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Welcome – Anand Singh (cousin)
Hymn
Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;
To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like me His praise should sing:
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise the everlasting King.
Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress.
Praise Him still the same as ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise Him, praise Him,
Glorious in His faithfulness.
Fatherlike, He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He knows.
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy flows.

Frail as summer's flower we flourish,
Blows the wind and it is gone;
But while mortals rise and perish
God endures unchanging on,
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise the High Eternal One!
Angels, help us to adore Him;
You behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.
Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)

A Sister Remembers – Di Larfynn

A Colleague Remembers – Mitchell Baker
(video tribute)

Hymn
When I Survey The Wondrous Cross
When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.
See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.
Isaac Watts (1674-1748)

A Friend Remembers – Daniel Roe

Prayers – Charlie Allison (friend)

Hymn
In Christ Alone My Hope Is Found
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.
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 wrath of God was satisfied –
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 Thankyou Music (2001)

A Wife Remembers – Ruth Markham

Bible Reading – Suzie Balfour (mother)
Matthew 28:1-10; 16-20
After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the week, Mary
Magdalene and the other Mary went to look at the tomb.
2 There was a violent earthquake, for an angel of the Lord came
down from heaven and, going to the tomb, rolled back the stone
and sat on it. 3 His appearance was like lightning, and his clothes
were white as snow. 4 The guards were so afraid of him that they
shook and became like dead men.
5 The angel said to the women, ‘Do not be afraid, for I know that
you are looking for Jesus, who was crucified. 6 He is not here; he
has risen, just as he said. Come and see the place where he lay.
7 Then go quickly and tell his disciples: “He has risen from the
dead and is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see
him.” Now I have told you.’
8 So the women hurried away from the tomb, afraid yet filled with
joy, and ran to tell his disciples. 9 Suddenly Jesus met them.
‘Greetings,’ he said. They came to him, clasped his feet and
worshipped him. 10 Then Jesus said to them, ‘Do not be afraid. Go
and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.’

16 Then the eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountain
where Jesus had told them to go. 17 When they saw him, they
worshipped him; but some doubted. 18 Then Jesus came to them
and said, ‘All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to
me. 19 Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptising
them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy
Spirit, 20 and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded
you. And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.’
(NIV)

Sermon – Rev. Ray Porter
(who married Gerv and Ruth in 2010)

Hymn
Thine Be The Glory, Risen, Conquering Son
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son;
endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won;
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave clothes where thy body lay.
Refrain:
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,
Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won.
Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
let the Church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing;
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.
Refrain:
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,
Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won.
No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life;
life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife;
make us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love:
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.
Refrain:
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,
Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won.
Edmund Budry trans. Richard Hoyle © World Student Christian Federation (1925)

Dismissal – Sarah Archer and Jackie Rotter (sisterin-law and mother in-law)
Beethoven Variations on a Theme by Handel for Cello and
Piano

Refreshments and Sharing Memories
Please do join us in the Assembly Hall

With Additional Thanks To
Band: ........ Christ Church Loughborough (church family members)
Audiovisual: ........................................ Tim Rotter (brother-in-law)
Jonathan Rotter (nephew)
Venue: ............................................ Loughborough Baptist Church
Ushers: ................................................. Arthur Markham (brother)
Fra Markham (brother)
Freddy Markham (father)
Frances Yeowart (aunt)
Anjali Singh (cousin)
Romilly Dennys (cousin)
Ken Rotter (father-in-law)
Catering: ..............................................Heaven on a Plate Catering

Donations
If you would like to make a donation, please make it to Hospice at
Home (Carlisle and North Lakeland), the excellent charity who
provided Gerv’s overnight nursing care at his mother’s home in his
last days. For more information or to donate via their website, see
https://www.hospiceathome.co.uk/.

