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Charity collection 

In thanksgiving for David’s life, and at the request of his family,  

a collection will be taken up during the singing of the hymn 

‘Guide me, O thou great Redeemer’ which will be divided between Age 

UK (Registered Charity No 1128267) and Reedham Children’s Trust 

(Registered Charity No 312433). 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—and 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. 

 

 

Book of Condolence 

There is a book of condolence at the back of the church for anyone who 

wishes to leave a message in memory of David.  

The book will also be available in the Church Hall after the service. 

 

 

After the service 

Please join us for refreshments in the Church Hall 

(turn right out of the garden entrance to the church) 



Order of Service 
 

Please stand when the bell rings 

 

Welcome and Bidding Prayer 

The Revd David Armstrong 

 

Please remain standing 

 

Hymn 

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. 

Jan Struther Slane, traditional Irish melody 

 

Please sit 

 

Reading: Ecclesiastes 1: 4-5, 7; 3: 1-8 

read by Katherine Payne 

One generation passeth away, and another generation cometh: but the earth 

abideth for ever. The sun also ariseth, and the sun goeth down, and hasteth to 

his place where he arose. All the rivers run into the sea; yet the sea is not full; 

unto the place from whence the rivers come, thither they return again. 



 

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 Anthony O’Hagan 

 

Choir 

Bring us, O Lord God, at our last awakening into the house and gate of heav’n,  

to enter into that gate and dwell in that house, where there shall be no darkness 

nor dazzling, but one equal light; no noise nor silence, but one equal music; no 

fears nor hopes, but one equal possession; no ends nor beginnings, but one equal 

eternity; in the habitation of thy glory and dominion, world without end. Amen. 

John Donne Sir William Harris 

 

Tribute 

given by John Holborow 

 

Please stand 

Hymn 

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. 



Since, 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. 

John Bunyan Monks Gate, English folk song arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Please sit 

 

Address 

given by the Rector 



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. 

 

Choir 

God be in my head, and in my understanding; 

God be in mine eyes, and in my looking; 

God be in my mouth, and in my speaking; 

God be in my heart, and in my thinking; 

God be at my end, and at my departing. 

Sarum Primer Sir Henry Walford Davies 

 

Please sit 

 

 

Reading: The Old Salt (A Eulogy) by Mac MacGovern 

read by Jenny Payne 

The Old Salt was a special man who came along in a time when he was needed 

most. A time that is now gone forever, when men believed and sacrificed, when 

heroes walked the earth in mass, when patriotism was not just a word but, by 

what men lived and judged the worth of each, a man who lived a life most of us 

cannot comprehend. An era now gone, as this warrior’s tour of duty ends at this 

station, and begins anew in the heavenly fleet. Sail on, Sailor, into your 

unaccompanied tour, we salute you. 

What greater honour, when a man moves forward, he leaves behind in each of 

us the best of what he was. A defender, protector, supporter, victor, a warrior, 

the last of the breed from an era when ships were made of wood and men were 

made of steel. 

The Old Salt has reported for duty that takes him away from us for now. Those 

of us who remain behind, remember, and will continue to remember, because he 

now resides forever in our hearts.  



Please stand 

The Last Post 

 

Silence 

 

Reveille 

 

Please remain standing 

 

During the singing of the final hymn a collection will be taken up for Age 

UK and Reedham Children’s Trust (more information inside front cover). 

Please complete the Gift Aid envelope if you are a UK taxpayer. 

 

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 spring doth flow; 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through: 

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 remain standing 

 

Solemn Blessing 

 

Please remain standing as the Priest, Choir and immediate family depart.  

 

Organ music 

 

Please join us for refreshments in the Church Hall 

(turn right out of the garden entrance to the church) 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


