
HYMNS FOR FUNERALS 
 

I WATCH THE SUNRISE 
I watch the sunrise lighting the sky, 
Casting the shadows near. 
And on this morning, bright though it be, 
I feel those shadows near me. 
  
But you are always close to me, 
Following all my ways. 
May I be always close to you. 
Following all your ways, Lord. 
  
I watch the sunlight shine through the clouds, 
Warming the earth below. 
And in the mid-day, life seems to say: 
‘I feel your brightness near me.’ 
  
 For you are always… 
  
I watch the sunset fading away, 
Lighting the clouds with sleep. 
And as the evening, closes its eyes, 
I feel your presence near me. 
  
 For you are always… 
  
 I watch the moonlight guarding the night, 
Waiting till morning comes. 
The air is silent, earth is at rest 
- only your presence is near me. 
  
 Yes, you are always… 
 
IN BREAD WE BRING YOU LORD 
In bread we bring you, Lord, our bodies’ labour. 
In wine we offer you our spirits’ grief. 
We do not ask you, Lord, ‘who is my neighbour?’ 
but stand united now, one in belief. 
Oh we have gladly heard your Word, your holy 
Word, 
and now in answer, Lord, our gifts we bring. 
Our selfish hearts make true, our failing faith 
renew, 
our lives belong to you, our Lord and King. 
  
The bread we offer you is blessed and broken, 
and it becomes for us our spirits’ food. 
Over the cup we bring your Word is spoken; 
make it your gift to us, your healing blood. 
Take all that daily toil plants in our hearts’ poor 
soil, 
take all we start and spoil, each hopeful dream, 
the chances we have missed, the graces we resist, 
Lord, in thy Eucharist, take and redeem. 
  

 
 
THE OLD RUGGED CROSS 
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
the emblem of suffering and shame; 
and I love that old cross where the dearest and 
best 
for a world of lost sinners was slain. 
 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
and exchange it some day for a crown. 
 
O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 
has a wondrous attraction for me; 
for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above 
to bear it to dark Calvary 
 
In that old rugged cross,  
stained with blood so divine, 
a wondrous beauty I see, 
for 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, 
to pardon and sanctify me.  
 
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; 
its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
then he'll call me some day to my home far away, 
where his glory forever I'll share.  
  
ABIDE WITH ME 
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide. 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
  
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim; its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 
  
I need Thy presence every passing hour. 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
  
I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 
  
Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the 
skies. 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 



  

BE THOU MY VISION 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me save that thou art 
Thou my best thought in the day and the night 
Waking or sleeping thy presence my light. 
 
Be thou my wisdom , be you my true word, 
I ever  with thee and thou with me, Lord, 
Thou my great Father and thy true heir 
Thou in me dwelling and I in thy care. 
 
Be Thou my breastplate my sword for the fight 
Be thou my armour and be thou my might 
Thou my soul’s shelter and thou my high tow’r 
Raise thou me heav’nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r 
 
Riches I need not, not all the world’s praise 
Thou mine inheritance through all my days 
Thou and thou only the first in my heart, 
High king of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
High King of heaven when battle is done, 
Grant heaven’s joy to me. O bright 
Heav’ns  sun 
Christ of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
AMAZING GRACE  
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like m. 
I once was lost, but now I’m found; 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved. 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed. 
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come. 
‘Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be 
as long as life endures. 
 
When we’ve been there a thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
than when we first begun. 
 
 
 

 
 
DO NOT BE AFRAID  
Do not be afraid for I have redeemed you. 
I have called you by your name, 
you are mine. 
When you walk through the  

Waters I’ll be with you, you will never sink beneath 

the waves. 

When the fear of loneliness is looming, remember  

I am at your side 

When you dwell in the exile of the stranger,  

remember you are precious in my eyes. 

 You are mine, O my child, I am your father and I 

love you with a perfect love. 
 

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD 
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. 

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. 

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

yet will I fear none ill. 

For thou art with me, and thy rod 

and staff me comfort still. 

My table thou hast furnishèd 

in presence of my foes, 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, 

and my cup overflows. 

Goodness and mercy all my life 

shall surely follow me. 

and in God's house for evermore 

my dwelling-place shall be.  

 

MAKE ME A CHANNEL OF YOUR PEACE  
Make me a channel of your peace: 
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love; 
Where there is injury, your healing pow'r, 
And where there's doubt, true faith in you. 
Make me a channel of your peace: 
Where there's despair in life let me bring hope; 
Where there is darkness, - only light, 
And where there's sadness, ever joy. 
O Spirit, grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console, 
To be understood as to understand, 
To be loved as to love with all my soul - . 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 

In giving to all that we receive, and  in dying  that we’re 
born to eternal life. 

 



DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
Forgive our foolish ways! 
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind, 
In purer lives thy service find, 
In deeper rev’rence praise 
In deeper rev’rence praise. 
 

In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
Beside the Syrian sea. 
The gracious, calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them without a word, 
Rise up and follow thee 
Rise up and follow thee. 
 

O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
The silence of eternity 
Interpreted by love! 
Interpreted by love! 
 

Drop they still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of thy peace. 
The beauty of thy peace. 
 

Breathe through the heats of our desire 
They coolness and they balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire, 
Speak through the earthquake, 
Wind and fire 
O still small voice of calm! 
O still small voice of calm! 
 

AS I KNEEL BEFORE YOU 
As I kneel before you,As I bow my head in 
prayer. Take this day, make it yours 
and fill me with your love. 
Refrain: 
Ave Maria, 
Gratia plena, 
Dominus tecum, 
Benedicta tu. 
 

All I have I give you, every dream and wish are 
yours,Mother of Christ,Mother of mine, 
present them to my Lord. 
As I kneel before you, and I see your smiling 
face,Ev'ry thought, ev'ry word 
Is lost in your embrace. 
 
 

HAIL QUEEN OF HEAVEN 
Hail, Queen of Heaven, the Ocean Star, 
Guide of the wanderer here below, 
Thrown on life's surge, we claim thy care, 
Save us from peril and from woe. 
Mother of Christ, Star of the sea 
Pray for the wanderer, pray for me. 
O gentle chaste and spotless maid, we sinners 
make our prayers through thee, Remind they son, 
that he has paid, the price of our iniquity. 
Virgin most pure, star of the sea,  
pray for the sinner, pray for me. 
 
IMMACULATE MARY  

Immaculate Mary! 
Our hearts are on fire; 
That title so wondrous 
Fills all our desire. 
Ave ave ave Maria! 
 

We Pray for God’s glory 
May his kingdom come! 
We pray for his vicar 
Our father and Rome. 
 

We pray for our mother 
The Church upon Earth, 
And bless, sweetest lady, 
The land of our birth. 
 

For poor, sick afflicted 
They mercy we crave 
And comfort the dying 
Thou light of the grave. 
 

In grief and temptation 
In joy or in pain 
We’ll ask thee, our Mother 
Nor seek thee in vain. 
 

In death’s solemn moment 
Our Mother be nigh 
As children of Mary, 
O teach us to die 
 

And crown thy sweet mercy 
With this special grace, 
And worship in heaven 
God’s ravishing face. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



LORD OF ALL HOPEFULLNESS 

Lord of all hopefulness, 
Lord of all joy,  
whose trust, ever child-like, 
no cares could destroy,  
be there at our waking,  
and give us, we pray, 
your bliss in our hearts, Lord, 
at the break of the day. 
 
Lord of all eagerness,  
Lord of all faith,  
whose strong hands were skilled 
at the plane and the lathe,  
be there at our labours, 
and give us, we pray,  
your strength in our hearts, Lord,  
at the noon of the day. 
 
Lord of all kindliness, 
Lord of all grace, 
your hands swift to welcome, 
your arms to embrace, 
be there at our homing,  
and give us, we pray,  
your love in our hearts, Lord, 
at the eve of the day. 
 
Lord of all gentleness, 
Lord of all calm, 
whose voice is contentment,  
whose presence is balm, 
be there at our sleeping, 
and give us, we pray, 
your peace in our hearts, Lord, 
at the end of the day.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

GOING HOME 
Going home, going home 
I'm just going home 
Quiet light, some still day 
I'm just going home 
It's not far, just close by 
Through an open door 
Work all done, care laid by 
Going to fear no more 
Mother's there expecting me 
Father's waiting, too 
Lots of folk gathered there 
All the friends I knew 
All the friends I knew 
I'm going home 
Nothing's lost, all's gain 
No more fret nor pain 
No more stumbling on the way 
No more longing for the day 
Going to roam no more 
Morning star lights the way 
Restless dream all done 
Shadows gone, break of day 
Real life begun 
There's no break, there's no end 
Just a living on 
Wide awake with a smile 
Going on and on 
Going home, going home 
I'm just going home 
It's not far, just close by 
Through an open door 
I am going home 
I'm just going home 
Going home, going home 
[Repeat] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
  
 
 


