SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING
FOR THE LIFE OF

William Taylor

10th May 1926 - 21st March 2021

Roselawn Crematorium at 4.00 pm
followed by St Columba’s Church at 5.00 pm

Friday 26th March 2021




ORDER 0f SERVICE

Service conducted by The Revd Chancellor John R. Auchmuty

Organist - Dr. J. McKee



Sentences of Scripture
Introduction

Hymn
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.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
I1ls have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou 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!

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



The Collect

Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd, therefore can I lack nothing. He makes me lie down
in green pastures and leads me beside still waters. He shall refresh my soul
and guide me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. Though I walk
through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for you are with
me; your rod and your staff they comfort me. You spread a table before me in
the presence of those who trouble me; you have anointed my head with oil and
my cup shall be full. Surely goodness and loving mercy shall follow me all the
days of my life, and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Reading

Matthew, Chapter 5: verses 1-10
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

Family Tributes and Recollections

Karin and Dwayne Taylor



Hymn
I danced in the morning when the world was begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,
And I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth,
At Bethlehem I had my birth.

Dance, then, wherever you may be,

I am the Lord of the Dance, said He.
And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I’ll lead you all in the Dance, said He.

I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
But they would not dance and they wouldn’t follow me,
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John;
They came with me and the Dance went on.

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame;
The holy people said it was a shame.
They whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high,
And they left me there on a Cross to die.

I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black;
It’s hard to dance with the devil on your back.
They buried my body and they thought I’d gone,
But I am the Dance and I still go on.

They cut me down and I leapt up high;
I am the life that’ll never, never die;
I’1ll live in you if you’ll live in me:

I am the Lord of the Dance, said He.
Sydney Bertram Carter (1915-2004)



The Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by
the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was
crucified, died and was buried; he descended to the dead. On the third day
he rose again; he ascended into heaven, he is seated at the right hand of the
Father; and he will come again to judge the living and the dead. I believe in the
Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness
of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.



Prayers

Hymn
I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,
Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love:
The love that asks no question, the love that stands the test,
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best;
The love that never falters, the love that pays the price,
The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice.

And there’s another country I’ve heard of long ago,

Most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know;
We may not count her armies, we may not see her King;
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering;

And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,
And her ways are ways of gentleness and all her paths are peace.

Cecil Spring-Rice (1859-1918)

The Blessing



The family would like to thank you for being
here today and for all the kind
words of sympathy.

Donations in memory of William, if desired, to
Marie Curie
or
Alzheimer’s Society
(cheques made payable to the charity)
c/o James Brown & Sons
address, as below

La

4 James Brown & Sons 719 Upper Newtownards Road, Dundonald,
P Funeral Directors Belfast, Northern Ireland BT4 3NU
Telephone: 02890 487799
CCLI No: 526655



