
Our music has included: 
Requiem: In Paradisum - Faure 
The Armed Man - Karl Jenkins 
Psalm 23 - Schubert 
Messiah – ‘Worthy is the Lamb’ - Handel 
A Gaelic Blessing - Rutter 
Swing Low Sweet Chariot - 103rd Street Gospel Choir 
 

 
Eden Rock by Charles Causley (1917 – 2003) written 1988  

They are waiting for me somewhere beyond Eden Rock: 
 My father, twenty-five, in the same suit 
Of Genuine Irish Tweed, his terrier Jack 
Still two years old and trembling at his feet.  
 
My mother, twenty-three, in a sprigged dress  
Drawn at the waist, ribbon in her straw hat, 
Has spread the stiff white cloth over the grass.  
Her hair, the colour of wheat, takes on the light. 
  
She pours tea from a Thermos, the milk straight 
 From an old H.P. sauce-bottle, a screw 
Of paper for a cork; slowly sets out 
The same three plates, the tin cups painted blue. 
  
The sky whitens as if lit by three suns. 
My mother shades her eyes and looks my way  
Over the drifted stream. My father spins 
A stone along the water. Leisurely, 
  
They beckon to me from the other bank. 
I hear them call, ‘See where the stream-path is!  
Crossing is not as hard as you might think.’  
 
I had not thought that it would be like this. 

  

 

 

Psalm 23 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
 
2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the  
still waters. 
 
3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name's sake. 
 
4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear  
no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 



 
5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: 
thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 
 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever 
 

 

A Gaelic Blessing 
Deep peace of the running wave to you 

Deep peace of the flowing air to you 

Deep peace of the quiet earth to you 

Deep peace of the shining stars to you 

Deep peace of the gentle night to you 

Moon and stars pour their healing light on you 

Deep peace of Christ 

Of Christ the light of the world to you 

Deep peace of Christ to you. 

 

Because I Could Not Stop for Death – Emily Dickinson 

Because I could not stop for death 

He kindly stopped for me –  

The carriage held but just ourselves 

And immortality 

 

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot 

Swing low, sweet chariot, 

Coming for to carry me home. 

Swing low, sweet chariot, 

Coming for to carry me home. 

I looked over Jordan and what did I see 

Coming for to carry me home? 

A band of angels coming after me, 

Coming for to carry me home. 

If you get there before I do, 

Coming for to carry me home, 

Tell all my friends I’m coming too, 

Coming for to carry me home. 

 

George Matheson, 1882, Church of England 

O love that will not let me go, 

I rest my weary soul in thee; 

I give thee back the life I owe, 

That in thine ocean depths its flow 

May richer, fuller be. 


