And on his shoulder gently laid, 

And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 

 



 

 

 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

Thy cross before to guide me. 
 

Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 

Thy unction, grace bestoweth: 

And O what transport of delight 

From thy pure chalice floweth! 
 

And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 

Within thy house for ever. 

 

 

Prayers 

 

 

Psalm 121 
 

Read by John House 
 

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: he that keepeth thee will not 

slumber. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: he shall preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in from this time 

forth, and even for evermore. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Hymn 
 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 

to his feet your tribute bring; 

ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 

who like you his praise should sing? 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

praise the everlasting King. 
 

Praise him for his grace and favour 

to our fathers in distress; 

praise him, still the same as ever, 

slow to blame and swift to bless; 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

glorious in his faithfulness. 
 

Father-like, he tends and spares us, 

All our hopes and fears he knows; 

in his hands he gently bears us, 

rescues us from all our foes: 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

widely as his mercy flows. 
 

Angels, help us to adore him; 

you behold him face to face; 

sun and moon, bow down before him, 

praise him all in time and space. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

praise with us the God of grace. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Reading 
 

How can I put into words the joys of a walk over country such as this; 

the scenes that delight the eyes, the blessed peace of mind, the sheer 

exuberance which fills your soul as you tread the firm turf? This is 

something to be lived, not read about. On these breezy heights, a 

transformation is wondrously wrought within you. Your thoughts are 

simple, in tune with your surroundings; the complicated problems you 

brought with you from the town are smoothed away. Up here, you are 

near to your Creator; you are conscious of the infinite; you gain new 

perspectives; thoughts run in new strange channels; there are stirrings 

in your soul which are quite beyond the power of my pen to describe. 

Something happens to you in the silent places which never could in the 

towns, and it is a good thing to sit awhile in a quiet spot and meditate. 

The hills have a power to soothe and heal which is their very own. No 

man ever came down from the hills without feeling in some way 

refreshed, and the better for his experience. 

Alfred Wainwright 

 

 

The Address 

 

 

Reflection Music 
 

Isn’t love the strangest thing, Jeff Barnhart & Spats Langham 

 

 

Prayers and 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 
 

Now thank we all our God 

with heart and hands and voices, 

who wondrous things has done, 

in whom his world rejoices; 

who from our mothers' arms 

has blessed us on our way 

with countless gifts of love, 

and still is ours today. 
 

O may this bounteous God 

through all our life be near us, 

with ever joyful hearts 

and blessed peace to cheer us, 

to keep us in his grace, 

and guide us when perplexed, 

and free us from all ills 

of this world in the next. 
 

All praise and thanks to God 

the Father now be given, 

the Son and Spirit blest, 

who reign in highest heaven 

the one eternal God, 

whom heaven and earth adore; 

for thus it was, is now, 

and shall be evermore. 

 

 

Commendation 

 

 

“Nimrod” from the Enigma Variations by Edward Elgar 
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The family and congregation will leave the Church and congregate outside the 

Church Door, the bearer party will then bear the coffin from the Church to the 

porch for the final Prayers. 

 

 

Committal 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Donations in memory of Philip for the Fortuneswell Cancer Trust may 

be sent to Albert Marsh Funeral Directors, St Michaels Road, Wareham, 

Dorset, BH20 4QU. 
 

Or online at www.funeraldirector.co.uk/philip-robbins 
 

Mike, Will and Sylvia would like to thank everyone for attending Phil’s 

service today, messages of sympathy and their kind donations 
 

You are all warmly invited to The Scout Hut, Elder Road, Bere Regis, 

BH20 7LY for refreshment following this service. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

86mins 41secs - Respect 

2hrs 43mins - Mistaken 

 


