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The whole of the church is served by a hearing loop.  Users should turn their 
hearing aid to the setting marked T. 
 

Please ensure that mobile phones, cellular phones, and pagers are switched off. 
 

The service is conducted by The Venerable Andrew Tremlett, Sub-Dean and Rector 
of St Margaret’s. 
 

The service is sung by the Choir of St Margaret’s, Westminster Abbey, conducted by 
Aidan Oliver, Director of Music. 
 

The organ is played by Thomas Trotter. 

 
Music before the service: 
 

The Organist plays: 
 

Schmücke dich, o liebe Seele BWV 654 Johann Sebastian Bach (1685–1750) 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hymns covered by Christian Copyright Licensing (Europe) Ltd are reproduced under CCL no 1040271. 
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ORDER OF SERVICE 

 
All stand.  The Choir sings 

 

THE SENTENCES 
 

I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord:  he that believeth in me, though he 
were dead, yet shall he live:  and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never 
die. 
 St John 11: 25, 26 

 

I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the 
earth:  and though after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see 
God; whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not another. 

 Job 19: 25–27 
 

We brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we can carry nothing out.  The 
Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the Name of the Lord. 

 1 St Timothy 6: 7; Job 1: 21 

 

William Croft (1678–1727)  

Organist of Westminster Abbey 1708–27 

 
 
Thou knowest, Lord, the secrets of our hearts;  shut not thy merciful ears unto our 
prayer; but spare us, Lord most holy, O God most mighty, O holy and most merciful 
Saviour, thou most worthy Judge eternal, suffer us not, at our last hour, for any pains 
of death, to fall from thee.  Amen. 
 
Henry Purcell (1659–95)  Book of Common Prayer 1549 
Organist of Westminster Abbey 1679–95 

 
 
 
All remain standing.  The Rector says 
 

THE INTRODUCTION 
 

We have come here today to remember before God our brother Jeremy; to give 
thanks for his life; to commend him to God our merciful redeemer and judge; and to 
comfort one another in our grief.  
 
A brief silence is kept. 
 
Almighty God, thou dost judge us with thine infinite mercy, and dost love everything 
which thou hast made.  In thy mercy turn the darkness of death into the dawn of new 
life, and the sorrow of parting into the joy of heaven; through our Saviour, Jesus 

Christ.  Amen. 
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All sing 
 

THE HYMN 
 

 
 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 
   to his feet thy tribute bring. 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
   who like me 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 as 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. 
 

Praise, my soul 436 NEH Henry Lyte (1793–1847) 
John Goss (1800–80) after Psalm 103 

 
 
 
All remain standing for 

 

THE COLLECT 
 

Let us pray. 
 

Merciful Father, hear our prayers and comfort us; renew our trust in thy Son, whom 
thou hast raised from the dead; strengthen our faith that all who have died in the love 
of Christ will share in his resurrection; who liveth and reigneth with thee, in the unity 

of the Holy Spirit, one God, world without end.  Amen. 
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All sit.  The Right Honourable The Lord Steel of Aikwood KT KBE DL reads 
 

EPHESIANS 6: 10–18 
 

 

Finally, my brethren, be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might.  Put on the 
whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil.  For 
we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers, 
against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high 
places.  Wherefore take unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to 
withstand in the evil day, and having done all, to stand.  Stand therefore, having your 
loins girt about with truth, and having on the breastplate of righteousness; and your 
feet shod with the preparation of the gospel of peace; above all, taking the shield of 
faith, wherewith ye shall be able to quench all the fiery darts of the wicked.

 
 And take 

the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God: 
praying always with all prayer and supplication in the Spirit, and watching thereunto 
with all perseverance and supplication for all saints. 
 
 
 

A TRIBUTE 
 

by 
 

Sir Nicholas Harvey MP 
 
 
 
The Choir sings 

 

PSALM 121 
 

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills:  from whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh even from the Lord:  who hath made heaven and earth. 
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved:  and he that keepeth thee will not sleep. 
Behold, he that keepeth Israel:  shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
The Lord himself is thy keeper:  the Lord is thy defence upon thy right hand; 
so that the sun shall not burn thee by day:  neither the moon by night. 
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil:  yea, it is even he that shall keep thy 

soul. 
The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in:  from this time forth for 

evermore. 
 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son:  and to the Holy Ghost; 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be:  world without end.  Amen. 

 

Henry Walford Davies (1869–1941) 
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John Pardoe reads 
 

REVELATION 21: 1–7 
 

I John 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. 
 
 
 

A TRIBUTE 
 

by 
 

Steven Atack 
 
 
 
All stand to sing 
 

THE HYMN 
 

 
 

The King of love my Shepherd is,  
   whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am his 
   and he is mine for ever. 
 

Where streams of living water flow 
   my ransomed soul he leadeth, 
and where the verdant pastures grow 
   with food celestial feedeth. 
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Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
   but yet in love he sought me,  
and on his shoulder gently laid, 
   and home, rejoicing, brought me. 
 

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
   with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
   thy cross before to guide me. 
 

Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
   thy unction, grace bestoweth: 
and O what transport of delight 
   from thy pure chalice floweth! 
 

And so through all the length of days 
   thy goodness faileth never; 
good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
   within thy house for ever. 

 

St Columba 457i NEH Psalm 23 
traditional Irish melody versified by Henry Baker (1821–77) 

 
 
 

THE ADDRESS 
 

by 
 

The Rector 
 
 
All remain seated.  The Choir sings 
 

THE ANTHEM 
 

Many waters cannot quench love, neither can the floods drown it.  Love is strong as 
death.  Greater love hath no man than this: that a man lay down his life for his 
friends.  Who his own self bare our sins in his own body on the tree, that we, being 
dead to sins, should live unto righteousness.  Ye are washed, ye are sanctified, ye are 
justified in the name of the Lord Jesus.  Ye are a chosen generation, a royal 
priesthood, a holy nation; that ye should shew forth the praises of him who hath 
called you out of darkness into his marvellous light.  I beseech you, brethren, by the 
mercies of God, that ye present your bodies, a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto 
God, which is your reasonable service.  
 

John Ireland (1879–1962) Song of Solomon 8: 7, 6; St John 15: 13; 1 St Peter 2: 24; 
 1 Corinthians 6: 11; 1 St Peter 2: 9; Romans 12: 1 
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All kneel or remain seated.  The Reverend Christopher Stoltz, Minor Canon and 
Sacrist, introduces 

 

THE PRAYERS 
 

Let us pray. 
 

Almighty God, with whom do live the spirits of those who depart hence in the Lord, 
and with whom the souls of the faithful, after they are delivered from the burden of 
the flesh, are in joy and felicity; we give thee hearty thanks for the good examples of 
all those thy servants, who, having finished their course in faith, do now rest from 
their labours.  And we beseech thee, that we, with all those who are departed in the 
true faith of thy holy Name, may have our perfect consummation and bliss, both in 
body and soul, in thy eternal and everlasting glory; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen. 
 

 
The Right Reverend Simon Barrington-Ward KCMG says: 
 
O merciful God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who is the resurrection and the 
life; in whom whosoever believeth, shall live, though he die; and whosoever liveth, 
and believeth in him, shall not die eternally; who also hath taught us, by his holy 
apostle St Paul, not to be sorry, as men without hope, for those who sleep in him; we 
humbly beseech thee, O Father, to raise us from the death of sin unto the life of 
righteousness; that, when we shall depart this life, we may rest in him; and that, at 
the general resurrection in the last day, we may be found acceptable in thy sight; and 
receive that blessing, which thy well-beloved Son shall then pronounce to all who 
love and fear thee, saying, Come, ye blessed children of my Father, receive the 
kingdom prepared for you from the beginning of the world.  Grant this, we beseech 
thee, O merciful Father, through Jesus Christ, our Mediator and Redeemer.  Amen. 
 

O almighty God, the God of the spirits of all flesh, who by a voice from heaven didst 
proclaim, Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord; multiply, we beseech thee, to 
those who rest in Jesus, the manifold blessings of thy love, that the good work which 
thou didst begin in them may be perfected unto the day of Jesus Christ.  And of thy 
mercy, O heavenly Father, vouchsafe that we, who now serve thee here on earth, may 
at last, together with them, be found meet to be partakers of the inheritance of the 
saints in light; for the sake of the same thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 
 
 
The Sacrist continues: 
 
O Lord Jesus Christ, who by thy death didst take away the sting of death; grant unto 
us thy servants so to follow in faith where thou hast led the way, that we may at 
length fall asleep peacefully in thee, and awake up after thy likeness; through thy 
mercy, who livest with the Father and the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end.  
Amen. 
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As our Saviour Christ hath commanded and taught us we are bold to pray: 
 

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. 
 
 
 
All stand to sing 

THE HYMN 
 

 
 

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
   the darkness falls at thy behest; 
to thee our morning hymns ascended, 
   thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 
 
We thank thee that thy Church unsleeping,  
   while earth rolls onward into light,  
through all the world her watch is keeping, 
   and rests not now by day or night. 
 
As o’er each continent and island 
   the dawn leads on another day, 
the voice of prayer is never silent,  
   nor dies the strain of praise away. 
 
The sun that bids us rest is waking 
   our brethren ’neath the western sky, 
and hour by hour fresh lips are making 
   thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
 
So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never,  
   like earth’s proud empires, pass away; 
thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 
   till all thy creatures own thy sway. 
 

St Clement 252i NEH John Ellerton (1826–93) 

Clement Scholefield (1839–1904) 
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All remain standing.  The Rector says 
 

THE COMMENDATION 
 

Let us commend Jeremy to the mercy of God, our maker and redeemer. 
 
Silence is kept. 
 
O God our creator and redeemer, by thy power Christ conquered death and entered 
into his glory.  Confident of his victory and claiming his promises, we entrust Jeremy 
to thy mercy in the name of Jesus our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with thee, world 

without end.  Amen. 

 
The Rector sprinkles the coffin with Holy Water as a reminder of Jeremy’s baptism, 
then says 
 

THE COMMITTAL 
 

Jeremy, go forth upon thy journey from this world, in the name of God the Father 
Almighty who created thee; in the name of Jesus Christ who suffered death for thee; 
in the name of the Holy Spirit who strengthens thee; in communion with the blessed 
saints, and aided by angels and archangels, and all the armies of the heavenly host.  
May thy portion this day be in peace, and thy dwelling the heavenly Jerusalem.  

Amen. 
 

The Lord is full of compassion and mercy:  long-suffering, and of great goodness. 
Yea, like as a father pitieth his own children:  even so is the Lord merciful unto them 

that fear him. 
For he knoweth whereof we are made:  he remembereth that we are but dust. 
The days of man are but as grass:  for he flourisheth as a flower of the field. 
For as soon as the wind goeth over it, it is gone:  and the place thereof shall know it 

no more. 
But the merciful goodness of the Lord endureth for ever and ever upon them that fear 

him:  and his righteousness upon children’s children. 
Psalm 103: 8, 13–17 

 

Unto him that is able to keep us from falling, and to present us faultless before the 
presence of his glory with exceeding joy, to the only wise God our Saviour, be glory 

and majesty, dominion and power, world without end.  Amen. 

 



 13 

All remain standing as the Cortège leaves the Church.  The Choir sings: 
 

In paradisum deducant Angeli:  in tuo adventu suscipiant te Martyres, et perducant te 
in civitatem sanctam Jerusalem.  Chorus Angelorum te suscipiat, et cum Lazaro 
quondam paupere aeternam habeas requiem. 
 

May the angels lead thee into Paradise; at thy coming may the martyrs receive thee 
and lead thee into the holy city Jerusalem.  May the Choir of Angels receive thee, 
and with Lazarus who once was poor mayest thou have eternal rest. 
 

Gabriel Fauré (1845–1924) 

from Messe de Requiem  

 
 
 
All remain standing as the Choir departs. 
 
 
Music after the service: 
 
Fantasia in G BWV 752 Johann Sebastian Bach 
 

 
 
 

A retiring collection is taken for Parkinson’s UK 
and the Caroline Thorpe Ward, North Devon District Hospital. 

 

 


