
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

‘Bill’ 
 

A Funeral Service for the repose of the soul of 
 

William George Lundy 
8th July 1931 – 11th November 2021 

 

Lulworth Castle Chapel 
 

Tuesday 30th November 

At 12:00pm 



 

At the door of the church, the priest sprinkles the coffin with Holy Water, as a 

reminder of baptism, in which Christ promises eternal life to his people. He says: 

 

In the waters of baptism Bill died with Christ and rose to new life with him. 

May he now share with him eternal glory. 

 

The coffin is now taken into the church as the following hymn is sung: 

 

HYMN 
 

Oh Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the works Thy hand hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed; 
 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 

How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 

How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
 

And when I think that God His Son not sparing, 

Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in, 

That on the cross my burden gladly bearing, 

He bled and died to take away my sin: 
 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 

And take me home- what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration 

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 
 

The priest welcomes all present and invites them to pray for Bill. 

 

OPENING PRAYER 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

A reading from the book of the Apocalypse   Rev 7:9-17 
 

After this I looked, and behold, a great multitude that no one could 

number, from every nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages, 

standing before the throne and before the Lamb, clothed in white robes, 

with palm branches in their hands, and crying out with a loud voice, 

“Salvation belongs to our God who sits on the throne, and to the Lamb!” 

And all the angels were standing round the throne and round the elders 

and the four living creatures, and they fell on their faces before the throne 

and worshipped God, saying, “Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom and 

thanksgiving and honour and power and might be to our God for ever 

and ever! Amen.” 

Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who are these, clothed in 

white robes, and from where have they come?” I said to him, “Sir, you 

know.” And he said to me, “These are the ones coming out of the great 

tribulation. They have washed their robes and made them white in the 

blood of the Lamb. 

“Therefore they are before the throne of God, and serve him day and night 

in his temple; and he who sits on the throne will shelter them with his 

presence. They shall hunger no more, neither thirst anymore; the sun shall 

not strike them, nor any scorching heat. For the Lamb in the midst of the 

throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of living 

water, and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.” 
 

The word of the Lord. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

PSALM 
 

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 in 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 furnished 

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 forevermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

 

Gospel: John 11:21-27 
 

Priest:  A reading from the holy gospel according to John. 

Response:  Glory to you, O Lord. 
 

Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not 

have died. But even now I know that whatever you ask from God, God 

will give you.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” Martha 

said to him, “I know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last 

day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life.  Whoever 

believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, and everyone who lives 

and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe this?” She said to him,  



 

“Yes, Lord; I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God, who is 

coming into the world.” 

The gospel of the Lord 

 

Response:  Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ 

 

HOMILY 

 

PRAYERS 
 

Response: Hear our 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. 

 

CONCLUDING PRAYER 

 

EULOGY By Margaret and Amie 

 

FINAL COMMENDATION 

 

As the coffin is sprinkled with Holy Water and incense, the priest prays for Bill.  

Holy Water is a reminder of the new life of baptism; incense is a sign of honour to 

the human body, which in life is the dwelling place of the Holy Spirit. 

 

Priest:  Saints of God come to his aid, hasten to meet him angels of the 

Lord. 

People: Receive his soul, and present him to God, the Most High. 

Priest:  May Christ who called you take you to himself, and may the 

angels lead you to the bosom of Abraham. 

People: Receive his soul, and present him to God, the Most High. 

Priest:  Eternal rest grant to him O Lord, and let perpetual light shine 

upon him. 

People: Receive his soul, and present him to God, the Most High. 



 

PRAYER OF COMMENDATION 

 

Priest: Let us now take Bill to his place of rest. 

The coffin is now taken from the church. 

 

HYMN 
 

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,   

Whose trust, ever child-like, 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bill’s family wish to thank you for all your kind messages of 

sympathy and support and for attending this Service here today to 

celebrate his life. 
 

There will be a Retiring Collection in memory of Bill for the Royal 

British Legion. Donations may be sent to Albert Marsh Funeral 

Directors, St Michaels Road, Wareham, Dorset, BH20 4QU. 
 

Or made online at: www.funeraldirector.co.uk/william-lundy 
 

You are all warmly invited to The Ship Inn, Dorchester Road, 

Wool, BH20 6EQ for refreshment following this service. 
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