A Celebration and Thanksgiving Service
for the Life of

PAT HAYES

* Thursday 31st October 2024 *
B at 2.00pm |




Entrance music
Nimrod
by Edward Elgar

Welcome
Rev. Rosemarie Clarke

Prayer
Rev. Rosemarie Clarke

Hymn
Be Still
by David Evans

Be still, for the presence of the Lord,
the holy One, is here;
come bow before him now
with reverence and fear
in him no sin is found
we stand on holy ground.
Be still, for the presence of the Lord,
the holy One, is here.



Be still, for the glory of the Lord
is shining all around;
he burns with holy fire,
with splendour he is crowned:
how awesome is the sight
our radiant king of light!
Be still, for the glory of the Lord
is shining all around.

Be still, for the power of the Lord
is moving in this place:
he comes to cleanse and heal,
to minister his grace -
no work too hard for him.
In faith receive from him.
Be still, for the power of the Lord
is moving in this place.

Poem
Let Me Go
by Christina Rossetti
Reader - Chris Clarke

Family Tributes
Mark, Anne & Joely Wilkinson-Hayes and Ben Hayes

Pat’s role in Rustington W1
Pam Lovegrove



Hymn
Jerusalem
by William Blake and Sir Hubert Parry

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 those dark Satanic Mills?

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.

Reading

See, I am doing a new thing
Verses from the prophet Isaiah, Chapter 43
Reader - Mollie Priest

Reflection
Rev. Rosemarie Clarke



Prayers
Rev. Rosemarie Clarke

The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your Name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial
and deliver us from evil.

For the kingdom, the power and
the glory are yours,
now and for ever. Amen.

Hymn
Lord of All Hopefulness
by Jan Struther

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,

Your bliss in our hearts, Lord,
At the break of the day.



Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord,
At the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,

Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace.
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord,

At the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,

Your peace in our hearts, Lord,
At the end of the day.

Commendation
Rev. Rosemarie Clarke

Blessing
Rev. Rosemarie Clarke

Exit music
Chanson de Nuit
by Edward Elgar



Footprints in the Sand

One night I dreamed a dream.

As I was walking along the beach with my Lord.
Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life.

For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
One belonging to me and one to my Lord.

After the last scene of my life flashed before me,

I looked back at the footprints in the sand.

I noticed that at many times along the path of my life,
especially at the very lowest and saddest times,

there was only one set of footprints.

This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it.
"Lord, you said once I decided to follow you,

You'd walk with me all the way.

But I noticed that during the saddest and most
troublesome times of my life,

there was only one set of footprints.

I don't understand why, when I needed You the most,
You would leave me.”

He whispered, "My precious child, I love you and will
never leave you

Never, ever, during your trials and testings.

When you saw only one set of footprints,

It was then that I carried you."









You are welcome to join the family for the Commital
at 3pm at Arun Crematorium,
or to stay for refreshments in the Church Lounge
where the family will join you afterwards.

The family has chosen two of the charities that Pat
particularly supported - Turning Tides and Friends of
Mombasa Children - for donations. If you would like to
contribute in her memory you can do so through the
donations tab at https://bit.ly/PatHayesMemorial or
by using the plates in the foyer of the church.




Pat Hayes

3-3.33 7 25.9.24



