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Welcome to this service, offered in loving memory of your loved one. 

 
Loss is sometimes referred to as a journey none of us wish to make.  Because it can feel very 
lonely, our hope is that you will feel reassured by this opportunity to reflect and to be with 
others who are making a similar journey. Before this act of thanksgiving begins, you may 

wish to sit quietly and reflect on this reading from John’s Gospel. 
 
 

Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father’s house 
there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a 

place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and take you to 
myself, so that where I am, there you may be also.                                    John 14.1-3 

 
 
 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel, 

that mourns in lonely exile here, 
until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice, rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
O come, thou rod of Jesse, free 

thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
from depths of hell thy people save, 
and give them victory o’er the grave. 

Rejoice, rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel 

O come, thou dayspring, come and cheer 
our spirits by thine advent here; 

disperse the gloomy clouds of night. 
and death’s dark shadows put to flight. 

Rejoice, rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
O come, thou key of David, come 

and open wide our heavenly home; 
make safe the way that leads on high, 

and close the path to misery. 
Rejoice, rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
 

O come, O come, thou Lord of might, 
who to thy tribes, on Sinai’s height 
in ancient times did’st give the Law, 

in cloud, and majesty and awe. 
Rejoice, rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel 

 

 



Please join in with the words in bold type. 
 
 
We meet in the name of Jesus Christ, 
who died and was raised to the glory of God the Father. 
May God’s grace, mercy and peace be with us. 
 
We have come together 
to remember before God our loved ones and friends 
to give thanks for their lives 
to commend them, once again, to God our merciful redeemer; 
and to seek comfort by sharing our journey of sorrow with others. 
In peace let us pray to the Lord. 
 

 

God our refuge and strength, 
close at hand in our distress; 
meet us in our sorrow and lift our eyes 
to the peace and light of your constant care. 
Help us so to hear your word of grace 
that our fear will be dispelled by your love, 
our loneliness eased by your presence 
and our hope renewed by your promises 
in Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us all with the gift 
of this earthly life and has given to our loved ones the gift of life and the love they shared. 
 
 
God our Father, we thank you  
for every memory of love and joy, 
and every sorrow our loved ones shared with us. 
We thank you for their lives, 
we thank you for giving them to us, 
we thank you for the rest in Christ they now enjoy, 
we thank you for the glory we shall share together. 
Hear our prayers through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
 
Jesus, who satisfied the hungry with the bread of life: 
grant us a share with our departed loved ones 
in the banquet of your kingdom. 
Hear us, risen Lord, 
our resurrection and our life. 



Jesus, the light of the world, 
you gave the man born blind the gift of sight 
and opened the eyes of his faith: 
overcome our sorrow with your eternal light and glory. 
Hear us, risen Lord, 
our resurrection and our life. 
 
Jesus, Son of the living God, 
you summoned your friend Lazarus from death to life: 
raise us at the last to full and eternal life with you. 
Hear us, risen Lord, 
our resurrection and our life. 
 
Jesus, crucified Saviour, 
in your dying you entrusted Mary your mother  
and John your beloved disciple to one another: 
sustain and comfort all who mourn. 
Hear us, risen Lord, 
our resurrection and our life. 
 
Jesus, our way and truth and life, 
you drew your disciple Thomas from doubt to faith: 
reveal the resurrection faith to the troubled and the lost. 
Hear us, risen Lord, 
our resurrection and our life. 
 
May God in his infinite love and mercy bring us all, 
living and departed in the Lord Jesus, 
to a joyful resurrection 
and the fulfilment of his eternal kingdom. 
Amen. 
 
 
Bible reading:  Isaiah 40:1; 25-31 
 

 
Address  
 
 
A time for quiet reflection as Kayleigh sings O Holy Night 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



The commemoration of the departed 
 
As the names are read you are invited to light a small candle in your own home. 
 
All our laughter, all our sadness 
Safe now in God’s hands 
All our anger, all our gladness 
Safe now in God’s hands 
All our stories, all our memories 
Safe now in God’s hands 
Those we love, those we remember 
Safe now in God’s hands 
 
 
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.  
 
 
Blessing for the Longest Night. Jan Richardson 
 
All throughout these months  
as the shadows have lengthened, 
this blessing has been gathering itself, 
making ready, preparing for this night. 
 
It has practised walking in the dark, 
travelling with its eyes closed, 
feeling its way by memory, by touch 
by the pull of the moon 
even as it wanes. 
So believe me when I tell you 
this blessing will reach you 
even if you have not light enough to read it; 
it will find you even though you cannot see it coming. 
 



You will know the moment of its 
arriving by your release of the breath 
you have held so long; 
a loosening of the clenching 
in your hands, of the clutch 
around your heart; 
a thinning of the darkness 
that had drawn itself around you. 
 
This blessing does not mean 
to take the night away 
but it knows its hidden roads, 
knows the resting spots along the path, 
knows what it means to travel 
in the company of a friend. 
 
So when this blessing comes, take its hand. 
Get up.  
Set out on the road you cannot see. 
 
This is the night when you can trust 
that any direction you go, 
you will be walking 
toward the dawn. 
 

 
Silent night, holy night. 
All is calm, all is bright, 

round yon virgin mother and child; 
holy infant, so tender and mild, 

sleep in heavenly peace, 
sleep in heavenly peace 

 
Silent night, holy night. 

Shepherds quake at the sight, 
glories stream from heaven afar, 

heavenly hosts sing alleluia: 
Christ the Saviour is born, 
Christ the Saviour is born! 

 
Silent night, holy night. 

Son of God, love's pure light, 
radiant beams from thy holy face, 

with the dawn of redeeming grace: 
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth, 
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth. 

 



 
May God give you 
his comfort and his peace, 
his light and his joy, 
in this world and the next; 
and the blessing of God almighty, 
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be among you and remain with you always. 
Amen. 
 
Go in the peace of Christ 
Thanks be to God. 


