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Serviceof Remembrance

Saturday 5™ December 2020
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Music
Welcome, introduction & Call to worship

*Hymn ‘Away in a manger

1. Away in a manger no crib for a bed
The little lord jesus laid down his sweet head
The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay
The little lord jesus asleep on the hay.

2. The cattle are lowing the baby awakes
But little lord jesus no crying he makes.
| love you lord jesus; look down from the sky
And stay by my side until morning is nigh.

3. Be near me lord jesus i ask you to stay
Close by me for ever, and love me, i pray.
Bless all the dear children in your tender care,
And fit us for heaven, to live with you there.

Thought / Poem & Prayer




*Hymn ‘O little town of Bethlehem

1. O little town of Bethlehem, 3. How silently, how silently
How still we see thee lie! The wondrous gift is giv'n!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep So God imparts to human hearts
The silent stars go by; The blessings of his heav'n.
Yet in thy dark streets shineth No ear may hear his coming,
The everlasting Light. But in this world of sin,
The hopes and fears of all the years Where meek souls will receive him, still
Are met in thee tonight. The dear Christ enters in.

2. For Christ is born of Mary 4. O holy Child of Bethlehem,

And, gathered all above Descend to us, we pray;
While mortals sleep, the angels keep Cast out our sin and enter in,
Their watch of wond'ring love. Be born in us today.
O morning stars, together We hear the Christmas angels
Proclaim the holy birth, The great glad tidings tell;
And praises sing to God the King, O come to us, abide with us,
And peace to all on earth! Our Lord Immanuel

Reflection




*Hymn: The First Nowell

The first “Nowell” the angels did say
Was to certain poor shepherds in
fields as they lay;

In fields where they lay keeping their
sheep,

On a cold winter’s night that was so
deep.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

They looked up and saw a star
Shining in the east, beyond them far;
And to the earth it gave great light,
And so it continued both day and
night.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

And by the light of that same star
Three wise men came from country
far;

To seek for a King was their intent,
And to follow the star wherever it
went.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

This star drew nigh to the northwest:
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest;

And there it did both stop and stay,
Right over the place where Jesus lay.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

Then did they know assuredly
Within that house the King did lie;

One entered in then for to see,
And found the Babe in poverty.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

Then entered in those wise men
three,

Full rev’'rently upon their knee,
And offered there, in his presence,
Their gold and myrrh, and
frankincense.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

Between an ox-stall and an ass

This Child there truly bornéd was;
For want of clothing they did him lay
All in the manger, among the hay.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord
That hath made heaven and earth of
nought,

And with His blood mankind hath
bought.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

If we in our time shall do well

We shall be free from death and hell,
For God hath prepared for us all

A resting-place in general.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!



Time of remembrance (introduce the tree, ornaments and act of remembrance.
During this people are invited to sing and write the name of a loved one etc....)

Fare - thee - weel, thou first and fairest!
Fare - thee - weel, thou best and dearest!

Thine be ilka joy and treasure,
Peace, Enjoyment, Love and Pleasure
Robert Burns

*Hymn: Silent Night

Silent night, holy night

All is calm, all is bright

'Round yon virgin Mother and Child
Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace

Sleep in heavenly peace

Silent night, holy night!
Shepherds quake at the sight!
Glories stream from heaven afar;
Heavenly hosts sing Al-le-lu-ia!
Christ the Savior is born!

Christ the Savior is born!

Christ the Savior is born!

Silent night, holy night

Son of God, oh, love's pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face
With the dawn of redeeming grace
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth

Jesus, Lord at Thy birth

Jesus, Lord at Thy birth



Prayer

Blessing

Final song from Rachael C

From everyone at Glasgow Crematorium, please take care and stay safe
and well this Christmas.



