
IN LOVING MEMORY 

OF 
 

 

 

NAME: HARRY HALL 

 
 

 

 

28th June 1933—30th September 2016 

 

At 
 

Bosing Chapel 
Canal Street 

 

 
Tuesday 11th October 

 

 



     

Music on entry 

Once, Twice, Three Times a Lady 
                                   Music and lyrics: Lionel Ritchie  

Welcome and Opening Prayer 
                                            The Revd. … … …. 

Hymn:-  Amazing Grace 

Amazing grace – how sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found; 
was blind, but now I see. 

 
God's grace first taught my heart to fear, 

his grace my fears relieved; 
how precious did that grace appear 

the hour I first believed! 
 

Through every danger, trial and snare 
I have already come; 

his grace has brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 

 
The Lord has promised good to me, 

his word my hope secures; 
my shield and stronghold he shall be 

as long as life endures. 
 

And when this earthly life is past,  
and mortal cares shall cease,  

I shall possess with Christ at last,  
eternal joy and peace. 

 
                         John Newton © Jubilate Hymns Ltd, 

 

Eulogy :- read by  



Bible Reading John 14:1-6 

Address 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Prayers 

Hymn:-  Abide With Me 

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 changes 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, Lord, abide with me. 
 

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;  
ills 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 family would like to express their thanks 
to everyone for their support. 

 
 

You are invited to share our memories of 
Harry  at the Shepherd Flock Hotel 

 
 
 

Name of Funeral Director  

Donations 

 


