Deep peace of the Running Wave to you
Deep peace of the Flowing Air to you
Deep peace of the Quict Earth to you

Deep peace of the Shining Stars to you
Deep peace of the Son of Peace to you
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HYMN

Morning has broken
Like the first morning;
Blackbird has spoken
Like the first bird.
Praisc for the singing!
Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing
Fresh from the Word!

Mine ix the sunlight!
Mine is the morning
Barn of the one light
Eden saw play!
Praise with clation,
Praise every morning,
God's re-creation

Of the new day!

ADDRESS
by Rev. John Elliot

Sweet the rain’s new fall
Sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall

On the first grass,
Praise for the sweetness
Of the wet garden,
Sprung in completencss
Where His pass.

Prayers: Each peayer ends in a short period of silence followed by the words

“Lord, in your mercy”.
We all say “hear our prayer”.

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come; thy will be done;
on carth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into tempration; but deliver us
from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

THE DISMISSAL AND BLESSING

Please stand as the Last Post is sounded outside the Church

A retiring offering will be shared berween the Church
and the local branch of the Royal British Legion

Toby and Tina thank you for coming to the service and invite you to join them
afterwards a the Ringmore Parish Room
(Down the hill and righs fork 250 metres walk from Church gate)
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ORDER OF SERVICE

PASTORAL INTRODUCTION

AND BIBLE VERSE

HYMN

Now thank we all our God,
With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,

In whom his world rejoices:

Who from our mother’s arms,
Hath blessed us on our way
With coundless gifts of love,

And still is ours roday.

O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,
With ever joyful hearts
And blessed peace to cheer us
And keep us in his grace,
And guide us when perplexed,
And free us from all ills
In this world and the next.

All praisc and thanks 10 God
And Father now be given,
The Son, and him who reigns
With them in highest heaven,
The one cternal God,
Whom earth and heaven adore,
For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.



READING
by Tina

HYMN

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me down o lic
In pastures green: he leadeth me
The quict waters by,

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of rightcousness,
E'en for His own names sake.

Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale,
Yer will | fear no ill;
For thou art with me; and chy rod
And staff me comfore still,

My table Thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoine,
And my cup overflows,

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God's house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

TRIBUTE
by David Mitchell

HYMN

Amazing Grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wrerch like me;
l I once was lost, but now am found,
! Was blind, but now [ scc.

“Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
[ And grace my fears relicved:
How precious did that grace appear,
The hour | first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares,
[ have already come;
“Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope sccures;
He will my shicld and portion be
As long as life endures.

Yea, when this Besh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

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'd first begun.

TRIBUTE TO DAD
by Toby
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