
The Service of Thanksgiving to God 

for the life and witness of 

 

 

Myrtle Frances Gomm 
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at 
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Service conducted by Victor Michael 
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For Yours is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever. 

Matthew 6:13 

WELCOME – Victor Michael 

 



 

HYMN 1 

Glory, glory everlasting, 

     Be to Him who bore the cross; 

Who redeemed our souls by tasting 

Death, the death deserved by us! 

     Spread His glory, spread His glory 

Who redeemed His people thus. 

 

His is love, ‘tis love unbounded. 

     Without measure, without end; 

Human thought is here confounded, 

‘Tis too vast to comprehend; 

     Praise the Saviour, praise the Saviour, 

Magnify the sinner’s Friend! 

 

 Dwelling on the wondrous story 

     Of the Saviour’s cross and shame, 

Sing we ‘Everlasting glory 

Be to GOD and to the the LAMB!’ 

     Saints and angels, saints and angels, 

Give ye glory to His name! 

 

 

PRAYER – Ken Hill 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



READING Psalm 23 – Heather Evans 

 

 

MEMORIES OF AUNTIE MYRTLE – Gill Richards, Adrian Bray and Phil Bray 

 

 

READING Romans 5:1-8 – Raph Richards 

 

 

HYMN 2 

My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 

       The earth so bright, 

  So full of splendour and of joy, 

       Beauty and light; 

  So many glorious things are here, 

       Noble and right. 

 

  I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 

       Joy to abound,  

  So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

       Circling us round, 

  That in the darkest spot of earth 

       Some love is found 

 

  I thank Thee more, that all our joy 

       Is touched with pain, 

  That shadows fall on brightest hours, 

       That thorns remain; 

  So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, 

       And not our chain. 

 

  (Continued overleaf...) 

 

 



For Thou, who knowest, Lord, how soon 

       Our weak heart clings, 

  Hast given us joys, tender and true, 

       Yet all with wings, 

  So that we see, gleaming on high, 

       Diviner things. 

 

  I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

       The best in store: 

  We have enough, but not too much 

       To long for more –  

  A yearning for a deeper peace 

       Not known before. 

 

  I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 

       Though amply blest, 

  Can never find, although they seek, 

      A perfect rest, 

  Nor ever shall, until they lean 

      On Jesu’s breast 

 

 

EULOGY – Dennis Bray 

 

 

READING Philippians 2:5-11 – Martin Evans 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

HYMN (sung by Uxbridge Gospel Male Voice Choir) 

 

  All glory to Jesus, begotten of God. 

  The great I am is He. 

  Creator, sustainer, but wonder of all, 

  The Lamb of Calvary 

   

  To think that the guardian of planets in space 

  The shepherd of the stars, 

  Is tenderly leading the church of His love, 

  By hands with crimson scars. 

 

  The King of all Kings and the Lord of all Lords, 

  He reigns in glory now. 

  Some day He is coming, earth’s kingdom to claim, 

  And every knee shall bow!  

  And every knee shall bow! 

 

 

ADDRESS – Alan Michael 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

HYMN 3 

   Saviour, Thy dying love 

        Thou gavest me, 

   Nor should I aught withhold, 

        My Lord, from Thee: 

   In love my soul would bow, 

   My heart fulfil its vow, 

   Some offering bring Thee now, 

        Something for Thee. 

 

   At the blest mercy-seat 

        Pleading for me, 

   My feeble faith looks up, 

        Jesus to Thee; 

   Help me the cross to bear, 

   Thy wondrous love declare 

   Some song to raise, or prayer, 

        Something for Thee. 

 

   Give me a faithful heart – 

        Likeness to Thee –  

   That each departing day 

        Henceforth may see 

   Some work of love begun, 

   Some deed of kindness done, 

   Some wanderer sought and won, 

        Something for Thee. 

 

   All that I am and have –  

        Thy gifts so free –  

   In joy and grief, through life, 

        O Lord, for Thee; 

   And when Thy face I see, 

   My ransomed soul shall be, 

   Through all eternity, 

        Something for Thee. 



 

PRAYER – Victor Michael 

 

_______ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Noel and the family are very appreciative of your presence with 

us today and of the many expressions of sympathy we have 

received in recent days.  Please accept this as our thanks to you 

personally. 

 

All are welcome to attend the interment and to return for 

refreshments afterwards.  Alternatively, you may remain here until 

we arrive back. 

 

 

Directions to Braywick Lawn Cemetery 

 Turn left out of the church gate 

 Go to the end of St Lukes Road and turn left into Marlow Road 

 At roundabout go straight across. 

 Pass through three sets of traffic lights to reach another 

roundabout. 

 Go straight across.  You are now in Braywick Road. 

 The cemetery entrance is on the left, a short distance after the 

entrance to the Sports Ground.  

 



 

INTERMENT – Conducted by David Angell 

 

HYMN 

When all my labours and trials are o’er, 

And I am safe on that beautiful shore, 

Just to be near the dear Lord I adore, 

Will through the ages be glory for me. - Chorus 

 

Oh, that will be glory for me, 

Glory for me, glory for me, 

When by His grace I shall look on His face, 

That will be glory, be glory for me. 

 

When, by the gift of His infinite grace, 

I am accorded in heaven a place, 

Just to be there and to look on His face, 

Will through the ages be glory for me. - Chorus 

 

Friends will be there I have loved long ago; 

Joy like a river around me will flow; 

Yet just a smile from my Saviour, I know, 

Will through the ages be glory for me. - Chorus 

 

 

PRAYER 

 

 

ADDRESS 

 

 

WORDS OF COMMITTAL  

 


