
St BOTOLPH-WITHOUT-BISHOPSGATE

A Memorial and Service of Thanksgiving

for the life of

Paul Michael Constantinidi
3rd March 1964 ~ 5th July 2021

MONDAY, 13th SEPTEMBER 2021  

AT 3.00 p.m.



Service led by 
The Rev’d David Armstrong

Rector, St Botolph-without-Bishopsgate

Musicians
The Choir of St Botolph-without-Bishopsgate

(Organist and Director of Music — Iestyn Evans)

Guest Organist — Alderman Sir Andrew Parmley

Ushers
Mark Dickens — GSWD Clerk · Brian Turner — 1st Warden GSWD

Tuggy Meyer · Rob Davies · Charlie Hamilton Stubber 
Anthony Jaffe · Nigel Hanbury — City Club Chairman · Peter Rigby

A Book of Condolence 
will be available at the City Club for signing today  

or at a later date if more convenient

Charity Collection
In thanksgiving for Paul’s life and at the request of his family, there 
will be a retiring collection which will be divided between The Lord 
Mayor’s Appeal (Registered Charity No. 1148976) and the Organ 
Rebuild Appeal at St Botolph-without-Bishopsgate (Registered Charity 
No. 1149085). 

Please give generously, and if you are a UK taxpayer please complete 
the Gift Aid envelope provided so an additional 25% can be claimed on 
your donation.

It is possible to make a contactless or card donation—there is a card reader 
available at the back of church—these donations can also be Gift Aided.

Any cheques should be made out to ‘St Botolph-without-Bishopsgate’ 
as the collection will be counted, and the Gift Aid calculated, at the 
church, before the total amount collected is forwarded to the charities.



ENTRANCE MUSIC 

Elegy  ..  ..  ..  .. George Thalben-Ball

Please stand when the bell rings

WELCOME  AND  BIDDING  PRAYER
The Rev’d David Armstrong

Please remain standing

HYMN

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, 
 Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey though: 
 Strong Deliverer, 
 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, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
 Songs of praises, 
 I will ever give to Thee.

William Williams Cwm Rhondda, John Hughes



Please sit

READING
Revelation Chapter 21 vv 1-7

Read by George Constantinidi, Paul’s father

And I saw a new heaven and a new earth: for the first heaven and 
the first earth were passed away; and there was no more sea.  And I 
John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God out of 
heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband.  And I heard a 
great voice out of heaven saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is with 
men, and He will dwell with them, and they shall be His people, and 
God Himself shall be with them, and be their God.  And God shall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no more death, 
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain: for 
the former things are passed away.  And He that sat upon the throne 
said, Behold, I make all things new. And He said unto me, Write: for 
these words are true and faithful.  And He said unto me, It is done. I am 
Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end. I will give unto him that 
is athirst of the fountain of the water of life freely.  He that overcometh 
shall inherit all things; and I will be his God, and he shall be my son.

TRIBUTE
Given by Dominic Christian 

Global Chairman Aon, Reinsurance Solutions
Common Councilman, Lime Street Ward



CHOIR 
The Russian Kontakion

Give rest, O Christ, to Thy servants with Thy Saints: where sorrow and 
pain are no more; neither sighing, but life everlasting.  Thou only art 
immortal, the Creator and Maker of man: and we are mortal, formed 
of the earth, and unto earth shall we return: for so didst Thou ordain, 
when Thou createdst me, saying, Dust Thou art, and unto dust shalt 
Thou return. 
All we go down to the dust; and, weeping o’er the grave, we make our 
song: alleluya, alleluya, alleluya.
Give rest, O Christ, to Thy servants with Thy saints: where sorrow and 
pain are no more; neither sighing, but life everlasting.

Russian, Tr W J Birkbeck Kiev Melody

READING
Ecclesiastes Chapter 3 vv 1-8

Read by Alderman William Russell, The Rt Hon The Lord Mayor
To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose 
under the heaven: 
a time to be born, and a time to die;  
a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted; 
a time to kill, and a time to heal;  
a time to break down, and a time to build up;  
a time to weep, and a time to laugh;  
a time to mourn, and a time to dance;  
a time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together;  
a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 
a time to get, and a time to lose;  
a time to keep, and a time to cast away; 
a time to rend, and a time to sew;  
a time to keep silence, and a time to speak; 
a time to love, and a time to hate;  
a time of war, and a time of peace. 



TRIBUTE 
Given by Major-General Tim Hyams OBE

Military Secretary and General Officer Scotland 2019-2021

Please stand

HYMN

I VOW to thee, my country, all earthly things above, 
Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love: 

The love that asks no question, the love that stands the test,  
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best; 
The love that never falters, the love that pays the price,  
The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice.

And there’s another country, I’ve heard of long ago, 
Most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know;  
We may not count her armies, we may not see her King; 
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering; 
And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase, 
And her ways are ways of gentleness, and all her paths are peace.
Sir Cecil Spring Rice  Thaxted, Gustav Holst



Please sit

EULOGY
Given by Alistair Troughton

Paul’s Brother-in-law

CHOIR
May the road rise to meet you,  
May the wind be at your back, 
May the sun shine warm upon your face;  
May the rain fall softly on your fields;  
And until we meet again, 
May you keep safe  
In the gentle loving arms of God.

For everything there is a season; 
A time for meeting, a time to say goodbye. 
In all things God is near,  
Always guiding your way. 
May the road…

For everything there is a season; 
A time for loving, a time for letting go. 
In all things God is near,  
Always guiding your way. 
May the road…

Traditional Irish Blessing,  
and verses based on Ecclesiastes 3 

Lori True



Please kneel or sit

PRAYERS

concluding with the Lord’s Prayer said by all

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.



Please stand

HYMN

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.
William Blake Jerusalem, Sir Hubert Parry

Please kneel or sit

SOLEMN BLESSING

The choir conclude the blessing with

The Lord bless you and keep you:
The Lord make His face to shine upon you and be 
gracious unto you.
The Lord lift up the light of His countenance upon 
you and give you peace. 
Amen.

Numbers 6: 24–26 John Rutter



Please stand as the priest and choir depart 

RECESSIONAL
Toccata (Symphonie No 5) ..  ..  ..  ..  Charles-Marie Widor

e

Please join us for a reception at the City of London Club,  
19 Old Broad Street EC2N 1DS.
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