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Jesu Joy of Man Desiring - Bach 

 

The Welcome 

Reverend Ian Garrett 
 

Hymn - Morning Has Broken 

 

Morning has broken like the first morning, 

Blackbird has spoken like the first bird; 

Praise for the singing 

Praise for the morning 

Praise for them springing fresh from the Word 

 

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven, 

Like the first dewfall on the first grass; 

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 

Sprung in completeness where his feet pass. 
 

Mine is the sunlight, 

Mine is the morning, 

Born of the one light Eden saw play 

Praise with elation, praise every morning 

God's re-creation of the new day 

 

Morning has broken like the first morning, 

Blackbird has spoken like the first bird; 

Praise for the singing 

Praise for the morning 

Praise for them springing fresh from the Word 

 

 

Address 

 

Prayers for Comfort and Rememberance 
 

 
  



 

Hymn - The Day Thou Gavest 

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended;  

The darkness falls at Thy behest; 

To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.  
 

We thank Thee that Thy church unsleeping, 

While earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, 

And rests not now by day or night.  
 

As o'er each continent and island 

The dawn leads on another day, 

The voice of prayer is never silent, 

Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

 

The sun that bids us rest is waking 

Our brethren 'neath the western sky, 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making 

Thy wondrous doings heard on high.  

 

So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never, 

Like earth's proud empires, pass away; 

Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever, 

Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.  

 

 

The Committal and Benediction 
 

 

Modesty Rag - James Scott 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
In times gone by.In times gone by.In times gone by.In times gone by.    

 

 

The retiring collection will be donated to the British Heart Foundation 

If you are UK tax payer please use the Gift Aid envelope 

 

Alternatively donations can be sent to: 

 

Alderwick Funeral Directors 

11 Regent Street 

Kingswood 

Bristol BS15  
 

The family would be pleased if you would join them afterwards for 

afternoon tea at: 

 

The Woodspring Golf Club 

Yanley Lane, Long Ashton 

 Bristol BS41 9LR 


