Betty’s father wrote these words in "The Scout" on the passing of his Mother in 1914:


Most Scouts know what it is to have a good mother, and the more they like her the more they dread the idea of losing her.


Your mother has done so much for you, in having had all the pain and trouble of bringing you up as a child - in health and in sickness, steadily working to pull you through. She has taught you and watched over you with anxious eyes. She has given up all her time and love to you. When she dies you feel it a terrible blow, the breaking of a happy tie.


I have just lost my mother, after fifty years of loving comradeship, so I know what it means. She had trained me as a boy; she had watched every step of my work as a man. When I first had the idea of starting Boy Scouts I was afraid that there was not so much in it as I had thought, until she spoke to me of it and showed that it might do good to thousands of boys if I stuck to it. So I did. But it was thanks to her that the Scout movement started and went on.


Many Scouts seem to have thought of this on hearing of her death, for I have had numbers of kind messages of sympathy from them as well as a beautiful design of flowers with the motto 'Be Prepared' from the Boy Scouts' Association. For all these kindly tributes I offer my heartfelt thanks. I only pray that those who have been so good to me will, in their turn, find comfort when the dark day comes of their own mother's death.

The members of Betty’s family are equally grateful for the kind tributes they have received, which make their loss easier to bear.
Except for this page, everything in this Service was chosen by Betty, in accordance with the motto, “Be prepared”.
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at 3:30 pm
                Some meditative thoughts...
Though I am dead, grieve not for me with tears, 

Think not of death with sorrowing and fears, 

I am so near that every tear you shed 

Touches and torments me, though you think me dead. 

But when you laugh and sing in glad delight 

My soul is lifted upward to the Light:

Laugh and be glad for all that life is giving, 

And I, though dead, will share your joy in living. 

Anonymous

Take time to THINK. It is the source of power 

Take time to PLAY. It is the secret of perpetual youth 

Take time to READ. It is the fountain of wisdom 

Take time to PRAY. It is the greatest power on earth 

Take time to LOVE and BE LOVED. It is a God-given privilege 

Take time to BE FRIENDLY. It is the road to happiness 

Take time to LAUGH. It is the music of the soul 

Take time to GIVE. It is too short a day to be selfish 

Take time to WORK.  It is the price of success 

Take time to DO CHARITY. It is the key to heaven.                    
Anonymous

                  More on the back cover

Music before the service
Gilbert & Sullivan  –  Medley 

Dona nobis pacem 

Bach - Cantata No. 147, "Jesu, joy of man's desiring"
HYMN

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 

Endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won; 

Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 

Kept the folded grave-clothes, where Thy body lay. 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won; 

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb, 

Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom;

Let the Church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing, 

For her Lord now liveth, death hast lost its sting. 
No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of life; 

Life is nought without Thee, aid us in our strife; 

Make us more than conquerors, through Thy deathless love, 

Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above.

THE  COMMENDATION

BLESSING

Unto God's gracious mercy and protection we commit you, the Lord bless you and keep you, the Lord make his face to shine upon you and be gracious unto you, the Lord lift up the light of his countenance upon you and give you his peace. And the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit be amongst you and remain with you always.   Amen.
TAPS

Day is done;

Gone the sun

From the sea, from the hills, from the sky.
All is well.  Safely rest.  God is nigh.
Music after the Service   -     Jeremiah Clarke  -  Trumpet Voluntary
At the end of the service there will be a voluntary collection at the back of the church to be distributed equally to the Guide and Scout Associations.
The family would be very pleased if you would join them for tea at Drake's Cottage, North Cheriton after the service.

	Oh, may this bounteous God

  Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts

  And blessed peace to cheer us;

And keep us in His grace,

  And guide us when perplex'd,

And free us from all ills

  In this world and the next.
	All praise and thanks to God

  The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns

  With Them in highest Heaven,

The One Eternal God,

  Whom earth and Heav'n adore,

For thus it was, is now,

  And shall be evermore.


LESSON

Now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the first-fruits of them that slept. For since by man came death, by man came also the resurrection of the dead. For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive. But every man in his own order: Christ the first fruits; afterward they that are Christ's, at his coming. Then cometh the end, when he shall have delivered up the kingdom to God, even the Father; when he shall have put down all rule, and all authority, and power. For he must reign, till he hath put all enemies under his feet. The last enemy that shall be destroyed is death.          1 Corinthians 15. 20-26
Behold, I shew you a mystery: We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump, (for the trumpet shall sound,) and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed. For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality. So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal shall have put on immortality; then shall be brought to pass the saying that is written, 
Death is swallowed up in victory. O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory? The sting of death is sin, and the strength of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye stedfast, unmoveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your labour is not in vain in the Lord.    1 Corinthians 15. 51-58.
THE ADDRESS

Rev. John Angle, Rector of Camelot
PSALM

Psalm 23  (Crimond)

	1. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want;

       He makes me down to lie

     In pastures green; he leadeth me

       The quiet waters by.
	2. My Soul he doth restore again;

       And me to walk doth make 

     Within the paths of righteousness

       E'en for his own name's sake.


3. Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,

       Yet will I fear no ill;

     For thou art with me, and thy rod

       And staff me comfort still.

	4. My table thou hast furnished  

       In presence of my foes;

     My head thou dost with oil anoint,

       And my cup overflows.
	5. Goodness and mercy all my life

       Shall surely follow me;

     And in God's house for evermore,

       My dwelling place shall be.


READINGS
Pray for me as I pray for you and for all our friends:  

that we may love and laugh again when we meet merrily in heaven. 
St Thomas More 1478-1535 
I said to the man who stood at the gate of the year: 'Give me a light that I may tread safely into the unknown.' And he replied:  
'Go out into the darkness and put your hand into the hand of God. That shall be to you better than a light and safer than the known way.' 
So I went forth, and finding the Hand of God, trod gladly into the night. He led me towards the hills and the breaking of day in the lone East. 
                                               Miinnie Louise Haskins
HYMN
	Let all the world in every corner sing, 

My God and King!

The heav'ns are not too high, 

His praise may thither fly;

The earth is not too low, 

His praises there may grow.

Let all the world in every corner sing, 

My God and King!
	
	Let all the world in every corner sing, 

My God and King!

The Church with psalms must shout, 

No door can keep them out.,

But above all the heart 

Must bear the longest part.

Let all the world in every corner sing, 

My God and King!


PRAYERS
Rev. Graham Owen, Rector of Wiveliscombe

Comfort, O Lord, we pray thee, all who mourn for the loss of those dear to them: be with them in their hour of sorrow; give them faith to look beyond the troubles of this present time, and to know that neither life nor death can separate us from the love of God which is Jesus Christ our Lord.   Amen.
Lord, have mercy upon us.

Christ, have mercy upon us.

Lord, have mercy upon us.
Our Father, which art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil. For thine is the king​dom, the power, and the glory, for ever and ever.   Amen.
Almighty God, with whom do live the spirits of them that depart hence in the Lord, and with whom the souls of the faithful, after they are delivered from the burden of the flesh, are in joy and felicity; We give thee hearty thanks, for that it hath pleased thee to deliver this our sister Betty out of the miseries of this sinful world; beseeching thee, that it may please thee, of thy gracious goodness, shortly to accomplish the number of thine elect, and to hasten thy kingdom; that we, with all those that are departed in the true faith of thy holy Name, may have our perfect consummation and bliss, both in body and soul, in thy eternal and everlasting glory; through Jesus Christ our Lord.     Amen.
Grant, O Lord, that keeping in happy remembrance those who have gone before, who have stood by us and helped us, who have cheered us by their sympathy and strengthened us by their example, we may seize every opportunity of life and rejoice in the promise of a glorious resurrection with them.  We give them back to Thee, dear Lord, who gavest them to us. Yet as Thou dost not lose them in giving, so we have not lost them by their return.  Not as the world giveth, givest Thou, O Lover of Souls. What Thou gavest, Thou takest not away: for what is Thine is ours always, if we are Thine. And life is eternal and love is immortal, and death is only a horizon, and a horizon is nothing save the limit of our sight.  Lift us up, strong Son of God, that we may see further. Cleanse our eyes that we may see more clearly.   Draw us closer to Thyself that we may know ourselves nearer to our beloved who are with Thee. And while Thou dost prepare a place for us, prepare us for that happy place, that where they are and Thou art, we too may be: through Jesus Christ our Lord.    Amen
O Lord, support us all the day long of this troublous life, until the shades lengthen, and the evening comes, and the busy world is hushed, the fever of life is over, and our work done. Then Lord, in Thy mercy, grant us, and those we love, safe lodging, a holy rest and peace at the last, through Jesus Christ our Lord.    Amen. 
SENTENCES

I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord: he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.  St. John 11. 25, 26. 

I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth.   Job 19. 25.  

I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write:-  
 “Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth:” 
“Yea,” saith the Spirit, “that they may rest from their labours.”  Rev. 14. 13
WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYERS

The Prayer of Saint Francis

Lord, make us instruments of thy peace. Where there is hatred, may we sow love. Where there is injury, pardon. Where there is discord, union. Where there is doubt, faith. Where there is despair, hope. Where there is darkness, light. Where there is sadness, joy.  May we ourselves seek not so much to be consoled as to console; to be understood as to understand; to be loved as to love; for it is in giving that we receive, it is in pardoning that we are pardoned, and it is in dying that we are born to Eternal Life.  Amen.
Lord, help us to see death for what it really is: the end of anxiety and the beginning of peace, the end of frustration and the beginning of fulfilment, the end of weakness and the beginning of new strength, that mindful of these, your promises to us, we may go from here with a calm heart and a courageous faith, worthy of those who have enriched our lives beyond all measure.   Amen.
HYMN

Now thank we all our God,

  With heart, and hands, and voices,

Who wondrous things hath done,

  In Whom His world rejoices;

Who from our mother's arms

  Hath bless'd us on our way

With countless gifts of love,

  And still is ours to-day.
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