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Ready for all Thy perfect will, 

My acts of faith and love repeat, 

'Til death Thy endless mercies seal, 

And make my sacrifice complete, 

And make my sacrifice complete. 

                                                                                           

   Charles Wesley 

   Tune: (Before the throne of God) 
 

 
Blessing:  Rev Jonathan Pye 
   (Chair of Bristol District) 

 
 
Choir: The Lord Bless You 
 
 

 
 
 

 

Michael’s family would like to thank you for being here,  

and for your support and prayers. 

 

Refreshments will be served  in the hall after the service 

Donations to: Victoria Methodist Church,  

‘Faith in the Future’ Project. 

CCL: 222959 
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About Michael: 

genetically scruffy | reflective | hope-filled 

(Taken from Michael's Facebook Profile) 
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And on that day 

When my strength is failing 

The end draws near 

And my time has come 

Still my soul will 

Sing Your praise unending 

Ten thousand years 

And then forevermore 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul …. 

 

I’ll Worship Your Holy name 

Yes, I’ll worship 

Your Holy name 
        Jonas Myrin & Matt Redman 

 
 

Prayers:  Rev Jonathan Pye 
  (Chair of Bristol District) 
 
 

Hymn: O Thou Who camest from above, 

The pure celestial fire to impart, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 

On the mean altar of my heart. 

There let it for Thy glory burn 

With inextinguishable blaze, 

And trembling to its source return, 

In humble prayer and fervent praise, 

In humble prayer and fervent praise. 

 

Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 

To work and speak and think for Thee; 

Still let me guard the holy fire, 

And still stir up Thy gift in me. 
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Hymn: Bless the Lord O my Soul 

Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

The sun comes up 

It's a new day dawning 

It's time to sing Your song again 

Whatever may pass 

And whatever lies before me 

Let me be singing 

When the evening comes 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul  

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

 

You're rich in love 

And You're slow to anger 

Your name is great 

And Your heart is kind 

For all Your goodness 

I will keep on singing 

Ten thousand reasons 

For my heart to find 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul …. 
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Welcome  Rev David Alderman 
   (Superintendent Minister) 
 

 

Hymn: Be still for the presence of the Lord  

  The holy one is here 

Come bow before him now 

With reverence and fear 

In him no sin is found 

We stand on holy ground 

Be still for the presence of the Lord 

The holy one is here 

 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around 

He burns with holy fire 

With splendour he is crowned 

How awesome is the sight 

Our radiant king of light 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around 

 

Be still for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place 

He comes to cleanse and heal 

To minister his grace 

No work to hard for him 

In faith receive from him 

Be still for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place 
     

    David Evens 
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Prayers:  Rev David Alderman 
   (Superintendent Minister) 

 

Hymn: Beyond these walls of worship 

 in the stress and joy of life, 

 can we offer you our bodies 

 as a living sacrifice? 

 Will we keep you at the centre 

 far beyond the Sunday call? 

 Will we turn to you, 

 be transformed by you; 

 still declare you God of all? 

  Beyond these walls of worship, 

  in the times of work and rest, 

  will we display your love for all 

  when our faith’s put to the test? 

  When the people that surround us 

  deny that you are there, 

  will we display our faith in you — 

  in life, in praise, in prayer? 

  Beyond these walls of worship 

  may your Spirit strengthen us 

  to make the whole of life our worship 

  as we witness to your love. 

  From this hour in your presence 

  send us out now to proclaim 

  that we'll live our life as a sacrifice 

  to the glory of your name. 

      Ian Worsfold & Paul Wood  
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Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are 

going, so how can we know the way?”  

Jesus answered, ‘I am the way and the truth and the 

life. No one comes to the Father except through me.’  

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give 

to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be 

troubled and do not be afraid.  

 

Reflection:  Rev Peter Barber 
   (Chair of Chester and Stoke-on-Trent District)  
 
 
Choir: Lully, Lulla, Lllay 

  Within the darkest night 

 
Reading:  Colse Leung 

The Bright Field 
 

  I have seen the sun break through  

to illuminate a small field  

for a while, and gone my way  

and forgotten it. But that was the  

pearl of great price, the one field that had  

treasure in it. I realise now  

that I must give all that I have  

to possess it. Life is not hurrying 

on to a receding future, nor hankering after  

an imagined past. It is the turning  

aside like Moses to the miracle  

of the lit bush, to a brightness  

that seemed as transitory as your youth  

once, but is the eternity that awaits you. 
 
      R S Thomas 

 



8 

In Christ alone! - who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save: 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The love of God was magnified - 

For every sin on Him was laid; 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

There in the ground His body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain: 

Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory 

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine - 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me; 

From life's first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand: 

Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand. 

                 Stuart Townend & Keith Getty  

John 14: 1-6, 27         Kevin Lewis 

   

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in 

God; believe also in me.  My Father’s house has many  

rooms; if that were not so, would I have told you that I 

am going there to prepare a place for you? And if I go 

and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take 

you to be with me that you also may be where I am. You 

know the way to the place where I am going.” 5 

Psalm 139: 1—18 Janet & Marc Etheridge 

 

You have searched me, Lord, and you know me. 
 You know when I sit and when I rise; 

you perceive my thoughts from afar. 

You discern my going out and my lying down; 

you are familiar with all my ways. 
 Before a word is on my tongue 

you, Lord, know it completely. 

 You hem me in behind and before, 

and you lay your hand upon me. 
 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me, 

too lofty for me to attain. 
 

Where can I go from your Spirit? 

Where can I flee from your presence? 
 If I go up to the heavens, you are there; 

if I make my bed in the depths, you are there. 

If I rise on the wings of the dawn, 

if I settle on the far side of the sea, 

even there your hand will guide me, 

your right hand will hold me fast. 

 If I say, “Surely the darkness will hide me 

and the light become night around me,” 
 even the darkness will not be dark to you; 

the night will shine like the day, 

for darkness is as light to you. 

For you created my inmost being; 

you knit me together in my mother’s womb. 

I praise you because I am fearfully and wonderfully 

made; 

your works are wonderful, 

I know that full well. 



6 

My frame was not hidden from you 

when I was made in the secret place, 

when I was woven together in the depths of the earth, 

your eyes saw my unformed body; 

all the days ordained for me were written in your book 

before one of them came to be. 
 

How precious to me are your thoughts, God! 

How vast is the sum of them! 

Were I to count them, 

they would outnumber the grains of sand, 

when I awake, I am still with you. 

 

Romans 8: 5 - 11, 28 - 39       Martin & Eva Cliffe 

 

Those who live according to the sinful nature have their 
minds set on what that nature desires; but those who 
live in accordance with the Spirit have their minds set on 
what the Spirit desires. 
The mind of sinful man is death, but the mind controlled 
by the Spirit is life and peace; the sinful mind is hostile to 
God. It does not submit to God's law, nor can it do so. 
Those controlled by the sinful nature cannot please God. 
You, however, are controlled not by the sinful nature but 
by the Spirit, if the Spirit of God lives in you.  
 

And if anyone does not have the Spirit of Christ, he does 

not belong to Christ. But if Christ is in you, your body is 

dead because of sin, yet your spirit is alive because of 

righteousness. And if the Spirit of him who raised Jesus 

from the dead is living in you, he who raised Christ from 

the dead will also give life to your mortal bodies through 

his Spirit, who lives in you. And we know that in all things 

God works for the good of those who love him, who have 
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been called according to his purpose. For those God 

foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to the 

likeness of his Son, that he might be the firstborn among 

many brothers. And those he predestined, he also called; 

those he called, he also justified; those he justified, he 

also glorified. What, then, shall we say in response to 

this? If God is for us, who can be against us? He who did 

not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all - how 

will he not also, along with him, graciously give us all 

things? 

Who will bring any charge against those whom God has 

chosen? It is God who justifies.  Who is he that 

condemns? Christ Jesus, who died--more than that, who 

was raised to life--is at the right hand of God and is also 

interceding for us. Who shall separate us from the love 

of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship or persecution or 

famine or nakedness or danger or sword? No, in all these 

things we are more than conquerors through him who 

loved us. For I am convinced that neither death nor life, 

neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the 

future, nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor 

anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us 

from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

 
 

Hymn: In Christ alone my hope is found, 

He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace, 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My Comforter, my All in All, 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 


