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Organ music before the Service

Choir

In Paradisum from Requiem — Fauré

Welcome & Opening Prayer
The Rector

Hymn
He who would valiant be

He who would valiant be
‘Gainst all disaster,

Let him in constancy
Follow the Master.
There’s no discouragement
Shall make him once relent
His first avowed intent
To be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round
With dismal stories,

Do but themselves confound -
His strength the more is.
No foes shall stay his might,
Though he with giants fight:
He will make good his right
To be a pilgrim.

Sinece, Lord, thou dost defend
Us with thy Spirit,
We know we at the end
Shall life inherit.
Then fancies flee away!
I'll fear not what men say,
I'll labour night and day
To be a pilgrim.



First Reading
John 14: 1-6
Read by James Brown

Choir
Benedictus from The Armed Man, A Mass for Peace — Karl Jenkins

First Address

Sarah Martin

Choir
The Alleluias from Exsultate, Jubilate — Mozart

Second Reading
Naming of Parts — Henry Reed
Read by John Bailey



Hymn
Ab/d€ with me

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need thy presence every passing hour;
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like ﬂlV self my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshlne, O abide with me.

| fear no foe with thee at hand to bless;
[lls have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

Third Reading
Some of Ken's Words
Read by Jenny Hawke

Choir

Underneath the Arches — Flanagan arr. Jones



Second Address

Michelle Stanistreet

Choir

Modern Major General — Gilbert and Sullivan

Prayers
The Rector

Hymn
Guide me, O thou great redeemer

Guide me, O thou great redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand;
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more;
Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer;
Be thou still my strength and shield;
Be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell's destruction
LLand me safe on Canaan's side:
Songs of praises, songs of praises,

I will ever give to thee;

I will ever give to thee.



Blessing
The Rector

Organ Voluntary
The March of the British Grenadiers — Trad.

There will be a retiring collection
to be shared between
St Bride’s Church and NUJ Extra

You are warmly invited 1o a reception afterwards
in the St Bride Foundation, Bride Lane, London EC4Y SEQ






