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Welcome 



 
Poem - “Last Lines” by Emily Bronte 

No coward soul is mine, 
No trembler in the world's storm-troubled sphere: 

I see Heaven's glories shine, 
And faith shines equal, arming me from fear. 

  

O God within my breast, 
Almighty, ever-present Deity! 

Life, that in me hast rest, 
As I - undying Life - have power in thee! 

 

With wide-embracing love 
Thy spirit animates eternal years, 

Pervades and broods above; 
Changes, sustains, dissolves, creates and rears. 

 

Though earth and man were gone, 
And suns and universes ceased to be, 

And Thou were left alone, 
Every existence would exist in Thee. 

 

There is not room for Death, 
Nor atom that his might could render void: 

Thou - Thou art Being and Breath, 
And what Thou art may never be destroyed. 

 
Poem – the Gate of the Year by Minnie Louise Haskens 

And I said to the man who stood at the gate of the year: 
“Give me a light that I may tread safely into the unknown.” 

And he replied: 
“Go out into the darkness and put your hand into the Hand of God. 
That shall be to you better than light and safer than a known way.” 

So I went forth, and finding the Hand of God, trod gladly into the 
night. 

And He led me towards the hills and the breaking of day in the lone 
East. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
All:  Amen 



 
Grace, mercy and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus 
Christ be with you  
All:  and also with you. 
The Prayers of Penitence 
Father eternal, giver of light and grace, we have sinned against 
you and against our neighbour, in what we have thought, in what 
we have said and done, through ignorance, through weakness, 
through our own deliberate fault. 
We have wounded your love, and marred your image in us. 
We are sorry and ashamed, and repent of all our sins. 
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, who died for us, forgive us 
all that is past; and lead us out from darkness to walk as children 
of light. Amen 
 

Absolution 
May the God of love and power forgive us and free us from our sins, 
heal and strengthen us by his Spirit, and raise us to new life in Christ 
our Lord.  Amen  
 

Reading- Wisdom 3:1-9 
But the souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, 
and no torment will ever touch them. 
2 In the eyes of the foolish they seemed to have died, 
and their departure was thought to be a disaster, 
3 and their going from us to be their destruction; 
but they are at peace. 
4 For though in the sight of others they were punished, 
their hope is full of immortality. 
5 Having been disciplined a little, they will receive great good, 
because God tested them and found them worthy of himself; 
6 like gold in the furnace he tried them, 
and like a sacrificial burnt-offering he accepted them. 
7 In the time of their visitation they will shine forth, and will run like 
sparks through the stubble. 
8 They will govern nations and rule over peoples, and the Lord will 
reign over them for ever. 



9 Those who trust in him will understand truth, and the faithful will 
abide with him in love, 
because grace and mercy are upon his holy ones, 
and he watches over his elect. 
 

Psalm 23   
 

The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God 
 

The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want. 
2     He makes me lie down in green pastures; 
he leads me beside still waters; 
3     he restores my soul. 
He leads me in right paths for his name’s sake. 
4 Even though I walk through the darkest valley, 
    I fear no evil; for you are with me; 
    your rod and your staff— they comfort me.  
5 You prepare a table before me  in the presence of my enemies; 
you anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

    all the days of my life, and I shall dwell in the house of 
the LORD my whole life long. 
 

The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God 
 

The Gospel reading – John 6 : 35-40 
 

35 Jesus said to them, ‘I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me 
will never be hungry, and whoever believes in me will never be 
thirsty. 36 But I said to you that you have seen me and yet do not 
believe. 37 Everything that the Father gives me will come to me, and 
anyone who comes to me I will never drive away; 38 for I have come 
down from heaven, not to do my own will, but the will of him who 
sent me. 39 And this is the will of him who sent me, that I should lose 
nothing of all that he has given me, but raise it up on the last 
day. 40 This is indeed the will of my Father, that all who see the Son 



and believe in him may have eternal life; and I will raise them up on 
the last day.’ 

 

The Commemoration of the Faithful Departed 
You are worthy, our Lord and God, to receive glory and honour and 
power. 
All:  For you have created all things, and by your will they have 
their being. 
 

You are worthy, O Lamb, for you were slain, and by your blood you 
ransomed for God saints from every tribe and language and nation. 
All:  You have made them to be a kingdom and priests serving 
our God, and they will reign with you on earth. 
 

The names of those to be remembered are read aloud. Please 
keep silence after each group of names is read. 

A candle may be lit and floated on the bowl of water as each 
name is read. 

 

This is the will of him that sent me, that I should lose nothing of all 
that he has given me. 
All: And I will raise them up at the last day. 
 

Lord God, creator of all, you have made us creatures of this earth, but 
have also promised us a share in life eternal. According to your 
promises, may all who have died in the peace of Christ come with 
your saints to the joys of your kingdom, where there will be neither 
sorrow nor pain, but life everlasting. 
All: Alleluia. Amen. 
 

Reading- Lamentations- 3:17-26, 31-33 
17My soul is bereft of peace; 
    I have forgotten what happiness is; 
18 so I say, ‘Gone is my glory, 
    and all that I had hoped for from the LORD.’ 
19 The thought of my affliction and my homelessness 

    is wormwood and gall! 



20 My soul continually thinks of it 
    and is bowed down within me. 
21 But this I call to mind, 
    and therefore I have hope: 
22The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, 
    his mercies never come to an end; 
23 they are new every morning; 
    great is your faithfulness. 
24 ‘The LORD is my portion,’ says my soul, 
    ‘therefore I will hope in him.’ 
25 The LORD is good to those who wait for him, 
    to the soul that seeks him. 
26 It is good that one should wait quietly 

    for the salvation of the LORD. 
31For the Lord will not reject for ever. 
 

The Collect for All Souls 
Almighty God, you have knit together your elect 
in one communion and fellowship 
in the mystical body of your Son Christ our Lord: 
grant us grace so to follow your blessed saints 
in all virtuous and godly living 
that we may come to those inexpressible joys 
that you have prepared for those who truly love you; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever.  
All:     Amen 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Lord’s Prayer (Traditional Version) 
Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be Thy Name. 
Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, 
On Earth as it is in Heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive those who 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 
 
Poem – “Death Be Not Proud”, from Holy Sonnets by John Donne. 

Death, be not proud, though some have called thee 
Mighty and dreadful, for thou art not so; 

For those whom thou think'st thou dost overthrow 
Die not, poor Death, nor yet canst thou kill me. 
From rest and sleep, which but thy pictures be, 

Much pleasure; then from thee much more must flow, 
And soonest our best men with thee do go, 

Rest of their bones, and soul's delivery. 
Thou art slave to fate, chance, kings, and desperate men, 

And dost with poison, war, and sickness dwell, 
And poppy or charms can make us sleep as well 

And better than thy stroke; why swell'st thou then? 
One short sleep past, we wake eternally 

And death shall be no more; Death, thou shalt die. 
 

Grant to us, Lord God, to trust you not for ourselves alone, but for 
those also whom we love and who are hidden from us by the shadow 
of death: that, as we believe your power to have raised our Lord Jesus 
Christ from the dead, so may we trust your love to give eternal life to 
all who believe in him; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who is alive 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 
All: Amen. 



 
Poem – “The Hope of the Resurrection”, by Vachel Lindsey 

Though I have watched so many mourners weep 
O'er the real dead, in dull earth laid asleep— 

Those dead seemed but the shadows of my days 
That passed and left me in the sun's bright rays. 

Now though you go on smiling in the sun 
Our love is slain, and love and you were one. 
You are the first, you I have known so long, 

Whose death was deadly, a tremendous wrong. 
Therefore I seek the faith that sets it right 

Amid the lilies and the candle-light. 
I think on Heaven, for in that air so dear 

We two may meet, confused and parted here. 
Ah, when man's dearest dies,'tis then he goes 

To that old balm that heals the centuries' woes. 
Then Christ's wild cry in all the streets is rife:— 

"I am the Resurrection and the Life." 
 

Blessing 
 
May God give you his comfort and his 
peace, his light and his joy, in this 
world and the next;  
And may the blessing of God Almighty, 
the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit 
be among you and remain with you 
always. 
All: Amen 
 


