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JENKIN WALDO HILES

15 October 1938  -  19 November 2009
Officiant:

Reverend Desmond Cox

Organist: 
Mr. Peter Yue

Soloist: 

Mrs. Shirley Fu

ORDER OF SERVICE

Adagio by Barber

Air on G String by Bach
THE GREETING

We meet in the name of Jesus Christ,

Who died and was raised to the glory of God the Father,

Grace and mercy be with you.

Today we are gathered here to remember before God 

our brother Jenkin (“Jinks”) and to give thanks for his life.

We have come to commend him to God 

our merciful redeemer and judge, 

and to comfort Richard, Amy and Paul, 

and one another in our grief.
BIBLE READING

John 14:1-6

Jesus said to his disciples: “Do not let your hearts be troubled.  Believe in God, believe also in me.  In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places.  If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you?  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also.  And you know the way to the place where I am going.”  Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going.  How can we know the way?”  Jesus said to him, “I am the way, the truth, and the life.  No one comes to the Father except through me.

Please Stand

HYMN             

Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah! 

 Pilgrim through this barren land;

I am weak, but Thou art mighty,  

Hold me with Thy powerful hand.

Bread of heaven!  Bread of heaven!

Feed me ‘till I want no more;

Feed me ‘till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain,

 Whence the healing stream doth flow;

Let the fire and cloudy pillar, 

 Lead me all my journey through.

Strong deliverer, Strong deliverer

Be Thou still my strength and shield;

Be Thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,  

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of death and hell’s destruction, 

Land me safe on Canann’s side;

Songs and praises, Songs and praises,

I will ever give to thee;

I will ever give to thee.

Please sit

READING  “IF”  

Robert McNab

IF you can keep your head when all about you 
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you,
If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
But make allowance for their doubting too;
If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,
Or being lied about, don't deal in lies,
Or being hated, don't give way to hating,
And yet don't look too good, nor talk too wise: 

If you can dream - and not make dreams your master;
If you can think - and not make thoughts your aim;
If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster
And treat those two impostors just the same;
If you can bear to hear the truth you've spoken
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools,
Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,
And stoop and build 'em up with worn-out tools: 

If you can make one heap of all your winnings 
And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss,
And lose, and start again at your beginnings
And never breathe a word about your loss;
If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew
To serve your turn long after they are gone,
And so hold on when there is nothing in you
Except the Will which says to them: 'Hold on!' 

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
' Or walk with Kings - nor lose the common touch,
if neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you,
If all men count with you, but none too much;
If you can fill the unforgiving minute
With sixty seconds' worth of distance run,
Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it,
And - which is more - you'll be a Man, my son!  

Rudyard Kipling

A MUSICAL TRIBUTE

Shirley Fu

Ave Maria by Schubert  (Sung in Latin)

MEMORIES

Richard Jones

READING  “Farewell and Remember”

Paul Mills-Owens

Farewell me as I go,

Into the world in which you cannot see

You may grieve for me,

You may miss me,

But I will never leave your side.

I am the soft gentle breeze,

I am the stars which sparkle in the sky,

I may be gone out of sight,

But I am always around.

Cry only a little, and then smile,

For I am not far away, and not gone,

Remember me as I was, not what I have become,

For there are bigger plans that are set out for me. 


 Geanina Haultain

Please kneel or remain seated

THE PRAYERS

Concluding with THE LORD’S PRAYER
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 trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.

For Thine is the kingdom,

And the power and the glory

for ever and ever.  

Amen.

Mathew 6:9-13

Please stand

THE COMMENDATION

Let us commend Jenkin to the mercy of God,

Our Maker and Redeemer.

Almighty God,

As you bring us face to face with our own mortality,

we thank you for making each one of us in your own image

and giving us gifts in body, mind and spirit.

We thank you now as we honour the memory of Jenkin,

whom you gave to us and have taken away.

We entrust him to your mercy,

and pray that you will show us the path of life,

and the fullness of joy in your presence

through all eternity.  Amen

HYMN

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now can see.

Through many dangers, toils and snares

I have already come;

‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,

and grace will lead me home.

And when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess with-in the veil,

A life of joy and peace.

BLESSING

The Lord bless you and watch over you,

The Lord make his face shine upon you and be gracious to you,

The Lord look kindly on you and give you peace;

And the blessing of God almighty,

The Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,

Be among you and remain with you always.  

Amen

RECESSIONAL MUSIC 


Nimrod by Elgar

Please remain standing while the coffin leaves the Cathedral
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Richard, Amy and Paul sincerely thank you for attending the funeral service, and sending your kind words about Jinks.

Please join us this evening at the Reception in celebration of his life at 4/F The Hong Kong Club (5:00 – 7:30 pm)
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Death is nothing at all.

I have only slipped away into the next room.

I am I and you are you,

Whatever we were to each other; that we still are.

Henry Scott Holland 1847 –1918
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“Afternoon Beer”

by MAK Keung Wai, 2008 – Acrylic on Canvas (51 cm x 61 cm)

exhibited in the Cultural Centre, HK Arts Festival 2008

