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ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

 

 

Entrance Music 
 

The Lark Ascending – Vaughn Williams 

 

 

 

Welcome & Opening Prayer  
 

Reverend Stephen Partridge 

 

 

 

Psalm 23 
 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down 

in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth 

my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's 

sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I 

will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they 

comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine 

enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely 

goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will 

dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.  

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost. 
 

As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, word without end.      

Amen. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Tribute 
 

Read by Jill Fitzpatrick 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hymn 
 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Bible Reading 
 

Revelation 21, verses 1- 7 
 

Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth, for the first heaven and the 

first earth had passed away, and there was no longer any sea. I saw the 

Holy City, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, 

prepared as a bride beautifully dressed for her husband. And I heard 

a loud voice from the throne saying, "Now the dwelling of God is with 

men, and he will live with them. They will be his people, and God 

himself will be with them and be their God. He will wipe every tear 

from their eyes. There will be no more death or mourning or crying or 

pain, for the old order of things has passed away." He who was seated 

on the throne said, "I am making everything new!" Then he said, "Write 

this down, for these words are trustworthy and true." He said to me: 

"It is done. I am the Alpha and the Omega, the Beginning and the End. 

To him who is thirsty I will give to drink without cost from the spring 

of the water of life. He who overcomes will inherit all this, and I will 

be his God and he will be my son. 
 

This is the word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

 

Reflection 

 

 

Prayers and The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom 

come; thy will be done; in 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 
 

I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above, 

entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love: 

the love that asks no question, the love that stands the test, 

that lays upon the altar the dearest and the best; 

the love that never falters, the love that pays the price, 

the love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice. 
 

And there’s another country, I’ve heard of long ago, 

most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know; 

we may not count her armies, we may not see her King; 

her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering; 

and soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase, 

and her ways are ways of gentleness and all her paths are peace. 

 

 

Commendation 

 

 

Committal 

 

 

Blessing 

 

 

Exit Music 
 

Bad Penny Blues, Humphrey Lyttelton 
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