Entrance Hymn:

 Be Still my Soul 
Opening Prayers (from Mass for the Dead)
First Reading: From the Book of Qoheleth (3:1-8)

(A Time for every Season;   Reader Ferdia Rogers)

 To everything there is a season,

And a time for every purpose in this life.

A time to be born and a time to die,

A time to plant, and a time to pluck up,

A time to wound and a time to heal,

A time to break down and a time to build up,

A time to weep and a time to laugh,

A time to mourn and a time to dance,

A time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing,

A time to win and a time to lose,

A time to keep and a time to give away,

A time to dismantle and a time to repair,

A time to keep silence and a time to speak,

A time to oppose and a time to make peace.

To everything there is a season,

And a time for every purpose in this life.

     This is the Word of the Lord

Psalm (sung: all join in, please)

 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 my comfort still. (etc)

Second Reading: From the First letter of St Paul to the Corinthians

(The qualities of Love.) 

If I speak with the languages of men and of angels, but don’t have love, I have become sounding brass, or a clanging cymbal. If I have the gift of prophecy, and know all mysteries and all knowledge; and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but don’t have love, I am nothing.  If I dole out all my goods to feed the poor, and if I give my body to be burned, but don’t have love, it profits me nothing. Love is patient and is kind; love doesn’t envy. Love doesn’t brag, is not proud, doesn’t behave itself inappropriately, doesn’t seek its own way, is not provoked, takes no account of evil; doesn’t rejoice in unrighteousness, but rejoices with the truth; bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will be done away with. Where there are various languages, they will cease. Where there is knowledge, it will be done away with. For we know in part, and we prophesy in part; but when that which is complete has come, then that which is partial will be done away with. When I was a child, I spoke as a child, I felt as a child, I thought as a child. Now that I have become a man, I have put away childish things. For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then face to face. Now I know in part, but then I will know fully, even as I was also fully known. But now faith, hope, and love remain—these three. The greatest of these is love.    This is the Word of the Lord

From the holy Gospel according to St John 
"Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father's house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. And you know the way to the place where I am going."Thomas said to him, "Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know the way?" Jesus said to him, "I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.    This is the Gospel of the Lord
Bidding Prayers (said by family members) e.g.:
1. We thank God for all the love, friendship and happiness that all of us shared with XX....

2. For X’s sorrowing family and all who mourn his passing, especially for ....

3. For all who cared for X in the hospital, that God may bless them for their noble work 4. For all here present, that we will learn from the example of X’s life, especially ...

5. For the deceased members of X's family, and in particular for .....

Offertory Gifts

BB bring up  the Bread and Wine

Hymn: Amazing Grace (Maria Burke)

Communion Hymns

Ave Maria; Ag Criost an Siol (Maria Burke)

