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End less  Love ,  by  L ione l  R i tch ie  and  D iana  Ross

Opening  Music

order of service

Serv ice  led  by  Ruth  Arno ld ,  Ce lebrant

Welcome



Amazing  g race !  How sweet  the  sound
That  saved  a  wre tch  l i ke  me!

I  once  was  los t ,  bu t  now am found ;
Was  b l ind ,  bu t  now I  see .



The  Lord  has  p romised  good  to  me ,

H is  Word  my  hope  secures ;
He  w i l l  my  Sh ie ld  and  Por t ion  be ,

As  long  as  l i fe  endures .



Through  many  dangers ,  to i l s  and  snares ,
I  have  a l ready  come.

T is  g race  that  b rought  me  safe  thus  fa r ,
And  g race  w i l l  l ead  me home.



When  we 've  been  there  ten  thousand  years ,

B r ight  sh in ing  as  the  sun ,
We 've  no  less  days  to  s ing  God 's  p ra ise

Than  when  we 'd  f i rs t  begun.

Hymn
Amazing  Grace



I  may speak in  tongues of  men or  of  angels ,  
but  i f  I  am without  love ,  

I  am a  sounding gong or  a  c langing cymbal .
 

I  may have the  g i f t  of  prophecy ,  and know every  h idden t ruth ;  
I  may have fa i th  st rong enough to  move mounta ins ;  

but  i f  I  have no love ,  I  am noth ing.



 I  may dole  out  a l l  I  possess ,  or  even g ive  my body to  be  burnt ,
but  i f  I  have no love ,  I  am none the  bet ter .



Love is  pat ient ;  love  is  k ind and env ies  no one.  
Love is  never  boastfu l ,  nor  concei ted ,  nor  rude ;  

never  se l f ish ,  not  quick  to  take offense.



Love keeps no score  of  wrongs;
 does not  g loat  over  other  men 's  s ins ,  but  de l ights  in  the  t ruth.



 There  is  noth ing love cannot  face ;  

there  is  no l imi t  to  i ts  fa i th ,  i ts  hope ,  and i ts  endurance.



Love wi l l  never  come to  an end.  Are  there  prophets?  
Thei r  work  wi l l  be  over .  Are  there  tongues of  ecstasy?

 They wi l l  cease.  Is  there  knowledge? I t  wi l l  vanish away ;
for  our  knowledge and our  prophecy a l ike  are  part ia l ,  

and the  part ia l  vanishes when wholeness comes.



When I  was a  ch i ld ,  my speech,  my out look ,  
and my thoughts  were  a l l  ch i ld ish.  

When I  grew up ,  I  had f in ished wi th  ch i ld ish  th ings.



Now we see only  puzzl ing ref lect ions in  a  mir ror ,  
but  then we shal l  see face to  face.  

My knowledge now is  part ia l ;  
then i t  wi l l  be  whole ,  l ike  God 's  knowledge of  me.



In  a  word ,  there  are  three th ings that  last  forever :  

fa i th ,  hope ,  and love ;  but  the  greatest  of  them al l  is  love.

Bib le  Reading:  1  Cor in th ians  13
Read  by  Howard 's  daughte r ,  Lynsey



Walk  Away ,  by  Mat t  Munro

Ref lect ion  Music

With  Howard 's  B ro ther ,  Laurence
Memor ies  of  Howard

A Tr ibute  to  Howard
There  a re  some memor ies  that  t ime  does  not  e rase  . . .

Forever  does  not  make  loss  fo rget tab le ,  on ly  bearab le .
Cassandra  C la re



Clos ing  Words

Amazing  Grace ,  Ins t rumenta l

Clos ing  Music

Commit ta l  a t  the  Graves ide



How I  love  those  sou ls  who  have  comple te
conf idence  in  Me.  

I  w i l l  do  every th ing  fo r  them.
(D ia ry  294)

A shor t  verse  we  found  Howard  car r ied
wi th  h im everywhere  in  h is  wa l le t :






Howard's family thanks you for your support today
and for all  the kind messages received.



You are warmly invited to join them to continue to

share your memories of Howard after the service at:



The Plough,
Sewardstone Road, Waltham Abbey, EN9 3QQ

Thank  You

The  Br i t i sh  Hear t  Foundat ion

Donat ions  in  memory  of  Howard  may  be  made  to


