
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

A Service of Thanksgiving for the life of 
 

David Harris 
21st July 1943  -  16th June 2022 

 

The Priory Church of Lady St Mary 

Wareham 
 

Thursday 30th June 

11.00am 



ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

 

Organ Music 
 

Played by Maurice Turner 

 

 

Welcome & Introduction 
 

Canon Simon Everett 

 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

 

Hymn 
 

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the works thy hand has made, 

I see the stars I hear the rolling 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 

 



 

 

 

 

Bible Reading 
 

Verses from St John’s Gospel Chosen by David and read by Anne Smith 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word 

was God.  He was with God in the beginning. Through him all things were 

made; without him nothing was made that has been made.  In him was 

life, and that life was the light of all mankind.  The light shines in the 

darkness, and the darkness has not overcome[a] it. 

 “If you love me, keep my commands.  And I will ask the Father, and he will 

give you another advocate to help you and be with you forever— the Spirit 

of truth. The world cannot accept him, because it neither sees him nor 

knows him. But you know him, for he lives with you and will be[c] in you.  I 

will not leave you as orphans; I will come to you.  Before long, the world 

will not see me anymore, but you will see me. Because I live, you also will 

live.  On that day you will realize that I am in my Father, and you are in me, 

and I am in you.  Whoever has my commands and keeps them is the one 

who loves me. The one who loves me will be loved by my Father, and I too 

will love them and show myself to them.” 
 Then Judas (not Judas Iscariot) said, “But, Lord, why do you intend to show 

yourself to us and not to the world?” 

Jesus replied, “Anyone who loves me will obey my teaching. My Father 

will love them, and we will come to them and make our home with 

them.  Anyone who does not love me will not obey my teaching. These 

words you hear are not my own; they belong to the Father who sent me. 
 “All this I have spoken while still with you.  But the Advocate, the Holy 

Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you all things and 

will remind you of everything I have said to you. Peace I leave with you; 

my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your 

hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+1&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26050a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+14&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26686c


 

 

Hymn 
 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 

o`er the worlds tempestuous sea; 

guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 

for we have no help but thee; 

yet possessing every blessing, 

if our God our Father be. 
 

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o`er us: 

all our weakness thou dost know; 

thou didst tread this earth before us, 

thou didst feel its keenest woe; 

lone and dreary, faint and weary, 

through the desert thou didst go. 
 

Spirit of our God, descending, 

fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 

love with every passion blending, 

pleasure that can never cloy: 

thus provided, pardoned, guided, 

nothing can our peace destroy. 

 

 

 

 

Reflections of a life 
 

By the family 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

If I had only known the last time would be the last time 

I would've put off all the things I had to do 

I would've stayed a little longer, held on a little tighter 

Now what I'd give for one more day with you 
 

'Cause there's a wound here in my heart where something's missing 

And they tell me that it's gonna heal with time 

But I know you're in a place where all your wounds have been erased 

And knowing yours are healed is healing mine 
 

The only scars in Heaven, they won't belong to me and you 

There'll be no such thing as broken, and all the old will be made new 

And the thought that makes me smile now, even as the tears fall down 

Is that the only scars in Heaven are on the hands that hold you now 
 

I know the road you walked was anything but easy 

You picked up your share of scars along the way 

Oh, but now you're standing in the sun, you've fought your fight and your 

race is run 

The pain is all a million miles away 
 

Hallelujah, hallelujah 

Hallelujah, for the hands that hold you now 
 

There's not a day goes by that I don't see you 

You live on in all the better parts of me 

Until I'm standing with you in the sun, I'll fight this fight and this race I'll run 

Until I finally see what you can see, oh-oh 

 

 

Prayers & The Lords 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 
 

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 Christ, whose voice the waters heard 

and hushed their raging at thy word, 

who walkedst on the foaming deep, 

and calm amid the storm didst sleep: 

O hear us when we cry to thee 

for those in peril on the sea. 
 

O Holy Spirit, who didst brood 

upon the waters dark and rude, 

and bid their 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. 

 

 

Commendation 

 

 

The family will follow the coffin to the West door for the Prayer of Committal. 
 

The congregation is requested to remain standing and face the West door 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

There will be a retiring collection in memory of David for Lady St 

Mary Mission and St Stephens School, Terekeka, South Sudan or 

donations may be sent to Albert Marsh Funeral Directors, St 

Michaels Road, Wareham, Dorset, BH20 4QU. 
 

Or made online at: www.funeraldirector.co.uk/david-wg-harris 
 

David’s family wish to thank you for all your support, kind 

messages of sympathy and for attending this Service of 

Celebration. 
 

You are all warmly invited for refreshments at The Parish Hall on 

the Quay following this service. 
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One ship sails East, 

And another West, 

By the self-same winds that blow, 

‘Tis the set of the sails 

And not the gales, 

That tells the way we go. 

 

 

 

 


