
1 o’clock, Friday 10th February 2012 
St Mary’s Church (Teynham) 

 

BARBARA ANN BURCH 
29th August 1947 – 30th January 2012 

A service of remembrance 
led by the Reverend Richard Birch 

 



Introduction 
 

GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT REDEEMER, 
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 now and ever more, 
Feed me now and ever more. 
 
Open Thou the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 
Let the fiery, 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 Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee, 
I will ever give to Thee.  

 
 

Tribute 
Given by Stuart Burch 

 
  

Prayers of Penitence 
 
 



Psalm 23 
 
1 The Lord is my shepherd; 
 therefore can I lack nothing. 

2 He makes me lie down in green pastures 
 and leads me beside still waters. 

3 He shall refresh my soul 
 and guide me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.  

4 Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
 I will fear no evil; 
 for you are with me; 
 your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

5  You spread a table before me 
 in the presence of those who trouble me; 
 you have anointed my head with oil 
 and my cup shall be full.  

6 Surely goodness and loving mercy shall follow me 
 all the days of my life, 
 and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
 

A reading from the Bible:  Psalm 138 
 

Address 
 

Prayers 
 
Let us pray with confidence as our Saviour has taught us 
 

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, 
the power and the glory, 
for ever and ever.   Amen. 

 

AND DID THOSE FEET IN ANCIENT TIME 
Walk upon England’s mountain 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. 

 

Commendation and Farewell 
 

Move outside to burial ground 
 

Committal 
 

Dismissal 


