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Voluntary
Folk Tune - Percy Whitlock

played by Mr Michael Phillips, the College Organist

Welcome, Introduction and Opening Prayer
The Rev'd Andrew Law

College Chaplain

The Rev'd Tim Wright

HYMN

Guide me 0 thou Great]ehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful hand;
Bread of heaven,
Feed me now and evermore.

Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through;
Strong Deliv'rcr,
Be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge ofjordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of deaths, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side;
Song of praises
I will ever give to thee.

From the Welsh ofW. Williams (1716-91)
Tr. P. Williams and others, c.1771

Reading: StJohn 14: 1-7

Anthem
Ave Verum - Mozart

Malvern College Chamber Choir



HYMN

Who would true valour see,
Let him come hither;
One here will constant be,
Come wind, come weather;
There's no discouragement
Shall make him once relent
His first avowed intent
To be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round
With dismal stories
Do but themselves confound;
His strength the more is.
No lion can him fright;
He'll with a giant fight,
But he will have a right
To be a pilgrim.

Hobgoblin nor foul fiend
Can daunt his spirit;
He knows he at the end
Shall life inherit.
Then fancies flyaway,
He'll fear not what men say;
He'll labour night and day
To be a pilgrim.

John Bunyan (1628-88)

From "The Pilgrim's Progress'

Eulogy
James Hart, Alan Carter

Harp
Titania, Queen of the Fairies - Fiona Rutherford

Holly Hart



HYMN

At the name ofJesus
Every knee shall bow,
Every tongue confess him
King of Glory now.
'Tis the Father's pleasure
We should call him Lord,
Who from the beginning
Was the mighty word.

Name him, brothers, name him,
With love strong as death,
But with awe and wonder
And with bated breath:
He is God the Saviour,
He is Christ the Lord,
Ever to be worshipped,
Trusted, and adored.

In your hearts enthrone him,
There let him subdue
All that is not holy,
All that is not true;
Crown him as your captain
In temptation's hour:
Let his will enfold you
In its light and power.

For this same Lord Jesus
Shall return again,
With his Father's glory,
With his angel train;
All the wreaths of empire
Meet upon his brow,
And our hearts confess him
King of Glory now.

Caroline Maria Noel (1817-77)

Reading: Revelation 21:1-7

A Recollection and Prayers
The Rev'd Tim Wright

HYMN

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory, Thou o'er death hast won;
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
Kept the folded grave clothes where Thy body lay.

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,
Endless is the victory, Thou o'er deathhast won.

Lo,Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
Let the church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing;
For her Lord now Iiveth, death hath lost its sting.




