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HYMN: ‘Abide With Me’

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 every passing hour;

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
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?
[ 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:
Heaven's morning breaks, and earths vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)

HYMN: ‘Make Me A Channel Of Your Peace’

Make me a channel of your peace.

Where there is hatred, let me bring your love.
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord.
And when there’s doubt, true faith in you.

Oh, Master grant that I may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console,
To be understood, as to understand,

To be loved as to love with all my soul.



Make me a channel of your peace.

Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope.
Where there is darkness only light,

And where there’s sadness, ever joy.

Make me a channel of your peace.

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,
In giving to all men that we receive,

In dying that we’re born to eternal life.

Sebastian Temple,
based on the Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi

HYMN: ‘O Lord My God?’

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty 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!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;

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 shouts of acclamation
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Stuart K. Hine

Interment in the Churchyard




The family would like to thank, most sincerely, all relatives and friends for
the kindness and sympathy shown to them during their bereavement. They
also acknowledge with gratitude letters of condolence, and all donations
received which will be given to the staff at The Lady Forester Nursing
Home, Much Wenlock, for their kindness.

Following the interment in the Churchyard, the family would appreciate you
joining them at The Valley Hotel, Ironbridge, for light refreshments.

The €.1. Willias Funeral Service
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