ST. MARY’S CHURCH
BRADING

o

As long as we can love each other,
and remember the feeling of love we had,
we can die without ever really going away. A Celebration of the Life of
All the love you created is still there. '
All the memories are still there. RUTH B RID GEL AND
You live on in the hearts of everyone you have

touched and nurtured while you were here.
Born — January 09, 1935

Death ends a life, not a relationship. Pied ~ Nowember]2, 2004

Thursday, 25th November, 2004
at 2 p.m.

Service conducted by Reverend Canon Albert Waterman




ORDER OF SERVICE

INTROIT
Jesu joy of mans’ desiring

SENTENCES AND PRAYER

HYMN

Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our foolish ways;
Reclothe us in our rightful mind;
In purer lives Thy service find,
In deeper reverence, praise.

Drop Thy still dews of quietness,

Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess

The beauty of Thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;

Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,
O still small voice of calm!

ADDRESS
Canon Waterman



SILENT REFLECTION

CELTIC BLESSING
Sung by Ryde Chorus

Deep peace to you.

Deep peace of the running wave to you
Deep peace of the flowing air to you.
Deep peace of the quiet earth to you.
Deep peace of the shining stars to you.
Deep peace of the gentle night to you.

Moon and stars pour light on you.
Deep peace of Christ, the light of the world, to you.
Deep peace of Christ to you.

PRAYERS ‘@

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

Forever and ever Amen.

PERSONAL REFLECTIONS ON RUTH
by David

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.

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!




READING
I Corinthians 13 vs. 1-8

HYMN

Breathe on me, Breath of God;
Fill me with life anew,

That I may love what Thou dost love,
And do what Thou wouldst do.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
Until my heart is pure,

Until with Thee I will one will,
To do and to endure.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
Till I am wholly Thine,

Until this earthly part of me
Glows with Thy fire divine.

Breathe on me, Breath of God;
So shall I never die,

But live with Thee the perfect life
Of Thine eternity.

COMMENDATION

The Service will continue at the Graveside

Donations in memory of Ruth for the Earl Mountbatten Hospice
or Greenpeace c/o William Hall Funeral Directors.

Refreshments will be served in the Church Hall
immediately after the interment. All Welcome.




