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Barry’s family wishes to thank you most sincerely

for your attendance here today.

Your expressions of sympathy and support

have been a great comfort to them at this time.

Following the service, you are

warmly invited to join the family

for light refreshments

in the Church Hall.
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Hymn 
 

What shall I do my God to love, 
My loving God to praise? 
The length, and breadth, and height to prove, 
And depth of sovereign grace? 
 

Thy sovereign grace to all extends, 
Immense and unconfined; 
From age to age it never ends; 
It reaches all mankind. 
 

Throughout the world its breadth is known, 
Wide as infinity; 
So wide it never passed by one, 
Or it had passed by me. 
 

The depth of all-redeeming love 
What angel tongue can tell? 
O may I to the utmost prove 
The gift unspeakable. 
 

Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take 
Possession of Thine own; 
My longing heart vouchsafe to make 
Thine everlasting throne. 
 

Charles Wesley, 1707-88 

 
Time of Prayer concluding with The Lord’s Prayer 
 (Barry’s preferred words inside front cover) 

 
Blessing 
 
Recessional Music Processional on “Westminster Abbey” 
 one of Barry’s favourite hymn tunes,  
 by Robert Wetzler (b. 1932) 



 



 
ORDER OF SERVICE 

 
Words of Welcome David Fry  

 Rev Mark Pearce, Vicar 

 
Processional Hymn 
 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace! 
 

My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad 

The honours of Thy name. 
 

Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease; 

‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 

‘Tis life, and health, and peace. 
 

He speaks, and listening to His voice, 

New life the dead receive, 

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 

The humble poor believe. 
 

Charles Wesley, 1707-88 

 



 
Reading  Revelation 21.3-4 

 Sally Tarock 
 

And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying, Behold, the 

tabernacle of God is with men, and he will dwell with them,  

and they shall be his people, and God himself shall be with 

them, and be their God. 

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there 

shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall 

there be any more pain: for the former things are passed away. 

 

 
Hymn 

 

O that the world might taste and see 

The riches of His grace; 

The arms of love that compass me 

Would all mankind embrace. 
 

His only righteousness I show, 

His saving grace proclaim; 

‘Tis all my business here below 

To cry: “Behold the Lamb!” 
 

Happy, if with my latest breath 

I may but gasp His name; 

Preach him to all, and cry in death: 

“Behold, behold the Lamb!” 
 

Charles Wesley, 1707-88 

 



 

 

Reading  1 Corinthians 15.51-57 

 Sheila Cooper 
 

Behold, I shew you a mystery;  

We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed, 

In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: for 

the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised 

incorruptible, and we shall be changed. 

For this corruptible must put on incorruption,  

and this mortal must put on immortality. 

So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption,  

and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be 

brought to pass the saying that is written,  

Death is swallowed up in victory. 

O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory? 

The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. 

But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory  

through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

 
Musical Tribute Savoy Singers  

 and Melbourne Singers  

 
Eulogies David Fry 

 Rinus Valk 

 Rev Mark Pearce 

 
Hymn Tune ‘Linden’  Composed by Barry’s late wife,  

Janet Perkins, 

 performed by Richard Hoy, Organist  
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