REQUIEM MASS FOR

Benjamin Thomad Jaked

16th February 1994 - 1st February 2022

St. Josephs Church, Ansdell on Friday 18th February 10.30am
followed by committal at Lytham Crematorium




Entrance Music:
Over the rainbow
(Greg Tourakis)

Hymn:

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning,
That brightens up the sky;

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one;

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows for our play,
The rushes by the water,

To gather every day;

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well.

First Reading:
1 Thessalonians 4:13-18
Those who are faithful will live with him in love

Responsorial Psalm:
Ps 29
The Lord is my shepherd there is nothing | shall want

All please stand for the Gospel

Gospel Acclamation:
Mt: 11:25

Alleluia, alleluia!
Come to me, all you who labour
and are overburdened,
and | will give you rest.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Gospel: Matthew 11:25, 28-30 Come to me, and | will give you rest.

Sermon

Prayers of Intercession

The response to each intercession is: Hear our prayer.




Hymn after Communion:

Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there is hatred let me bring your love.
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord
And where there’s doubt, true faith in you.

Make me a channel of your peace
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope
Where there is darkness, only light
And where there’s sadness, ever joy.

Oh, Master grant that | may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console
To be understood as to understand
To be loved as to love with all my soul

Make me a channel of your peace
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned
In giving to all men that we receive
And in dying that we're born to eternal life.

My Little Brother- David Jakes
Memories of a Special Friend- Louie Butcher

Poem: Miss me but let me go

When | come to the end of the road,
and the sun has set for me.

| want no rites in a gloom filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take,
and each must go alone.
It's all part of the Master’s plan,
a step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
30 to the friends we know,
and bury your sorrow in doing good deeds.

Miss me, but let me go.

Final Commendation

Response to each part of the Commendation verse:
Receive his soul, and present him to God the Most High

Exit Music:
It only hurts when I'm breathing
(Shania Twain)

Please join us for the committal at
Lytham Crematorium, FY8 4AB




‘In another time, in a happier place, we'll meet again’

You are warmly invited to join us for refreshments and to share memories of Benjamin at
The Clifton Arms Hotel, Lytham FY8 5Q after the service.

Donations, if wished, made in memory of Benjamin are to
‘Papyrus Prevention of Young Suicide’ and can be made via
the GoFundMe page on Facebook or sent c/o
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CLIFFORD WARD
INDEPENDENT FUNERAL DIRECTORS
MOUNT PLEASANT, CORPORATION STREET, PRESTON, PR1 2UQ_
TEL: 01772 885775



