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WELCOME

Eternal God, our maker and
redeemer, grant us, with your servant
PHILIP, Duke of Edinburgh, and all
the faithful departed, the sure
benefits of your Son’s saving
passion and glorious resurrection:
that, in the last day, when you gather
up all things in Christ, we may with
them enjoy the fullness of your
promises; through Jesus Christ your
Son our Lord, who is alive and
reigns with you, in the unity of the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and for
ever. Amen.

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 Him! Praise Him!
Praise the everlasting King!

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress;
Praise Him, still the same forever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Praise Him! Praise Him!
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!
Praise Him! Praise Him!
Widely as His mercy flows.

Angels in the height, 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 Him! Praise Him!
Praise with us the God of grace!
Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



CONFESSION
Most merciful God,
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,
we confess that we have sinned
in thought, word and deed.
We have not loved you with our
whole heart.
We have not loved our neighbours as
ourselves.
In your mercy forgive what we have
been, help us to amend what we are,
and direct what we shall be;
that we may do justly, love mercy,
and walk humbly with you, our God.
Amen.

PSALM 139:1-12
You have searched me, Lord,

and you know me.
You know when I sit and when I
rise;you perceive my thoughts
from afar.
You discern my going out and my
lying down you are familiar with all
my ways.
Before a word is on my tongue

you, Lord, know it completely.
You hem me in behind and before,

and you lay your hand upon me.
Such knowledge is too wonderful
for me, too lofty for me to attain.
Where can I go from your Spirit?
Where can I flee from your
presence?
If I go up to the heavens, you are
there; if I make my bed in the
depths, you are there.

If I rise on the wings of the dawn,
if I settle on the far side of the sea,
even there your hand will guide
me, your right hand will hold me
fast.
If I say, “Surely the darkness will
hide me and the light become night
around me,”
even the darkness will not be dark
to you; the night will shine like the
day, for darkness is as light to you

1 CORINTHIANS 15:20-26,
35-38,42-44a,53-end
Now Christ has been raised from the
dead, the first fruits of those who
have died. For since death came
through a human being, the
resurrection of the dead has also
come through a human being; for as
all die in Adam, so all will be made
alive in Christ. But each in his own
order: Christ the first fruits, then at
his coming those who belong to
Christ. Then comes the end, when he
hands over the kingdom to God the
Father, after he has destroyed every
ruler and every authority and power.
For he must reign until he has put all
his enemies under his feet. The last
enemy to be destroyed is death.

But someone will ask, ‘How are the
dead raised? With what kind of body
do they come?’ Fool! What you sow
does not come to life unless it dies.



And as for what you sow, you do not
sow the body that is to be, but a bare
seed, perhaps of wheat or of some
other grain. But God gives it a body
as he has chosen, and to each kind of
seed its own body.
So it is with the resurrection of the
dead. What is sown is perishable,
what is raised is imperishable. It is
sown in dishonour, it is raised in
glory. It is sown in weakness, it is
raised in power. It is sown a physical
body, it is raised a spiritual body.

For this perishable body must put on
imperishability, and this mortal body
must put on immortality. When this
perishable body puts on
imperishability, and this mortal body
puts on immortality, then the saying
that is written will be fulfilled:

‘Death has been swallowed up in
victory.’

‘Where, O death, is your victory?
Where, O death, is your sting?’

The sting of death is sin, and the
power of sin is the law. But thanks
be to God, who gives us the victory
through our Lord Jesus Christ.
Therefore, my beloved, be steadfast,
immovable, always excelling in the
work of the Lord, because you know
that in the Lord your labour is not in
vain.

REVELATION 21.1-7
Then I saw a new heaven and a new
earth; for the first heaven and the
first earth had passed away, and the
sea was no more. And I saw the holy
city, the new Jerusalem, coming
down out of heaven from God,
prepared as a bride adorned for her
husband. And I heard a loud voice
from the throne saying, ‘See, the
home of God is among mortals. He
will dwell with them; they will be
his peoples, and God himself will be
with them; he will wipe every tear
from their eyes. Death will be no
more; mourning and crying and pain
will be no more, for the first things
have passed away.’ And the one who
was seated on the throne said, ‘See, I
am making all things new.’ Also he
said, ‘Write this, for these words are
trustworthy and true.’ Then he said
to me, ‘It is done! I am the Alpha
and the Omega, the beginning and
the end. To the thirsty I will give
water as a gift from the spring of the
water of life. Those who conquer
will inherit these things, and I will
be their God and they will be my
children.

SERMON

PRAYERS



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.

O God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home:

Beneath the shadow of your throne
your people lived secure;
sufficient is your arm alone,
and our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
or earth from darkness came,
from everlasting you are God,
to endless years the same

A thousand ages in your sight
are like an evening gone;
short as the watch that ends the

night,
before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
bears all its sons away;
they pass forgotten, as a dream
dies with the dawning day.

O God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come:
be our defence while life shall last,
and our eternal home.
I. Watts (1674 - 1748)

PRAYER OF COMMENDATION

Eternal God, Creator of the universe
and Lord of all life, we have come
together to remember the life of
Prince Philip, Duke of Edinburgh.
We give thanks for his long life, for
the love that he received from you
and showed among us. We recall
with gratitude his devotion to duty,
his service in the Royal Navy and
his support for many causes. Now
we pray that he may know the joys
of your everlasting kingdom, where
sorrow and pain are no more. We
pray in the name of Jesus Christ
your Son, our Lord. Amen.

THE BLESSING

May God in his infinite love and
mercy bring the whole Church,
living and departed, to a joyful
resurrection and the fulfilment of his
eternal kingdom, and the blessing of
God Almighty, the Father, the Son
and the Holy Spirit, be among you
and remain with you always. Amen


