All

THE BLESSING:

Jesus said: Peace I leave with you. My peace I give to you.

Not as the world gives give I unto you. Do not let your
hearts be troubled, neither let them be afraid.

The God of peace,

who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus,
that great shepherd of the sheep,

make you perfect in every good work to do his will;
and the blessing of God almighty,

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,

be among you and remain with you always.

Amen

After the service, Cris’s family invite you to join them for
afternoon tea across the road at the Village Hall.

Cris’s Web Page: tinyurl.com/2zano?2
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ORDER OF SERVICE

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYERS:
Rev. John Richardson and Rev. Dr Tony Edmonds

We meet in the name of Jesus Christ,
who died and was raised to the glory of God the Father.
Grace and mercy be with you.

All  And also with you.

SENTENCES OF SCRIPTURE:

We brought nothing into the world, and we take nothing out.
The Lord gave, and the Lord has taken away; blessed be the name of
the Lord. 1 Timothy 6.7, Job 1.21b

Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be
comforted. Matthew 5:4

We look not to the things that are seen

but to the things that are unseen;

for the things that are seen are transient

but the things that are unseen are eternal.
Today we come together

to remember before God our sister Cristabel,
to give thanks for her life

and to comfort one another in our grief.

HYMN:

Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but Thou art mighty,

Hold me with Thy powerful hand;
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven

Feed me till I want no more;
Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer;
Be Thou still my strength and shield;
Be Thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell's destruction
Land me safe on Canaan's side:
Songs of praises, songs of praises,

I will ever give to Thee;

I will ever give to Thee.
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PRAYERS:

Merciful Father,
hear our prayers and comfort us ...

[Ending with]
Lord, in your mercy
Hear our prayer

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.

THE COMMENDATION

HYMN:

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
O’er the world’s 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.



CRIS’S LIFE:
Humphrey Carr

SILENCE FOR REFLECTION

FIRST READING:
Psalm 139:1-12
Read by Charles Addis

This is the word of the Lord
All Thanks be to God.

SECOND READING:
Job 19:25,26; 1 Corinthians 15:20-22, 51-57; Romans 8:31-34
(as used in Handel’s Messiah Part III)
Read by Penny Pullan

This is the word of the Lord
All Thanks be to God.

THE SERMON:
Rev. Dr Tony Edmonds

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.



