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Entrance 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,
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:
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!
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:
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!

Placing of Christian Symbols
Eulogy
Read by Michael Paul, Kevin Paul and Jared Francis

Opening Prayer

First Reading

A Reading from the book of Wisdom (3: 1-9)
Read by Terry Paul
The souls of the virtuous are in the hands of God, no torment shall ever touch
them. In the eyes of the unwise, they did appear to die, their going looked like
a disaster, their leaving us, like annihilation; but they are in peace. If they
experienced punishment as men see it, their hope was rich with immortality;
slight was their affliction, great will their blessings be. God has put them to
the test and proved them worthy to be with him; he has tested them like gold
in a furnace, and accepted them as a holocaust.
When the time comes for his visitation they will shine out; as sparks run
through the stubble, so will they. They shall judge nations, rule over peoples,
and the Lord will be their king for ever. They who trust in him will
understand the truth, those who are faithful will live with him in love; for
grace and mercy await those he has chosen.
The word of the Lord.

Psalm

The Lord is My Shephard

Second Reading

A reading from the letter of St. Paul to the Romans (5: 5-11)
Read by Rhea Paul-Fry
Hope is not deceptive, because the love of God has been poured into our
hearts by the Holy Spirit which has been given us.We were still helpless when
at his appointed moment Christ died for sinful men. It is not easy to die even
for a good man - though of course for someone really worthy, a man might be
prepared to die - but what proves that God loves us is that Christ died for us
while we were still sinners. Having died to make us righteous, is it likely that
he would now fail to save us from God’s anger? When we were reconciled to
God by the death of his Son, we were still enemies; now that we have been
reconciled, surely we may count on being saved by the life of his Son? Not
merely because we have been reconciled but because we are filled with joyful
trust in God, through our Lord Jesus Christ, through whom we have already
gained our reconciliation.
The word of the Lord.

Gospel

A reading from the Holy Gospel
according to Matthew (5: 1-12)
Seeing the crowds, Jesus went up the hill. There he sat down and was
joined by his disciples. Then he began to speak. This is what he taught
them: How happy are the poor in spirit; theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Happy the gentle: they shall have the earth for their heritage.
Happy those who mourn: they shall be comforted.
Happy those who hunger and thirst for what is right: they shall be
satisfied. Happy the merciful: they shall have mercy shown them.
Happy the pure in heart: they shall see God. Happy the peacemakers:
they shall be called sons of God. Happy those who are persecuted in the
cause of right: theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Happy are you when people abuse you and persecute you and speak all
kinds of calumny against you on my account. Rejoice and be glad, for
your reward will be great in heaven.'
The Gospel of the Lord.

Homily
Intercessions

To be Read by Nicola Paul and Leah Claverie-Paul
(Bidding Prayers)

Offertory Hymn
I The Lord of Sea and Sky

I, The Lord Of Sea And Sky,
I Have Heard My People Cry.
All Who Dwell In Dark And Sin,
My Hand Will Save.
I Who Made The Stars Of Night,
I Will Make Their Darkness Bright.
Who Will Bear My Light To Them?
Whom Shall I Send?
(Refrain)
Here I Am Lord, Is It I, Lord?
I Have Heard You Calling In The Night.
I Will Go Lord, If You Lead Me.
I Will Hold Your People In My Heart.
I, The Lord Of Snow And Rain,
I Have Borne My People’s Pain.
I Have Wept For Love Of Them, They Turn Away.
I Will Break Their Hearts Of Stone,
Give Them Hearts For Love Alone.
I Will Speak My Word To Them
Whom Shall I Send?
(Refrain)
I, The Lord Of Wind And Flame
I Will Tend The Poor And Lame.
I Will Set A Feast For Them,
My Hand Will Save
Finest Bread I Will Provide,
Till Their Hearts Be Satisfied.
I Will Give My Life To Them,
Whom Shall I Send?
(Refrain)

Eucharistic Prayer
Our Father

Communal Hymn

Make me a channel of your peace
Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there is hatred let me bring your love;
Where there is injury your pardon, Lord;
And where there's doubt true faith in you.
Refrain:
Oh, Master grant that I may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console;
To be understood as to understand;
To be loved as to love with all my soul.
Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there's despair in life let me bring hope;
Where there is darkness, only light;
And where there's sadness, ever joy.
Refrain
Make me a channel of your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned;
In giving to all men that we receive;
And in dying that we're born to eternal life.
Refrain

Concluding Prayer
Final Commendation
and Farewell
Recessional Hymn
Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch; like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!
The Lord hath promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

Thank you
On behalf of the Paul family, we would like to thank the
following people for helping make today so special for mum:
Father Keith, Sister Christine,
Velma Yanney,Yvonne Yanney and Mosty Gee.
Also, a special mention to Lydia & Matthew Francis, Kathan
Francis, Kristian Francis and Stephen Paul who couldn’t
make it across today, but who are in our hearts.
Please join us for the reception at 16.00pm
at St Pauls Church,
Old Ford, St Stephen’s Road, London E3 5JL

