HONOURING THE LIFE OF

Rose Ann Richards
27TH APRIL 1923 - 11TH JANUARY 2022

16TH FEBRUARY 2022

ST ANDREW'S CHURCH
BROCKLEY, SE4 2SA

Honour her, for all her hands have done.

Order of Service
Entrance of the Cortege
Welcome & Prayer

'Jesus Promised Me A
Home Over There'

Hymn

'What A Friend We Have in Jesus'

Bible Reading

Rev. Barry Carter MBE

Eclessiates 3
& John 14: 1-3

Jasmine , Granddaughter

Eulogy

Letitia, Granddaughter

Musical Tribute

Solomai, Granddaughter

Tributes from Family
Hymn

'Amazing Grace'

Homily

Rev. John Grundy

Bible Reading

Congregation

Hymn

'Abide With Me'

Psalm 23

Final Prayer & Blessing
Cortege Exit

Processional Song

'Jesus Promised Me a Home Over There'
by Jennifer Hudson

Welcome Address
Rev. John Grundy

What a Friend We Have in Jesus
What A friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!
Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
Oh, what needless pain we bear.
All because we do not carry
everything to God in prayer!
Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged;
take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a Friend so faithful,
who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness—
take it to the Lord in prayer!

Are we weak and heavy-laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge—
Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer;
In His arms, He’ll take and shield thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there.

The Lord's Prayer
Congregation

Scripture Reading

Ecclesiastes 3
read by, Rev. Barry Carter MBE
followed by
John 14:1-3
read by, Jasmine, granddaughter

Eulogy

read by, Letitia, granddaughter

Musical Tribute

'Take My Hand Precious Lord'
sung by, Solomai, granddaughter.

Tributes
Audrey Adams and Jacqui Gordon
(on behalf of Aunt Ena - Sister-in-law)
Gilbert Scott - Son
Danny Stephenson - Nephew
Michelle Davis-Bromley - Niece
Delton Slyvester - Grandson
Geraldine Richards - Daughter

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.
Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come:
‘Tis grace that brought me safe thus far.
And grace will lead me home.
Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess within the vail
A life of joy and peace.
When we’ve been there a thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
than when we first begun.

Homily

Rev. John Grundy

Scripture
Psalm 23
Congregation

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures.
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul.
He leadeth me in paths of righteousness for
his name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil, For thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me
Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies;
Thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life,
And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
Amen

Abide With Me
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
the darkness deepens;
Lord, with me, abide,
when other helpers fail and comforts flee,
help of the helpless,
O abide with me.
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
earth's joys grow dim,
its glories pass away;
change and decay in all around I see;
O thou who changest not,
abide with me.
I need thy presence every passing hour;
what but thy grace can foil
the tempter’s power?
Who like thyself my guide
and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine,
O abide with me.
Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
shine through the gloom,
and point me to the skies;
heaven’s morning breaks,
and earth’s vain shadows flee;
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Prayer of Commendation
Rev. John Grundy

Benediction & Blessings
Rev. John Grundy

Recessional Music

To Our Mother
Sweet Mother!
Rare in gifts of tenderness!
Thou who didst nurse
my child-life into bloom,
And for each native grace made ample room.
To blossom in love’s light, - how can we bless
The power that gave thee to us! In the stress
Of life’s great conflict,
what could e’er illume
Its mystic shadows and its deepest gloom,
Like smiles and loving words from thee! No less
Than widest sunshine is thy sympathy.
And - boon beyond compare –
supremist love,
May Heaven’s choicest blessings rest on thee.
Rarer than jewels of the costliest price!
And peace brood o’er thy path like calmest dove!
We’ll be forever holding and loving you.

We are thankful for all of the care and support that has been given,
in addition to the love that has been expressed by family and friends.

SERVICE OF INTERNMENT
Grove Park Cemetry,
Grove Park
SE12 9PU

REFRESHMENTS
Club Langley
Beckenham
BR3 3SR

