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Prayen

Hymn

O God Our Help In Ages Past

1. O God, our help in ages past, 3. Before the hills in order stood,
Our hope for years to come, Or earth received her frame,
Our shelter from the stormy blast, From everlasting Thou art God,
And our eternal home. To endless years the same.

2. Under the shadow of Thy throne 4. A thousand ages in Thy sight
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Are like an evening gone;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, Short as the watch that ends the night

And our defense is sure. Before the rising sun.
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(Poem
Remember Me read by Lisa

Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we've made.
Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer's sun |
And when the winter's chill has come.
I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.
I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,
But memories we've shared are yours to keep.
Sometimes our final days may be a test,
But remember me when I was at my best.
Although things may not be the same,
Don't be afraid to use my name.
Let your sorrow last for just a while. ‘
Comfort each other and try to smile.
I've lived a life filled with joy and fun. |
Live on now, make me proud of what you'll become. |
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“Wish You Were Here” by Pink Floyd
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Written by Veronica

Hhymn

The Lord Is My Shepherd
1. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; 3. Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,
He makes me down to lie Yet will I fear no ill;
In pastures green; He leadeth me For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
The quiet waters by And staff me comfort still
2. My soul He doth restore again, 4. My table Thou hast furnished
And me to walk doth make In presence of my foes;
Within the paths of righteousness, My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
E'en for His own name's sake And my cup overflows

5. Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me,
And in God's house forevermore
My dwelling-place shall be
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My Hero read by Lisa & Laura

You held my hand when I was small

You caught me when I fell
You are the hero of my childhood
And my later years as well
And every time I think of you
My heart still fills with pride
Though I will always miss you Dad
I know you're by my side
In laughter and in sorrow
In sunshine and through rain
I know you're watching over me
Until we meet again.
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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 these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear, oh clouds unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand
Til we have built Jerusalem
In England's green and pleasant land
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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
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“Golden Slumbers” “Carry that Weight® “The End” by The Beatles
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Jerusalem

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 these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear, oh clouds unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand
Til we have built Jerusalem
In England's green and pleasant land



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




If you would like to make a donation in memory of Keith
please make a cheque payable to Longbeech Ward 2 (Lymington H. ospital)
to thank them for their care and support during Keith’s treatment.

Please send to: George-Scott Funeral Services
1537 Wimborne Road, Bournemouth, BH10 7BD




