In ddemoriam

JACK CROSSLEY CLITHEROE

THE CATHEDRAL OF THE HOLY SPIRIT,

GUILDFORD

TUESDAY, 24th JULY, 1962,

7.30 p.m.




ORDER OF SERVICE

HYMN

Jesus lives! thy terrors now
Can no more, O death, appal us;
Jesus lives! by this we know
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us.
Alleluia‘t

Jesus lives! henceforth is death
But the gate of life immortal;

This shall calm our trembling breath,
When we pass its gloomy portal.

Alleluial
Jesus lives! for us he died;
Then, alone to Jesus living,
Pure in heart may we abide,
Glory to our Saviour giving.
Alleluia !

Jesus lives! our hearts know well
Naught from us his love shall sever;

Life nor death nor powers of hell
Tear us from his keeping ever.

Alleluia !

Jesus lives! to him the throne
Over all the world is given:
May we go where he is gone,
Rest and reign with him in heaven.

Alleluia!

SENTENCES

I am the Resurrection and the Life, saith the Lord; he that believeth in me,
though he were dead, yet shall he live: and whosoever liveth and believeth
in me, shall never die.

The Eternal God is thy Refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms.

Neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor
things present nor things to come, nor height nor depth nor any other creature,
chall be able to separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus,
our Lord.

PSALM 15

Lord, who shall dwell in thy tabernacle : or who shall rest upon thy holy hill?

Even he that leadeth an uncorrupt life - and doeth the thing which is right,
and speaketh the truth from his heart.

He that hath used no deceit in his tongue, nor done evil to his neighbour :
and hath not slandered his neighbour.

He that setteth not by himself, but is lowly in his own eyes : and maketh
much of them that fear the Lord.

He that sweareth unto his neighbour, and disappointeth him not : though
it were to his own hindrance.

He that hath not given his money upon usury : nor taken reward against
the innocent.

Whoso doeth these things : shall never fall.
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be : world without end.
Amen.




READING

After this, it was noised abroad, that Mr. Valiant-for-truth was
taken with a summons, by the same post as the other; and had
this for a token that the summons was true, ‘That his pitcher
was broken at the fountain.” When he understood it, he called
for his friends, and told them of it. Then, said he, | am going
to my Father's; and though with great difficulty | am got hither,
yet now do I not repent me of all the trouble | have been at to
arrive where | am. My sword I give to him that shall succeed
me in my pilgrimage, and my courage and skill to him that can
get it. My marks and scars | carry with me, to be a witness for
me, that | have fought his battles, who now will be my rewarder.
When the day that he must go hence was come, many accom-
panied him to the river-side, into which as he went, he said,
‘Death, where is thy sting? And as he went down deeper, he
said, ‘Grave where is thy victory?' So he passed over, and all
the trumpets sounded for him on the other side.

ANTHEM

“Ye now have sorrow’ (from the Requiem) Brahms

(Soprano Soloist: THELMA GODFREY)

PRAYERS

HYMN

Jerusalem the golden,
With milk and honey blest,
Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice opprest.
I know not, O, I know not
What joys await us there,
What radiancy of glory,
What bliss beyond compare.

They stand, those halls of Sion,
Al] jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,
And all the martyr throng;

The Prince is ever with them,
The daylight is serene,

The pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.

There is the throne of David;
And there, from care released,
The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that fcast;
And they, who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,
For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.

O sweet and blesséd country,
The home of God’s elect!
O sweet and blesséd country
That eager hearts expect!
Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;
Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit, ever blest.




ADDRESS
By The Right Hon. SR RichARD NUGENT, Bart., M.P.

HYMN
He who would valiant be Who so beset him round
‘Gainst all disaster, With dismal stories,
Let him in constancy Do but themselves confound—
Follow the Master. His strength the more is.
There's no discouragement No foes shall stay his might,
Shall make him once relent Though he with giants fight:
His first avowed intent He will make good his right
To be a pilgrim. To be a pilgrim.

Since, Lord, thou dost defend
Us with thy Spirit,
e know we at the end
Shall life inherit.

Then fancies flee away !

I'H fear not what men say,

I'll labour night and day
To be a pilgrim.

BLESSING
By The Right Rev. F. F. JounsTon, CB.E., M.A.

BEFORE THE SERVICE
Pastoral Symphony from Messiah Handel
Jesu, Joy of man’s desiring (from Cantata 147) J. S. Bach
Pastoral Symphony from The Christmas Oratorio J. S. Bach

AFTER THE SERVICE
Toccata and Fugue in D mi. i J. S. Bach



