A Service of Celebration for the life of

Albert Charles Watkins

23" January 1993 ~ 16" February 2026

St Mary’s Church
Winterborne Zelston

Friday 27" March
2pm






Entrance Music
The Derby, Hans Zimmer

Welcome and Opening Prayer
Reverend Jane Williams

Hymn
And did those feet in ancient time
walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
on England’s pleasant pastures seen?

And did the countenance divine

shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

[ will not cease from mental fight,
nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
till we have built Jerusalem
in England’s green and pleasant land.

Bible Reading
John 14:1-6

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God;
believe also in me. My Father’s house has many rooms; if
that were not so, would I have told you that I am going there
to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place
for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you
also may be where I am. You know the way to the place
where I am going.” Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t
know where you are going, so how can we know the way?”
Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No
one comes to the Father except through me.”
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Poem
Read by Henry Watkins

Consolation by Robert Louis Stevenson

Though he, that ever kind and true,
Kept stoutly step by step with you,
Your whole long, gusty lifetime through,
Be gone a while before,
Be now a moment gone before,
Yet, doubt not, soon the seasons shall restore
Your friend to you.

He has but turned the corner — still
He pushes on with right good will,
Through mire and marsh, by heugh and hill,
That self-same arduous way —
That self-same upland, hopeful way,
That you and he through many a doubtful day
Attempted still.

He is not dead, this friend — not dead,
But in the path we mortals tread
Got some few, trifling steps ahead
And nearer to the end;
So that you too, once past the bend,
Shall meet again, as face to face, this friend
You fancy dead.

Push gaily on, strong heart! The while
You travel forward mile by mile,
He loiters with a backward smile
Till you can overtake,
And strains his eyes to search his wake,
Or whistling, as he sees you through the brake,
Waits on a stile.



Eulogy
Read by Andrew Shipton

Reflection Music
Handel's Largo from ‘Xerxes’

Bible Reading

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.

Family Tribute
Read by Jack & Alice Barnes




Poem
Read by Dorothy Watkins

Remember Me by Anthony Dawson

Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we’ve made.

Do not let them wither or fade.

I’ll be with you in the summer’s sun
And when the winter’s chill has come.

I’ll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.
I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,
But memories we’ve shared are yours to keep.
Sometimes our final days may be a test,
But remember me when I was at my best.
Although things may not be the same,
Don’t be afraid to use my name.

Let your sorrow last for just a while.
Comfort each other and try to smile.

I've lived a life filled with joy and fun.
Live on now, make me proud of what you’ll become.

Prayers

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
Be still, my soul; the Lord is on thy side;
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;
Leave to thy God to order and provide;
In every change He faithfull will remain.
Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyfull end.

Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertake
To guide the future as He has the past.
Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake;
All now mysterious shall be bright at last.
Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below.

Be still, my soul: when dearest friends depart,
And all is darkened in the vale of tears,
Then shalt thou better know His love, His heart,
Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy fears.
Be still, my soul: thy Jesus can repay,
From His own fulness, all He takes away.

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on
When we shall be forever with the Lord,
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.

Be still, my soul: When change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

Prayer of Commendation
Final Blessing

Exit Music
The Conquest of Paradise Vangelis
3

This Service will be followed by a private burial in The
Churchyard.




Albert’s family wish to thank you for being here today and for the
kind messages of sympathy received.
You are warmly invited to join them for refreshments at
The Botany Bay Inne, Winterborne Zelston, DT11 9ET (along the A31).
The Village Hall will be open for facilities and a place to sit.

There will be a retiring collection in memory of Albert for
The Donkey Sanctuary, Sidmouth
Donations may be sent to
Albert Marsh Funeral Directors, St Michaels Road, Wareham,
Dorset, BH20 4QU
or made online:
www.funeraldirector.co.uk/albert-watkins



