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- Opening sentences -

- Welcome and prayer -

- Hymn - Be Thou My Vision
(Chelsea Moon)

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art -
Thou my best thought, by day or by night;
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word;
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord.
Thou my great Father; and I thy true son,
Thou in me dwelling and I with thee one.

Riches I need not, nor man’s empty praise;
Thou mine inheritance, now and always;
Thou and thou only first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.



- Readings -
by David Jordan

Hebrews 12:1-3 (NIV UK)

Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of 
witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin 
that so easily entangles. And let us run with perseverance the 
race marked out for us, fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and 
perfecter of faith. For the joy that was set before him he endured 
the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of 
the throne of God. Consider him who endured such opposition 
from sinners, so that you will not grow weary and lose heart.

Matthew 5:3-10 (The Message)

“You’re blessed when you’re at the end of your rope. With less of 
you there is more of God and his rule.
“You’re blessed when you feel you’ve lost what is most dear to 
you. Only then can you be embraced by the One most dear to you.
“You’re blessed when you’re content with just who you are—no 
more, no less. That’s the moment you find yourselves proud 
owners of everything that can’t be bought.
“You’re blessed when you’ve worked up a good appetite for God. 
He’s food and drink in the best meal you’ll ever eat.
“You’re blessed when you care. At the moment of being ‘care-full,’ 
you find yourselves cared for.
“You’re blessed when you get your inside world—your mind and 
heart—put right. Then you can see God in the outside world.
“You’re blessed when you can show people how to cooperate 
instead of compete or fight. That’s when you discover who you 
really are, and your place in God’s family.
“You’re blessed when your commitment to God provokes 
persecution. The persecution drives you even deeper into God’s 
kingdom.



- Eulogy -
by Peter Jordan

- Hymn - The King of Love -
(St.Chad’s Cathedral)

The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;
I nothing lack if I am his
And he is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul he leadeth,
And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
But yet in love he sought me,
And on his shoulder gently laid,
And home, rejoicing, brought me.

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thyn unction, grace bestoweth:
And O what transport of delight
From thy pure chalice floweth!



And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
Within thy house for ever.

- Address -
Reverend Mandy Reynolds

- Prayers - The Lord’s Prayer - 
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed by thy name;
thy kingdom come;
thy will be done;
on earth 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 temptation;
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory,
for ever and ever.
Amen.



- Hymn - The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want -
(The Oxford Trinity Choir)

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

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

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me,
And in God’s house forevermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

- † The Blessing -





- Acknowledgements -
The family would especially like to thank:

- Doctors and Macmillan nurses at Ipswich Hospital

- St Elizabeth Hospice care at home and in the hospice

- NHS Community Nurses care and support at home

- The Church and community who welcomed him into 
their embrace

- Caring friends and neighbours

- Flowers/donation -
Robin was always looking at ways in which he could 
support others, and so in lieu of buying flowers, we ask if 
you could donate in loving memory to one of his favourite 
charities instead.

Please visit https://webspider.org/robin for links to both.

Funeral services provided by:
E B Button & Sons 

24 St John’s Street, Woodbridge, IP12 1EB


