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Welcome Reverend Shannon Lee

Grace and peace from the Lord be with you.
And also with you.

We pray together:

Loving God, you alone are the source of life.

May your life-giving spirit flow through us,

and fill us with compassion, one for another.

In our sorrow give us the calm of your peace.
Kindle our hope, and let our grief give way to joy;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Hymn Praise, my soul, the King of heaven

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;

to his feet your tribute bring.

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
evermore his praises sing.

Alleluia, alleluia! Praise the everlasting King]

Praise him for his grace and favor

to his people in distress.

Praise him, still the same as ever,

slow to chide, and swift to bless.

Alleluia, alleluia! Glorious in his faithfulness!

Fatherlike he tends and spares us;
well our feeble frame he knows.
In his hand he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes.
Alleluia, alleluia!

Widely yet his mercy flows!

Angels, help us to adore him;

you 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!

Psalter Hymnal, (Gray)



Introduction Bishop Paul Barker

Bible Readings

Luke 10:25-37 — The Parable of the Good Samaritan
Reverend Elwyn Sparks

On one occasion an expert in the law stood up to test Jesus.
“Teacher,” he asked, “what must I do to inherit eternal life?”
“What is written in the Law?” he replied. “How do you read it?”
He answered, “Love the Lord your God with all your heart and
with all your soul and with all your strength and with all your
mind’; and, ‘Love your neighbour as yourself.” “You have
answered correctly,” Jesus replied. “Do this and you will live.”
But he wanted to justify himself, so he asked Jesus, “And who is
my neighbour?” In reply Jesus said: “A man was going down

from Jerusalem to Jericho, when he was attacked by robbers.
They stripped him of his clothes, beat him and went away,
leaving him half dead. A priest happened to be going down the
same road, and when he saw the man, he passed by on the other
side. So too, a Levite, when he came to the place and saw him,
passed by on the other side. But a Samaritan, as he travelled,
came where the man was; and when he saw him, he took pity on
him. He went to him and bandaged his wounds, pouring on oil
and wine. Then he put the man on his own donkey, brought him
to an inn and took care of him. The next day he took out two
denarii and gave them to the innkeeper. ‘Look after him,” he said,
‘and when I return, I will reimburse you for any extra expense
you may have.’ Which of these three do you think was a
neighbour to the man who fell into the hands of robbers?” The
expert in the law replied, “The one who had mercy on him.”
Jesus told him, “Go and do likewise.”



Luke 15:11-32 - The Parable of the Prodigal Son

Jesus continued: “There was a man who had two sons. The
younger one said to his father, ‘Father, give me my share of the
estate.” So he divided his property between them. Not long after
that, the younger son got together all he had, set off for a distant
country and there squandered his wealth in wild living. After he
had spent everything, there was a severe famine in that whole
country, and he began to be in need. So he went and hired
himself out to a citizen of that country, who sent him to his
fields to feed pigs. He longed to fill his stomach with the pods
that the pigs were eating, but no one gave him anything.

When he came to his senses, he said, ‘How many of my father’s
hired servants have food to spare, and here I am starving to
death! T will set out and go back to my father and say to him:
Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. [ am no
longer worthy to be called your son; make me like one of your
hired servants.” So he got up and went to his father. But while he
was still a long way off, his father saw him and was filled with
compassion for him; he ran to his son, threw his arms around
him and kissed him. The son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned
against heaven and against you. I am no longer worthy to be
called your son.” But the father said to his servants, ‘Quick! Bring
the best robe and put it on him. Put a ring on his finger and
sandals on his feet. Bring the fattened calf and kill it. Let’s have a
feast and celebrate. For this son of mine was dead and is alive
again; he was lost and is found.” So they began to celebrate.
Meanwhile, the older son was in the field. When he came near
the house, he heard music and dancing. So he called one of the
servants and asked him what was going on. ‘Your brother has
come,” he replied, ‘and your father has killed the fattened calf
because he has him back safe and sound.” The older brother
became angry and refused to go in. So his father went out and
pleaded with him.



But he answered his father, ‘Look! All these years I've been
slaving for you and never disobeyed your orders. Yet you never
gave me even a young goat so I could celebrate with my friends.
But when this son of yours who has squandered your property ...
comes home, you kill the fattened calf for him!” ‘My son, the
father said, ‘you are always with me, and everything I have is
yours. But we had to celebrate and be glad, because this brother
of yours was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found.”

Hymn Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;

Naught be all else to me save that thou art.
Thou my best thought by day and by night;
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word,
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord.
Thou my great Father, I thy dear child;

Thou in me dwelling, with thee reconciled.

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight.

Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tow’r;
Raise thou me Heav'nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.

Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise;
Thou mine inheritance, now and always.
Thou and thou only, first in my heart,
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of Heaven, my victory won,

May I reach Heaven’s joys, O bright Heav'ns Sun!
Heart of my heart, whatever befall,

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Source: Hymns and Devotions for Daily Worship #268



Sermon Reverend Shannon Lee

Hymn Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!
Unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice;
tender to me the promise of his word -

in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his name!

Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done;
his mercy sure, from age to age the same -

his holy name: the Lord, the Mighty One.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might!
Powers and dominions lay their glory by;

proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight,
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word!
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure:
tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
to children’s children and for evermore!

Eulogies Paul, Simon and Amy
Photo Tribute

Prayers and Reflection Reverend Brenda Williams

Let us pray with confidence to God our father,

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.



Farewell Reverend Shannon Lee

Blessing Bishop Paul Barker

Closing Hymn  Guide me, O thou great Redeemer

Guide me, O my great Redeemer,
pilgrim through this barren land;
[ am weak, but you are mighty;
hold me with your powerful hand.
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,
feed me now and evermore,

feed me now and evermore.

Open now the crystal fountain,
where the healing waters flow.
Let the fire and cloudy pillar

lead me all my journey through.
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,
ever be my strength and shield,
ever be my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

bid my anxious fears subside.

Death of death, and hell’s destruction,
land me safe on Canaan’s side.

Songs of praises, songs of praises

[ will ever sing to you,

[ will ever sing to you.

Psalter Hymnal, (Gray)



The family thank you for attending today,
and invite guests to join with them
for light refreshments to share memories of Alan.

Thank you to everyone for your love and support.
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