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Order of Service

Entry Music
“Air on the G String by J.S. Bach”

Words of Welcome
Fr Steven Emerson

Collection for the departed
From the 1662 Book of Common Prayer
0 merciful God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who is the
resurrection and the life; in whom whosoever believeth shall live,
though he die; and whosoever liveth, and believeth in him, shall not die
eternally; who also hath taught us (by his holy Apostle Saint Paul) not
to be sorry, as men without hope, for them that sleep in him: We
meekly beseech thee, O Father, to raise us from the death of sin unto
the life of righteousness; that, when we shall depart this life, we may
rest in him, as our hope is this our brother doth; and that, at the
general Resurrection in the last day, we may be found acceptable in thy
sight, and receive that blessing, which thy well-beloved Son shall then
pronounce to all that love and fear thee, saying, Come, ye blessed
children of my Father, receive the kingdom prepared for you from the
beginning of the world: Grant this, we beseech thee, O merciful Father,
through Jesus Christ, our Mediator and Redeemer. Amen.

Tributes to Ian
From Edward Lay & Sally Booth



Hymn
There's a wideness in God's mercy
like the wideness of the sea;
there's a kindness in his justice
which is more than liberty.

There is no place where earth's sorrows
are more felt than up in heaven;
there is no place where earth's failings
have such kindly judgement given.

For the love of God is broader
than the measure of man's mind;
and the heart of the Eternal
is most wonderfully kind.

But we make his love too narrow
by false limits of our own;
and we magnify his strictness
with a zeal he will not own.

There is plentiful redemption
in the blood that has been shed;
there is joy for all the members

in the sorrows of the Head.

There is grace enough for thousands
of new worlds as great as this;

there is room for fresh creations —
in that upper home of bliss. Kjﬁ
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If our love were but more simple, % .
we should take him at his word; ".,\

and our lives would be all gladness
in the joy of Christ our Lord.




Scripture Reading
John 14:1-7 Read by Mike Harris
‘Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in
me. In my Father’s house there are many dwelling-places. If it
were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for
you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and
will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also.
And you know the way to the place where I am going.’ Thomas said
to him, ‘Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we
know the way?’ Jesus said to him, ‘I am the way, and the truth,
and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me. If you
know me, you will know my Father also. From now on you do
know him and have seen him.

Second Reading
Chosen by Ian read by Bob Lewis

Music for Reflection
David of the White Rock

Prayers

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, which 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.



Hymn
And can it be that I should gain
an interest in the Saviour's blood?
Died he for me, who caused his pain?
For me, who him to death pursued?
Amazing love! How can it be
that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

He left his Father's throne above —
so free, so infinite his grace —
emptied himself of all but love,

and bled for Adam's helpless race.

'Tis mercy all, immense and free;
for, O my God, it found out me!

Long my imprisoned spirit lay
fast bound in sin and nature's night;
thine eye diffused a quickening ray;

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
my chains fell off, my heart was free,
I rose, went forth, and followed thee.

No condemnation now I dread;
Jesus, and all in him, is mine!
Alive in him, my living Head,
and clothed in righteousness divine,
bold I approach the eternal throne,
and claim the crown, through Christ, my own.




Commendation and Farewell

Committal

Closing Music
The Stars and Stripes Forever
by John Philip Sousa arranged by Vladimir Horowitz






The immediate family will now follow Ian to the
crematorium.
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Jill, Victoria, Edward and family will be pleased to meet you
for some light refreshments at The Charmandean Centre

Donations in memory of Ian can be sent to

Médecins Sans Frontieres - msf.org.uk/donate
Or to

St Barnabas House - stbh.org.uk/donate




