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Introduction and Welcome Revd Richard Carter

Opening Prayer Revd Richard Carter

Please stand.

Opening Hymn

Those who would valiant be
‘gainst all disaster,

let them in constancy
follow the master.

There's no discouragement
shall make them once relent
their first avowed intent

to be a pilgrim.

Who so beset them round
with dismal stories,

do but themselves confound -
their strength the more is.

No foes shall stay their might,
though they with giants fight:
they will make good their 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 they say,

I'll labour night and day

to be a pilgrim.

Percy Dearmer (1867-1936) after John Bunyan (1628-1688)

Please sit.



Reading Psalm 139 read by Rispah Odanga

O Lord, you have searched me and known me.
You know when | sit down and when | rise up;
you discern my thoughts from far away.

You search out my path and my lying down
and are acquainted with all my ways.

Even before a word is on my tongue,

O Lord, you know it completely.

You hem me in, behind and before,

and lay your hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;

it is so high that | cannot attain it.

Where can | go from your spirit?

Or where can | flee from your presence?

If | ascend to heaven, you are there;

if | make my bed in Sheol, you are there.

If | take the wings of the morning

and settle at the farthest limits of the sea,
even there your hand shall lead me,

and your right hand shall hold me fast.

If | say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me,
and night wraps itself around me,

even the darkness is not dark to you;

the night is as bright as the day,

for darkness is as light to you.

For it was you who formed my inward parts;
you knit me together in my mother’'s womb.

| praise you, for | am fearfully and wonderfully made.
Wonderful are your works;

that | know very well.

My frame was not hidden from you,

when | was being made in secret,

intricately woven in the depths of the earth.
Your eyes beheld my unformed substance.

In your book were written

all the days that were formed for me,

when none of them as yet existed.

How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God!
How vast is the sum of them!

| try to count them—they are more than the sand;
| come to the end—I am still with you.



Hymn

O Jesus, | have promised

to serve thee to the end;

be thou for ever near me,

my Master and my Friend:

| shall not fear the battle

if thou art by my side,

nor wander from the pathway
if thou wilt be my guide.

O let me feel thee near me,
the world is ever near;

| see the sights that dazzle,
the tempting sounds | hear;
my foes are ever near me,
around me and within;

but, Jesus, draw thou nearer,
and shield my soul from sin.

O let me hear thee speaking
in accents clear and still,
above the storms of passion,
the murmurs of self-will.

O speak to reassure me,

to hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen,
thou guardian of my soul.

O Jesus, thou hast promised
to all who follow thee,

that where thou art in glory,
there shall thy servant be;
and, Jesus, | have promised
to serve thee to the end;

O give me grace to follow,
my Master and my Friend.

continued...



O let me see thy foot-marks,
and in them plant mine own;
my hope to follow duly

is in thy strength alone:

O guide me, call me, draw me,
uphold me to the end;

and then in heaven receive me,
my Saviour and my Friend.

John Ernest Bode (1816-1874)

Please sit.

Reading 2 Timothy 4: 1-8 read by Sophie Tyler

In the presence of God and of Christ Jesus, who is to judge the living
and the dead, and in view of his appearing and his kingdom, | solemnly
urge you: proclaim the message; be persistent whether the time is
favourable or unfavourable; convince, rebuke, and encourage with the
utmost patience in teaching. For the time is coming when people will
not put up with sound teaching, but, having their ears tickled, they will
accumulate for themselves teachers to suit their own desires and will
turn away from listening to the truth and wander away to myths. As
for you, be sober in everything, endure suffering, do the work of an
evangelist, carry out your ministry fully.

As for me, | am already being poured out as a libation, and the time
of my departure has come. | have fought the good fight; | have finished
the race; | have kept the faith. From now on there is reserved for me
the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will
give me on that day, and not only to me but also to all who have
longed for his appearing.

Eulogy Dan Kaszeta

Music Bwana U Sehemu Yangu Lord, you have a place in my heart
Recorded by Pastor Angeline

Please stand.



All

All

All

All

All

The Peace

Peace is God's gift, both peace with God the Creator and peace with
all creation.

The peace of the Lord be always with you
and also with you.

Let us offer one another a sign of peace.

All may exchange a sign of peace.

Eucharistic Prayer

The Lord be with you
and also with you.

Lift up your hearts.
We lift them to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God
It is right to give thanks and praise.

Creating and redeeming God, in Adam, Abraham and Moses, in
Deborah, Esther, and Mary, you have chosen not simply to direct the
course of events but to be in relationship with us and to entrust your
children with the embodiment and exercise of your will. In the dying
and rising Christ you give us not just a saviour but an example, and
in every generation you call people to imitate the pattern of his life
and death and so witness to your glory. You call us to be not heroes
that go it alone but saints whose every breath depends on others and
on you. We rejoice that those saints take their place in the company
of heaven, with whom we join in singing the unending hymn of your
joy and praise.

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.



All

All

Transforming God, in this gathering you take the fruit of the vine and
human hands and make them a blessing for your people now and
forever. As our earthly bodies decay and die, and resemble your
Son’s body taken down from the cross, send your Spirit and remake
us in the image of your Son’s resurrected body, that our scars may
become signs of your glory and our hearts may be one with yours.
Sanctify this bread and cup that they may be for us the body and
blood of your Son Jesus Christ. Who, at supper with his disciples,
took bread, gave you thanks, broke the bread, and gave it to them,
saying, ‘Take, eat: this is my body which is given for you; do this in
remembrance of me.” After supper he took the cup. Again he gave
you thanks, and gave it to his disciples, saying, ‘Drink this, all of you:
this is my blood of the new covenant, which is shed for you and for
many for the forgiveness of sins. Do this, as often as you drink it, in
remembrance of me.’

Great is the mystery of faith.
Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ will come again.

Resurrecting God, bless those who mourn, that they may be com-
forted. Bless the poor in spirit, that they may inherit the kingdom of
heaven. Bless the pure in heart, that they may see you. Visit those
who face death amid persecution and violence, that they may know
the gladness and rejoicing of your kingdom. Be close to any who end
their days in agony and isolation, that they may enter the joy of their
reward. Where your children feel all is lost, meet them in their fear,
touch them in their loneliness, and raise them by your mercy, so that
on the last day, when you bring a new heaven and a new earth, they
may discover you as an infinite circle whose centre is everywhere
and whose circumference is nowhere, and be changed from glory
into glory, with and by you, one God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
Amen.

Please sit or kneel.



All

All

All

All

Lord’s Prayer

As our Saviour taught us, so we pray, each in our own preferred
language.

Our Father in heaven,

hallowed be your name,

your kingdom come,

your will be done,

on earth as in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.

Forgive us our sins

as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation

but deliver us from evil.

For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen.

Breaking of the Bread

We break this bread to share in the body of Christ.
Though we are many, we are one body, because we all share in
one bread.

Giving of Communion

Jesus is the Lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world.
Blessed are those who are called to his supper.

Lord | am not worthy to receive you but only say the word and |
shall be healed.

Silence is kept.

Please stand.

Blessing

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



All

Thanksgiving Hymn

There's a wideness in God's mercy,

like the wideness of the sea;

there's a kindness in his justice,

which is more than liberty.

There is no place where earth's sorrows
are more felt than up in heav'n;

there is no place where earth's failings
have such kindly judgement giv'n.

For the love of God is broader
than the measure of our mind,
and the heart of the Eternal

is most wonderfully kind.

But we make his love too narrow
by false limits of our own;

and we magnify his strictness
with a zeal he will not own.

There is plentiful redemption

in the blood that has been shed;
there is joy for all the members

in the sorrows of the Head.

If our love were but more simple,
we should take him at his word;
and our lives would be all gladness
in the joy of Christ our Lord.

Second half of tune:

If our love were but more simple;
we should take him at his word;
and our lives would be all gladness
in the joy of Christ our Lord.

Frederick William Faber (1814-1863)

Dismissal

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.
In the name of Christ. Amen.

Refreshments will be served in the
Austen Williams and George Richards rooms
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