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Order of  Service

Welcome

Prayers of  Approach

Hymn ~ Guide Me O Thou Great Redeemer
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 now and evermore,
feed me now and evermore.

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.



Bible Reading

Colossians 1:9-14, read by Sam

Short Reflection on the Word

Hymn ~ Who ould rue alour eeW T V S
Who would true valour see,

let him come hither;
one here will constant be,
come wind, come weather;
there's no discouragement
shall make him once relent

his first avowed intent
to be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round
with dismal stories,

do but themselves confound,
his strength the more is.
No lion can him fright:
he'll with a giant fight,

but he will have the right
to be a pilgrim.

Hobgoblin nor foul fiend
can daunt his spirit;

he knows he at the end
shall life inherit.

Then, fancies, fly away;
he'll not fear what men say;
he'll labour night and day

to be a pilgrim.

Hobgoblin nor foul fiend
can daunt his spirit;

he knows he at the end
shall life inherit.

Then, fancies, fly away;
he'll not fear what men say;
he'll labour night and day

to be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round
with dismal stories,

do but themselves confound,
his strength the more is.
No lion can him fright:
he'll with a giant fight,

but he will have the right
to be a pilgrim.

Bible Reading

Colossians 1:9-14, read by Sam

For this reason we have always prayed for you, ever since we heard about you. 

We ask God to fill you with the knowledge of  his will, with all the wisdom and 

understanding that his Spirit gives. Then you will be able to live as the Lord 

wants and will always do what pleases him. Your lives will produce all kinds of  

good deeds, as you work hard in his orchard and you will grow in your 

knowledge of  God. May you be made strong with all the strength which comes 

from his glorious power, so that you may be able to endure everything with 

patience. And with joy give thanks to the Father, who has made you fit to have 

your share of  what God has reserved for his people in the kingdom of  light. He 

rescued us from the power of  darkness and brought us safe into the kingdom 

of  his dear Son, by whom we are set free, that is, our sins are forgiven.



Prayer

Eulogy

Poem
Sky Fever

(The Sailplane & Gliding magazine - member Robbie)
read by Steven

Poem
Sky Fever

(Robbie RAE Gliding Club Sailplane & Gliding magazine)
read by Vanessa or Steve

I must go up to the skies again, to the white clouds and the grey
And all I ask is a high launch, and the chance to 'get away'

And the wing's surge, and the wind's song, and the quiet clouds drifting,
And a heat-haze on the land's face, and the warm air's lifting

I must go up to the skies again, for the call to soar and glide
Is a free call, and a clear call, that may not be denied;

And all I ask is a sunlit day, and the bright height's gaining,
'Neath the cumulus that towers above, and it's lift maintaining

I must go up to the skies again, to the peace of  silent flight
To the gull's way, and the hawk's way, and the free wings' delight;

And all I ask is a friendly joke with a laughing fellow rover,
And a large beer, and a deep sleep, when the long flight's over

Could the words be removed for the poems and reading. We would like to just leave the titles and who is 
reading. 

*The poem Sky Fever, please could it be attributed to (the Sailplane & Gliding magazine - member 
Robbie) and it will be read by Steven

*on the front page, the Church is Goring United Reformed Church

*I am waiting for my niece and nephew to decide who is reading “He is Gone” and will let you know 

Please could we also check that the music at the Crematorium is in the right order? We wanted the Last 
of the Summer Wine music for when the curtains close around the coffin. 

Poem
He is Gone, by David Harkins

read by Beth and Alex

Blessing and Dismissal

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.

I 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.

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 these dark Satanic mills?

Hymn ~ Jerusalem



Worthing Crematorium

Closing Music ~ Canon in D Major, Pachelbel

Welcome

Entry Music ~ Nimrod, from Elgar’s Enigma Variations

Prayer

Reading
Selected verses from John 14

Farewell Music
Theme from The Last of  the Summer Wine

Prayer



You are warmly invited to gather after the service
for refreshments at 52 Pembroke Avenue, Worthing BN11 5QT

Donations in memory of  Gordon
may be made to Medicins Sans Frontieres

c/o H. D. Tribe Ltd
130 Broadwater Road
Worthing BN14 8HU

or online at www.hdtribe.co.uk
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