FUNERAL

Welcome 

We are here to honour NAME who has died. We are here because in one way or another her death affects us all.

We are here to listen again to some of the great words of the Christian faith; to remember and celebrate all that NAME meant to us; to give thanks for her life and for our own continuing lives.

We are here to renew our trust in God who has said: I will not fail you or desert you.

Prayer:

Let us pray

Father, your love is stronger than death:

by you we are all being brought to life.

Help us, as we hear the promises of your Word, to believe them and to receive the comfort they offer. You are the giver of hope: fill us with joy and peace in believing, that our fears may be dispelled, our loneliness eased, and our hope re-awakened; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Hymn 
How Great Thou Art
Scripture 
Psalm 23

Address

Hymn
When I survey the wondrous cross
Prayers

Loving God, we thank you once again for NAME - and all that s/he meant to us; for those things in his/her   life which gave us glimpses of your goodness and love. Thank you that his/her sins are forgiven, all suffering is past and that your same love which now surrounds us also welcomes NAME to your side. 

We thank you for the friendship s/he gave and for the strength and peace s/he  brought; for the love s/he  offered and received while with us on earth.

Help us now to be content to release him/her to you, that our grief may neither be overwhelming nor unending. Assure us of your love, strengthen our trust in your grace, and grant us your peace. 

We pray that nothing good in this wo/man’s life will be lost but will be of benefit to the world and that all that was important to him/her  will be respected by those who follow. We ask that those of us who were close to him/her may now, because of his/her death, be close to one another and be aware of your love present through all things. Almighty God, Father of all mercies and giver of all comfort: deal graciously, we pray, with those who mourn, that casting all their care on you, they may know the consolation of your love. At this time we remember SPOUSE AND CHILDREN and the family especially before you – may their sorrow be neither overwhelming nor unending, and may the same arms which opened wide on the cross for the whole world now surround them with your love; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Lord God, with your whole Church we offer you our thanks and praise for all you have done for humanity through Jesus Christ.

By giving him to live and die for us, you have disclosed your gracious plan for the world and shown that your love has no limit;

and by raising him from the dead, you have promised that those who trust in him will share his resurrection life.

Amen

The Lord’s Prayer.

Committal

HYMN 
Make me a channel
Psalm 23

We have entrusted our brother/sister, NAME   to God's merciful keeping, and we now commit his/her body to be cremated; earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust, (Curtains or lower coffin) in sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life through our Lord Jesus Christ, who died, was buried, and was raised again for us.

To him be glory for ever and ever.

We remember NAME with gratitude and affection, and give thanks for him/her. We say again that this is not the end, for our God is the God who raised Jesus from the dead and will bring us all to life.

Lord, we remember your love toward us and all people, especially your love for your son/daughter,  NAME.
We give you thanks that your love never comes to an end, that whether we live or die we belong to you. We give you thanks for all that NAME still means to us, and we pray for ourselves, that we may continue to grow in love until we reach the full stature of Christ, in whom all things are one; we ask it in his name.

Amen 

And may the blessing of God, the Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you today and remain with you always. Amen

We can shed tears because they have gone;
or we can smile because they have lived.
We can close our eyes and pray that they will come back;
or we can open our eyes and see all that they have left.
Our heart can be empty because we can’t see them;
or we can be full of the love we’ve shared.
We can turn our back on tomorrow and live for yesterday
or we can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.
We can remember them and only that they’ve gone
or we can cherish their memory and let it live on.
We can cry and close our minds, be empty and turn our back
Or we can do what they’d want: smile, open our eyes, love and go on
With my death I have slipped away into the next room. I am I, and you are you. Whatever we were to each other, that, we still are. Call me by my old familiar name; speak to me in the easy way which you always used. Put no difference in your tone; wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together. Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my name be ever the household word that it always was; let it be spoken without effort, without the trace of a shadow on it. Life means all that it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was; there is unbroken continuity. Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight? I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near, just around the corner.
All is well.
Henry Scott Holland


