
Pam and all the family would like to thank you all for attending
today's celebration of Stant life. Thank you also for all

your kind words and support.

Donations in Stan's memory will be for
Ringmore Church

and
Devon Air Ambulance.

All are welcome to join us in the Parish Room
for light refreshments after the service.
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I 6a G Perrott Funeral Services
Duncombe Street, Kingsbridge, Devon TQZ 1LR

Telephone: 01 548 852302
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To celebrate the life of

Stan Brunskill
9th June 1925 - l7thMay 2013

Friday 31st May 2013 at 2.00 pm
All Hallows Church, Ringmore
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O God Our Help In Ages Past

Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home;

Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy Saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;

They fy forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

Isau Watts (1674-1748)

Hvrr,rN
All Things BrightAnd Beautiful

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things utise and u.,onderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little fower 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:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
\flho has made all things well:

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1 895)
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By Stephen Brunskill

Hwnr
Jerusalem

And did those feet in ancient time
W'alk upon England's mountains green?

And was the Holy Lamb of God
On England's pleasant pastures seen?

And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?

And was Jerusalem builded here
Among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,

Till we have built Jerusalem
In England's green and pleasant land.

\Yilliam B lake ( I 7 5 7- I 827)

Trunurr
By Treuor Hill

BBr."E RreorNc
John, Chapter 6: verses 35-40

Aoonrss
By Michael Tagent

Ponu
TheWild Garden

read by Stan\ great-granddaugltter, Nikita

Pnevrns

Tur Lono's Pnrvrn
Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be Thy name;
Thy Kingdom come;

Thy will be done;
on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who ffespass against
And lead us not into temptation;

but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the Kingdom,
the power and the glory,

for ever and ever.
Amen.


