
The Church of St Andrew & St Mary, Grantchester 

The Church of St Mark, Newnham 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

A Service of 

Thanksgiving & 

Remembrance 
for those who have died 



Welcome 
 
Opening Prayers 

Come to me and I will bless you, says the Lord. 
Draw near to me, and I will draw near to you. 
Come to me, for I have heard you calling in the night, 

All Lord, we come. 
 

Jesus said: Come, everyone who is thirsty, here is water. 
Come back, return to Me, My people, 
Come home, to the place of your belonging. 

All Lord, we come. 
 

Jesus said: Come, all of you who are tired and weary. 
Come, and I will comfort you. 
Come in and receive new hope, new strength, 

All Yes, Lord, we are coming.  Amen.  

 
 
Candle of Hope is Lit 

There is a God, Who steps free 
Of the binding chains around our souls 
And calls us in a voice which always knows our name, 
always feels our pain. 
This God, this same God, is here now. 

 

All True light of the world, 
Enter the depths of my life, 
Flood the dark and hidden places; 
Overflow my whole being 
With the light of your glory. 
Amen.            

David Adam 

 



Hymn  
 

The Lord’s My Shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 
 

My soul He doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
E’en for His own name’s sake. 
 

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For Thou art with me; and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 
 

My table Thou hast furnishèd 
In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 
 

Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 
And in God’s house forever more 
My dwelling place shall be.  

Scottish Psalter. 

 
 
 

Reading: Walking with Grief  
Do not hurry as you walk with grief; 
It does not help the journey. 
Walk slowly, pausing often: 
Do not hurry as you walk with grief. 
 



Be not disturbed by memories that come unbidden. 
Swiftly forgive; 
And let Christ speak for you unspoken words. 
Unfinished conversation will be resolved in Him. 
 

Be not disturbed. 
Be gentle with the one who walks with grief. 
If it is you, be gentle with yourself. 
 

Swiftly forgive; 
Walk slowly, pausing often.  
Take time, be gentle, 
As you walk with grief.                                                                                                     
           Andy Raine 

 
 
Bible Reading 
 
Reflection 
 
 
Hymn 
 

Lord of all hopefulness 
Lord of all joy, 
Whose trust, ever child-like, 
No cares could destroy; 
Be there at our waking, 
And give us, we pray, 
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, 
At the break of the day. 
 

 
 
 



Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 
Whose strong hands were skilled 
At the plane and the lathe; 
Be there at our labours, 
And give us, we pray, 
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, 
At the noon of the day. 
 

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 
Your hands swift to welcome, 
Your arms to embrace; 
Be there at our homing, 
And give us, we pray, 
Your love in our hearts, Lord, 
At the eve of the day. 
 

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 
Whose voice is contentment, 
Whose presence is balm; 
Be there at our sleeping, 
And give us, we pray, 
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, 
At the end of the day.  

Jan Struther © Oxford University Press 

 
Act of Remembrance 

Time is too slow for those who wait 
Too swift for those who fear 
Too long for those who grieve 
Too short for those who rejoice 
But for those who love, time is eternity 

Henry Van Dyke 1852-1933 

 
 



Let us remember before God, by name, those we have loved… 
 

Reading of the Names 
 
 

Music  
You may like to light a candle or candles at home in memory of those 
who have died, perhaps recently, or many years ago 

 
 
All For those who have lit our lives with joy, 

For those who have touched us with tenderness, 
For those whose loss fills us with longing, 
We give thanks in glad remembrance. 
We celebrate those who have loved us, 
Stood by us, driven us mad at times. 
We celebrate those who travelled with us 
Through the ups and downs of life. 
We thank you for them, O Lord.             

 

Dear God, you who cried when you lost a friend, 
Who wept over Jerusalem, 

All Stay with us now, holding us in your love. 
 

Cover our lives with the fragrant oil of your healing, 
Send your Spirit to comfort us in our grieving, 

All Fill our emptiness with new life. 
 

Gather our scattered lives into a community of love, 
Where loss can be shared and gifts can be given 
For the easing of mourning. 

All Lord, you are our restoration and our hope.  Amen.  
D.McRaeMcMahon 

 
 



Prayers followed by 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
All 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. 

 
Reading:  Psalm 62:5-8 

 
Hymn Love divine, all loves excelling 

Joy of heaven to earth come down: 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, 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 life 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 (1707–88) 

 
 

Poem: Our God of hope 
There is a God whose light shines in every darkness 
There is a God who hears every lament 
There is a God who transforms  
Even the deepest grief. 
Therefore you have hope; 
You shall sing again, but with a different tune. 
You shall dance again, but with a different breath. 
Not yet, but one day. 
For there is a God 
Who heals your wound with the gentlest hand.    

 
 
Final Blessing 


