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Sentences

Introduction

Hymn - The Old Rugged Cross

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
the emblem of suffering and shame;
and | love that old cross where the dearest and best
for a world of lost sinners was slain.

Refrain:
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
and exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
has a wondrous attraction for me;
for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above
to bear it to dark Calvary.

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
a wondrous beauty | see,
for 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
to pardon and sanctify me.

To that old rugged cross | will ever be true,
its shame and reproach gladly bear,;
then he'll call me some day to my home far away,
where his glory forever I'll share.



Reading John 14: 1-6,27

Tribute from Peter Smith

Hymn - We Plough The Fields and Scatter

We plough the fields and scatter
The good seed on the land,
But it is fed and watered
By God's almighty hand:

He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,
The breezes and the sunshine,
And soft, refreshing rain.

Refrain:

All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above;
Then thank the Lord,

O thank the Lord,

For all his love.

He only is the maker

Of all things near and far;
He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening star,

The winds and waves obey him,

By him the birds are fed;
Much more to us, his children,

He gives our daily bread.

We thank thee then, O Father,
For all things bright and good,
The seed time and the harvest,
Our life, our health, our food.
Accept the gifts we offer
For all thy love imparts,
And what thou most desirest,
Our humble, thankful hearts.



Tribute from Angus Irvine

The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.

Thy will be done in earth,

As it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that 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.

Commendation

Hymn - Lord Of The Dance

| danced in the morning when the world was begun,
and | danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,
and | came down from heaven and | danced on the earth:
at Bethlehem | had my birth.

Dance, then, wherever you may be;

I am the Lord of the Dance, said he,
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he.

| danced for the scribe and the pharisee,
but they would not dance, they wouldn't follow me.
| danced for the fishermen, for James and John:
they came with me and the Dance went on;



Dance, then, wherever you may be;

| am the Lord of the Dance, said he,
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
and ['ll lead you all in the Dance, said he.

| danced for the Sabbath and | cured the lame;
the holy people said it was a shame.
They whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high,
and they left me there on the cross to die:

| danced on a Friday when the sky turned black;
it's hard to dance with the devil on your back.
They buried my body and they thought I'd gone;
but | am the Dance, and | still go on.

They cut me down and | leapt up high;
| am the life that'll never, never die;
I'll live in you if you'll live in me:
| am the Lord of the Dance, said he:

Irish Blessing

May the road rise up and meet you,
May the wind always be at your back,
May the sun shine warm upon your face,
The rain fall soft upon your fields,
And until we meet again,

May God hold you in the palm of his hand.

Music (The White Cliffs of Dover)







il i I e

|

Everyone is warmly invited for refreshments at The Deddington Arms Hotel



