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Order of Service 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Welcome and Opening Prayer   Revd Tom Yacomeni 
 
 
Hymn       How great Thou art 
 

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made, 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed; 
 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 
 
And when I think that God his son not sparing, 
Sent him to die - I scarce can take it in, 
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin: 
 
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And take me home- what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 

 
 
Tributes to Judith by family and friends    
       
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Hymns  10,000 Reasons by Matt Redman 
 

Bless the Lord, o my soul, o my soul  
Worship His holy name  
Sing like never before, o my soul 
I’ll worship Your holy name  
 
The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning  
It’s time to sing Your song again  
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me  
Let me be singing when the evening comes  
 
Bless the Lord, o my soul, o my soul  
Worship His holy name  
Sing like never before, o my soul  
I’ll worship Your holy name  
 
You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger  
Your name is great and Your heart is kind  
For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing  
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find 
 
And on that day when my strength is failing  
The end draws near and my time has come  
Still, my soul will sing Your praise unending  
Ten thousand years and then forevermore  

 
 
 
 
    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
I Know Whom I Have Believed - Daniel W. Whittle 
 

I know not why God’s wondrous grace 
To me He hath made known, 
Nor why, unworthy, Christ in love 
Redeemed me for His own. 
 
But I know Whom I have believéd, 
And am persuaded that He is able 
To keep that which He’s committed 
Unto me against that day. 
 
I know not how salvation faith 
To me He did impart, 
Nor how believing in His Word 
Wrought peace within my heart. 
 
I know not when my Lord may come, 
At night or noonday fair, 
Nor if I’ll walk the vale with Him, 
Or meet Him in the air. 

     
 
Reading      John 14:16-21 
 
Jesus said “I will ask the Father, and he will give you another advocate to help you 
and be with you forever— the Spirit of truth. The world cannot accept him, 
because it neither sees him nor knows him. But you know him, for he lives with 
you and will be in you. I will not leave you as orphans; I will come to you. Before 
long, the world will not see me anymore, but you will see me. Because I live, you 
also will live. On that day you will realise that I am in my Father, and you are in 
me, and I am in you. Whoever has my commands and keeps them is the one who 
loves me. The one who loves me will be loved by my Father, and I too will love 
them and show myself to them.” 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Address       
 
 
Photomontage       Gratitude - Brandon Lake 
 
 
Prayers      Revd Clarissa Shaw Notice 
 
 
The Lord’s Prayer     
 
All:  Our Father in heaven, 
Hallowed be your name, 
Your kingdom come,  
your will be done,  
on earth as in heaven.  
Give us today our daily bread.  
Forgive us our sins  
as we forgive those who sin against us.  
Lead us not into temptation  
but deliver us from evil.  
For the kingdom, the power,  
and the glory are yours  
now and for ever.  
Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Hymn   Cornerstone - Eric Liljero / Jonas Myrin / Reuben Morgan 
 

My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame 
But wholy trust is Jesus’ name 
 
Christ alone, Cornerstone 
Weak made strong in the Saviour’s love 
Through the storm 
He is Lord, Lord of all 
 
When darkness seems to hide His face 
I rest on His unchanging grace 
In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil 
My anchor holds within the veil 
 
When he shall come with trumpet sound 
Oh, may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone 
Faultless, I stand before the throne 

 
 
Commendation and Final Blessing   
 
 
Music as we leave Who you say I am - Ben Fielding, Reuben Morgan performed by 

Hillsong Worship 
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