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Entry: Gregorian Chant 
 

Opening Sentences 
 

Hymn:   

Love divine, all loves excelling, 

joy of heaven, to earth come down,  

fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

all thy faithful mercies crown.  

Jesu, thou art all compassion, 

pure unbounded love thou art;  

visit us with thy salvation, 

enter every trembling heart. 
 

Come, almighty to deliver, 

let us all thy grace receive;  

suddenly return, and never, 

never more thy temples leave.  

Thee we would be always blessing, 

serve thee as thy hosts above;  

pray, and praise thee, without ceasing, 

glory in thy perfect love. 
 

Finish then thy new creation: 

pure and spotless let us be;  

let us see thy great salvation 

perfectly restored in thee;  

changed from glory into glory 

till in heaven we take our place,  

till we cast our crowns before thee, 

lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
 

  Charles Wesley (1707-1788) Tune: Blaenwern 

John’s Icon 



The Confession 

As children of a loving heavenly Father, let us ask his forgiveness, 

for he is gentle and full of compassion. 

 

Almighty and most merciful Father, 

we have erred, and strayed from thy ways like lost sheep. 

We have followed too much the devices and desires of our own hearts. 

We have offended against thy holy laws. 

We have left undone those things which we ought to have done; and we have 

done those things which we ought not to have done; and there is no health in us. 

But thou, O Lord, have mercy upon us, miserable offenders. 

Spare thou them, O God, which confess their faults. 

Restore thou them that are penitent; according to thy promises declared unto 

mankind in Christ Jesu our Lord. 

And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, 

that we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober life, 

to the glory of thy holy name.  Amen. 
 

The Absolution 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Tiberius AD 14 – 37 – A denarius in John’s collection from the time of  

Jesus of Nazareth  



Reading (Psalm 139) 

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.  

For you created my inmost being;  

you knit me together in my mother’s womb.  

I praise you because I am fearfully and wonderfully made;  

your works are wonderful, I know that full well.  

My frame was not hidden from you when I was made in the secret place,  

when I was woven together in the depths of the earth.  

Your eyes saw my unformed body: And all my days were written in your  

book of life before one of them came to be  

Psalm 139 vv 7-16  
 

 

Poem   

Of the Ever Changing Agitation in the Air Jorie Graham 

Read by Daisy Hambidge 

 

 

The Eulogy  Crispin Hambidge 

 

Followed by a time of reflection with Taizé accompaniment Laudates Omnes 

Gentes 

 

Laudate omnes gentes, (Praise all nations) 

Laudate Dominum.  (Praise the Lord 

 

 

  



Hymn:  

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,  
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 

most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,  

almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 
 

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 

nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might; 

thy justice like mountains high soaring above 

thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 
 

To all life thou givest, to both great and small; 

in all life thou livest, the true life of all; 

we blossom and nourish as leaves on the tree,  

and wither and perish; but naught changeth thee. 
 

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 

thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight; 

all laud we would render: O help us to see 

‘tis only the splendour of light hideth thee. 
  

W. Chalmers Smith (1824-1908) Tune: St Denio 
 

 

Prayers (ending with the Lord’s Prayer)             
 

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. 
 

 

  

John’s Favourite stamp Five 

Shillings Emperor Penguin 

Falkland Islands 1933 



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? 

Alleluia, alleluia,  

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: 

Alleluia, alleluia,  

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: 

Alleluia, alleluia,  

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: 

Alleluia, alleluia,  

praise with us the God of grace. 
 

 Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847) Tune: Lauda Anima 
 

 

  



Reading 1 Corinthians 13 

If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, I am only a resounding gong or 

a clanging cymbal. If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all mysteries and all knowledge, 

and if I have a faith that can move mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give all I 

possess to the poor and give over my body to hardship that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain 

nothing. 
 

Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. It does not dishonour 

others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not 

delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always 

perseveres. 
 

Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease; where there are tongues, they will 

be stilled; where there is knowledge, it will pass away. For we know in part and we prophesy in part, 

but when completeness comes, what is in part disappears. When I was a child, I talked like a child, 

I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood 

behind me. For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I 

know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known. 
 

And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is love. 

 

 

Commendation and Committal 

 
 

Nunc dimittis 
 

 

 

Dismissal and Blessing 
 

 

Exit: The Hippopotamus Song - Flanders and Swann 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Letter Addressed to Gunner Hambidge J.R. Written by the hand of his youngest 

brother, Michael in 1949. John was posted in Germany at the time 

 

 

John’s Ordination Bible 

 

The images in this order of Service represent a selection of his most 

treasured items, his coins, letters, stamps, books and letters  


