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WelCoMe and oPeninG PRayeR

hyMn

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 for evermore

my dwelling-place shall be.

‘The Scottish Psalter’ (1650)



ReadinG

John 14:1–6 

let not your heart be troubled:

ye believe in God, believe also in me.

in my father’s house are many mansions:

if it were not so, i would have told you.

i go to prepare a place for you.

and if i go and prepare a place for you,

i will come again, and receive you unto myself;

that where i am, there ye may be also.

and whither i go ye know,

and the way ye know.

thomas saith unto him,

lord, we know not whither thou goest;

and how can we know the way?

Jesus saith unto him, i am the way,

the truth, and the life: 

no man cometh unto the father, but by me.

this is the word of the lord,

Thanks be to God.

a tRibute to Ron



hyMn

abide with me, fast falls the eventide;

the darkness deepens; lord, with me abide:

when other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

help of the helpless, o abide with me.

swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;

earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

change and decay in all around i see;

o thou who changest not, abide with me.

i need thy presence ev’ry passing hour;

what but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r?

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?

through cloud and sunshine, lord, abide with me.

i fear no foe with thee at hand to bless;

ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?

i triumph still, if thou abide with me.

hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;

shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;

heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;

in life, in death, o lord, abide with me.

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



PRayeRs of thanksGivinG

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 them that 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.

PRayeRs of CoMMendation

May the road rise up to meet you.

May the wind be always at your back.

May the sun shine warm upon your face;

the rains fall soft upon your fields and until we meet again,

may God hold you in the palm of his hand.

amen.



‘WalkinG With GRief’

do not hurry

as you walk with grief;

it does not help the journey.

Walk slowly,

pausing often;

do not hurry

as you walk with grief.

be not disturbed

by memories that 

come unbidden. 

swiftly forgive;

and let Christ speak for you 

unspoken words.

unfinished conversation

will be resolved in him.

be not disturbed.

be gentle 

with the one

who walks with grief.

if it is you,

be gentle with yourself.

swiftly forgive;

walk slowly,

pausing often.

take time, be gentle

as you walk with grief.

The Northumbria Community



the blessinG

the lord bless you and keep you;

the lord make his face to shine upon you,

and be gracious to you;

the lord lift up his countenance upon you,

and give you peace. 

and the blessing of God almighty, the father,

the son and the holy spirit, be with you,

and remain with you, now and always.

amen.

ReCessional MusiC

‘thine be the GloRy’
Played by Nick Cabot




