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Words of welcome, introduction and opening prayer 
 
 
Readings 
 
Rose reads from The Tempest 

 Our revels now are ended. These our actors, 
 As I foretold you, were all spirits and 
 Are melted into air, into thin air: 
 And like the baseless fabric of this vision, 
 The cloud-capp’d towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
 The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
 Yea all which it inherit, shall dissolve 
 And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, 
 Leave not a rack behind. We are such stuff 
 As dreams are made on, and our little life 
 Is rounded in a sleep. 
 
 
Brian reads from the end of The Bridge of San Luis Rey by Thornton Wilder 

 [One day] we shall die ...and ...shall be loved for a while and forgotten.    
 But the love will have been enough;  
 all those impulses of love return to the love that made them.  
 Even memory is not necessary for love.    
 There is a land of the living and a land of the dead,  
 and the bridge is love, the only survival, the only meaning.  
 
 
Tessa reads Everyone Sang by Siegfried Sassoon 

 Everyone suddenly burst out singing; 
 And I was filled with such delight 
 As prisoned birds must find in freedom,  
 Winging wildly across the white 
 Orchards and dark-green fields; on - on - and out of sight. 

 Everyone’s voice was suddenly lifted; 
 And beauty came like the setting sun; 
 My heart was shaken with tears; and horror 
 Drifted away —- O, but Everyone 
 Was a bird; and the song was wordless; the singing will never be done. 



 

 

Jack reads My life’s stem was cut by Helen Dunmore 

 My life’s stem was cut,  
 But quickly, lovingly  
 I was lifted up,  
 I heard the rush of the tap  
 And I was set in water  
 In the blue vase, beautiful  
 In lip and curve,  
 And here I am  
 Opening one petal  
 As the tea cools.  
 I wait while the sun moves  
 And the bees finish their dancing,  
 I know I am dying  
 But why not keep flowering  
 As long as I can  
 From my cut stem? 
 
 
Humph and Hester read from Paper Dolls by Julia Donaldson 

 He snipped them into tiny little pieces and he said, "You're gone for ever." 
 But the paper dolls sang, 
       "We're not gone.  Oh no no no! 
 We're holding hands and we won't let go. 
 We're Ticky and Tacky and Jackie the Backie 
 And Jim with two noses and Jo with the bow!" 
 And the pieces all joined together,  
 and the paper dolls flew into the little girl's memory 
 where they found white mice and fireworks, 
 and a starfish soap, 
 and a kind granny, 
 and the butterfly hairslide, 
 and more and more lovely things each day 
 and each year. 
 And the girl grew into a mother 
 who helped her own little girl make some paper dolls. 
 They were Poppy and Pinkie 
 and Binky the Blinkie 
 and Fred with one eyebrow, 
 and Flo with the bow. 



 

 

 And they jumped, and they danced, and they sang. 
 
Address 
 
 
Bible reading 
 
A Reading from St Paul’s First Letter to the Corinthians, chapter 13. 

Rose  If I speak in the tongues of  men and of angels, but have not love,  
  I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal.  

Ed  And if I have prophetic powers  
  and understand all mysteries and all knowledge,  
  and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains,  
  but have not love, I am nothing.    

Brian  If I give away all I have, and if  I deliver my body to be burned,   
  but have not love, I gain nothing.            

Humphrey Love is patient and kind, love is not jealous or boastful,  
  it is not arrogant or rude.  

Hester Love does not insist on its own way;  
  it is not irritable or resentful;   
  it does not rejoice at wrong, but rejoices in the right.   

Jack  Love bears all things, believes all things,  
  hopes all things, endures all things. 

Tessa  Love never ends;  

Rose  as for prophecies, they will pass away;  
  as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge,  it will pass away.    

Ed  For our knowledge is imperfect and our prophecy is imperfect;  
  but when the perfect comes, the imperfect will pass away.  

Brian  When I was a child, I spoke like a child,  
  I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child;  
  when I became a man, I gave up childish ways.  

Jack  For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then face to face.  

Tessa  Now I know in part;  
  then I shall understand fully, even as I have been fully understood.  

Humphrey So faith, hope, love abide, these three;  

Hester but the greatest of these is love. 



 

 

 
Prayers 
 
Fr Christopher introduces the prayers. 
 
Tessa 

 Alone with none but thee, my God, 
 I journey on my way. 
 What need I fear, when thou art near O king of night and day? 
 More safe am I within thy hand 
 Than if a host did round me stand. 

A prayer of St Columba, c.521 - 597.   

 
Brian 

 Bring us, O Lord God, at our last awakening, into the house and gate of heaven,  
 to enter into that gate, and dwell in that house,  
 where there shall be no darkness nor dazzling, but one equal light;  
 no noise nor silence, but one equal music;  
 no fears nor hopes, but one equal possession;  
 no ends nor beginnings, but one equal eternity;  
 in the habitations of thy glory and dominion, 
 world without end.  Amen. 

A prayer of John Donne 1572 - 1631 

 
Jack 

 Dearest Miranda, 
 We’ll think of you every day. 
 Please help us to be fountains and not drains, so we bring joy and life 
  to those around us as you did 
 Help us to love and nurture each other, our friends and our communities,  
  through the memory of how you brought people together 
 Keep us telling stories  
 May I be the father you believed I could be, 
  supported by your voice at my shoulder, 
  your voice lifting my heart, 
  your unconditional love holding me up, 
  and your courage helping me through tough times 
  



 

 

 
 And may you know that you will always be in our hearts, 
  in our consciences, 
  in our caring and loving for each other, 
  in our willingness to challenge and speak out, 
  in the stories we tell, 
  and in the centre of our family life. 
 Lord, give us strength and support to be the people and the family  
  that we dreamed of being 
  with Miranda at our heart 
 Amen 
 
Humphrey 

 Dear Lord, 
 Help me to be like Mummy - 
  to make friends as she did 
  to love others as she loved others 
  to listen to people as she listened to me late at night 
  to support others like Mummy cuddled me when I needed a hug. 
 And with your support I will take a part of Mummy with me forever. 
 Amen 
 

The prayers conclude with The Lord’s Prayer 

 Our Father, who art in heaven, 
 hallowed be 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. 
  



 

 

Commendation and words of farewell 
 
All Father in heaven, 
 we give you thanks for Miranda. 
 We praise you as we recollect her life and cherish her memory. 
 We bless you that in bearing your image 
  she has brought light to our lives; 
 for we have seen in her friendship reflections of your compassion,  
  in her integrity demonstrations of your goodness,  
  in her faithfulness glimpses of your eternal love. 
 Grant that we, with her, may come to your everlasting kingdom; 
 through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
 who died, was buried, and rose again and opened the gate of glory, 
 to whom be praise for all eternity. 
 Amen. 
 
Fr Christopher says, 

 Miranda, go forth upon your journey from this world, 
 in the name of God the Father almighty who created you; 
 in the name of Jesus Christ who died for you; 
 in the name of the Holy Spirit who strengthens you; 
 in communion with the blessed saints, 
 and aided by angels and archangels, and all the heavenly host. 
 May your portion this day be in peace, 
 and your dwelling the heavenly Jerusalem. 
All  Amen. 
 
 
Committal 
 
 We have entrusted Miranda to God’s mercy, 
 and we now commit her body to the ground: 
 earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust: 
 in sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life 
 through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
 who will transform our frail bodies 
 that they may be conformed to his glorious body, 
 who died, was buried, and rose again for us. 
 To him be glory for ever. 
All    Amen. 
 



 

 

Blessing 
 
The blessing concludes 

 …and the blessing of God almighty,  
 the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit . 
 be among you and remain with you always. 
All Amen. 
 


