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I will say of the Lord, “He is my refuge and my fortress,  
my God, in whom I trust”.	 

Psalm 91:2 
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Welcome and introduction 

Hymn: Praise my Soul the King of Heaven 
Praise my soul, the King of heaven; 
To His feet thy tribute bring, 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee His praise should sing? 
Praise Him! Praise him! 
Praise the everlasting King. 

Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless. 
Praise Him! Praise him! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 
 

Father-like, He tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise Him! Praise him! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 

Angels, help us to adore Him; 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him; 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise Him! Praise him! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 
H.F. Lyte 1834 

Words of hope and strength 
I am the resurrection and the life, says the Lord; he who believes in me, though he die, 
yet shall he live, and whoever lives and believes in me shall never die.               John 11:25-26 

God is our refuge and strength, an ever-present help in trouble.                                 Psalm 46:1 

When the kindness and love of God our Saviour appeared, he saved us, not because of 
righteous things we had done, but because of his mercy.                                            Titus 3:4-5 

I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things present, 
nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in creation, will 
be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.            Romans 8:38-39 
 
We pray together: 
God our Father, you alone are holy. Forgive us all our sins and failures.   
Uphold us by your Spirit.  Enable us to feel your compassion. 
Give us in our sorrow, the calm of your peace.  
May our grief give way to joy; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Reflections on Kevin’s life  
 

 

 



Bible readings  

Psalm 121 (read together) 
I lift up my eyes to the hills— where does my help come from? My help comes from 
the LORD, the Maker of heaven and earth. He will not let your foot slip— he who 
watches over you will not slumber; indeed, he who watches over Israel will neither 
slumber nor sleep. The LORD watches over you— the LORD is your shade at your right 
hand; the sun will not harm you by day, nor the moon by night. The LORD will keep you 
from all harm— he will watch over your life; the LORD will watch over your coming and 
going both now and forevermore. 

1 Corinthians 13:1-8a  
If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, I am only a 
resounding gong or a clanging cymbal.  If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all 
mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have a faith that can move mountains, but do not 
have love, I am nothing.  If I give all I possess to the poor and give over my body to 
hardship that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. 
Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. It does not 
dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it keeps no record of 
wrongs. Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, 
always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres. 
Love never fails. 
 

Minister’s words of hope and comfort 
 
Time of Prayer  
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. 

Thanksgiving  for Kevin’s  life;   
We pray for those who were closest;  
We give thanks for the hope in the Gospel. 
 
Committal 
  



Hymn: The Lord’s my Shepherd 
The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want, 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

My soul He doth restore again, 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
E'en for His own name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

My table Thou hast furnishèd 
In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 
And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be.    
W. Whittingham (c 1524-79). F. Rous 1641 and others.      

The Benediction 
May the peace of God which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in the 
knowledge and love of God and his Son Jesus Christ our Lord; and the blessing of God 
almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be with you and remain with you 
evermore. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Family and friends are warmly invited to share refreshments  
in the hall, following the service. 


