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We are very pleased to welcome you to St Chrysostom’s Church as we 
thank God for Ken’s life, and pray for him at this Funeral Mass.  We are 
aware that some people have travelled great distances to be here, you are 
very welcome. 
 
 
Before Mass begins you may like to read the following words of Ken: 
 
“We need to stress that the Church is a Divine society with a life style 
which is quite contrary to the values which govern western society at this 
present time, for it is based on sharing. The Eucharistic life, in which all are 
treated on absolute equality and in which they share, and become, the 
Body of Christ, is totally at variance with the way society treats people. 
 
Protest is a byproduct of vision. If the Church recovers its contemplative 
vision, becomes more rooted in God, it will become a disturbing force for 
society… 
 
There must be contemplation and resistance, holiness and justice, prayer 
and politics. For our vision is of a God whose holiness fills heaven and 
earth, and who has called us into freedom, justice and peace within his 
new order.” 
 
 
 
 
Ken left a detailed guide of how he would like his funeral liturgy to be and 
we are doing our best to follow this. The hymns and tunes are his choice, 
and give a strong Easter feeling to the liturgy – they are meant to be sung 
out. He requested that there be ‘lots of incense and holy water sprinkled 
indiscriminately at the coffin, people and everywhere.’ He asked that 
everyone be invited to receive Holy Communion. All this fits well with our 
tradition at St Chrysostom’s.  

 
 
The Mass celebrant is Canon Ian Gomersall, Rector of St Chrysostom’s and 
concelebrants are priests associated with St Chrysostom’s together with 
the Bishop of Manchester. 
 



 - 3 - 

The Resurrection Chant from the Orthodox Liturgy is sung before the Mass 

Cantors will sing “Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by 
death; and on those in the tombs bestowing life!” 

Together we sing with the cantors   

Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by death; and on 
those in the tombs bestowing life! 

 
We stand when the bell sounds and priests and servers enter  
 
Come, ye thankful people, come,  

raise the song of harvest home; 

all is safely gathered in,  

ere the winter storms begin. 

God our Maker doth provide  

for our wants to be supplied; 

come to God's own temple, come,  

raise the song of harvest home. 

 

All the world is God's own field,  

fruit as praise to God we yield; 

wheat and tares together sown  

are to joy or sorrow grown. 

First the blade and then the ear,  

then the full corn shall appear; 

Lord of harvest, grant that we  

wholesome grain and pure may be. 

 

For the Lord our God shall come,  

and shall take the harvest home; 

from the field shall in that day  

all offenses purge away, 

give his angels charge at last  

in the fire the tares to cast; 

but the fruitful ears to store  

in the garner evermore. 
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Even so, Lord, quickly come,  

to thy final harvest home; 

gather thou thy people in,  

free from sorrow, free from sin, 

there, forever purified,  

in thy presence to abide; 

come, with all thine angels come, 

raise the glorious harvest home. 

 
 
The priest greets the people saying: 
Blessed be God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
And blessed be God’s kingdom, now and forever.  Amen. 
 
The Lord be with you.   
And also with you. 
 
The Mass is introduced and we are invited to confess our sin. 
 
The Asperges takes place as the Kyries are sung. 
 
You raise the dead to life in the Spirit. 
Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 
 
You bring pardon and peace to the sinner. 
Christ, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. 
 
You bright light to those in darkness. 
Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 
 
May Almighty God have mercy on us forgive us our sins, and bring us to 
everlasting life. Amen. 
 
Let us pray  (Silence) 
Loving and merciful God,   
we entrust our brother Ken to your mercy. 
You loved him greatly in this life: 
now that he is freed from all its cares, 
give him happiness and peace for ever.   
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The old order has passed away: 
welcome him now into paradise 
where there will be no more sorrow, 
no more weeping or pain, 
but only peace and joy with Jesus your Son, 
and the Holy Spirit for ever and ever. Amen. 
 
Sit 
 
A reading from the Paschal Canon of John of Damascus 
The day of Resurrection, let us be radiant, O peoples! Pascha, the Lord’s 
Pascha; for Christ God has brought us over from death to life, and from 
earth to heaven, as we sing the triumphal song. Let us purify our senses, 
and in the unapproachable light of the resurrection we shall see Christ 
shining forth, and we shall clearly hear him saying ‘Rejoice!’,  as we sing 
the triumphal song. Let the heavens, as is fitting, rejoice and let the earth 
be glad. Let the whole world, both seen and unseen, keep the feast: for 
Christ has risen,  our eternal joy. 
 
 
A Reading  from the Prophet Ezekiel   
The hand of the Lord came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit 
of the Lord and set me down in the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. 
He led me all round them; there were very many lying in the valley, and 
they were very dry. He said to me, ‘Mortal, can these bones live?’ I 
answered, ‘O Lord God, you know.’ Then he said to me, ‘Prophesy to these 
bones, and say to them: O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord. Thus says 
the Lord God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you 
shall live. I will lay sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, 
and cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and you shall live; and you 
shall know that I am the Lord.’  
 So I prophesied as I had been commanded; and as I prophesied, suddenly 
there was a noise, a rattling, and the bones came together, bone to its 
bone. I looked, and there were sinews on them, and flesh had come upon 
them, and skin had covered them; but there was no breath in them. Then 
he said to me, ‘Prophesy to the breath, prophesy, mortal, and say to the 
breath: Thus says the Lord God: Come from the four winds, O breath, and 
breathe upon these slain, that they may live.’ I prophesied as he 
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commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and 
stood on their feet, a vast multitude.  
 Then he said to me, ‘Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. 
They say, “Our bones are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are cut off 
completely.” Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord 
God: I am going to open your graves, and bring you up from your graves, 
O my people; and I will bring you back to the land of Israel. And you shall 
know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves, and bring you up from 
your graves, O my people. I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live, 
and I will place you on your own soil; then you shall know that I, the Lord, 
have spoken and will act, says the Lord.’  
 
For the word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 
O Christ who holds the open gate, 
O Christ who drives the furrow straight, 
O Christ the Plough, O Christ the laughter, 
Of holy white birds flying after 
 
Lo, all my heart field’s red and torn 
And thou wilt bring the young green corn, 
The young green corn divinely springing 
The young green corn for ever singing 
 
And when the fields are fresh and fair 
Thy blessed feet shall glitter there 
And we will tread the weeded field 
And tell the blessed harvest’s yield 
 
The corn that makes the holy bread 
By which the human soul is fed, 
The holy bread, the food unpriced, 
Thine everlasting mercy, Christ                           

 
from John Masefield’s ‘The Everlasting Mercy 
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The organ introduces  
Alleluia Alleluia Alleluia  
The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
 
Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Luke   
Glory to you, O Lord. 
 
 Jesus, filled with the power of the Spirit, returned to Galilee, and a report 
about him spread through all the surrounding country. He began to teach 
in their synagogues and was praised by everyone.  
 When he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up, he went to 
the synagogue on the sabbath day, as was his custom. He stood up to 
read, and the scroll of the prophet Isaiah was given to him. He unrolled 
the scroll and found the place where it was written:  
 ‘The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 
   because he has anointed me 
     to bring good news to the poor. 
He has sent me to proclaim release to the captives 
   and recovery of sight to the blind, 
     to let the oppressed go free,  
 to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour.’  
And he rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the attendant, and sat down. 
The eyes of all in the synagogue were fixed on him.  
At the end: This is the Gospel of Christ. 
Praise to you, O Christ. 
 
The organ introduces 
Alleluia Alleluia Alleluia  
 
 
 Speakers  Julie Wood, Ken’s wife 
 

Ray Hill on behalf of Gerry Gable at Searchlight 
 

Alan Green who furthered Ken’s work in London 
 
 
The Sermon – Terry Drummond, C.A. 
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THE PRAYERS OF THE FAITHFUL  
Litany “God of Abraham” 
 
God of Abraham, lead us Lead us to your kingdom 
Into fruitfulness lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of Sarah, be with us  Lead us to your kingdom 
Through our laughter and labour Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of Moses and Aaron  Lead us to your kingdom 
Out of slavery lead us  Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of Miriam, lead us Lead us to your kingdom 
Into songs of hope lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of Naomi, lead us Lead us to your kingdom 
Into love and care lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of Israel, lead us Lead us to your kingdom 
To the promised land lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of Samuel lead us Lead us to your kingdom 
Into listening lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of Mary be with us Lead us to your kingdom 
Into trusting you lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of all living people Lead us to your kingdom 
Into unity lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of ev’ry race lead us Lead us to your kingdom 
In diversity, lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of women of all time Lead us to your kingdom 
Out of history lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
 
God of humankind lead us Lead us to your kingdom 
Into harmony lead us Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
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Lead us now and forever Lead us to your kingdom 
 
Give us now a new future Lead us together, lead us to freedom 
Lead us to freedom now 
 
 
 
THE PEACE 
Jesus said: Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. 
Not as the world gives do I give you. 
Do not let your hearts be troubled, 
neither let them be afraid.  
 
The peace of the Lord be always with you 
And also with you  
We shake hands with those around us as a sign of peace. 
 
 
THE OFFERTORY  
Our gifts of bread and wine are brought to the altar. 
The Collection at this service will be divided between three charities which 
were close to Ken’s heart John Maudant Trust, Centrepoint AND 
Searchlight 
 
O what their joy and their glory must be, 
those endless Sabbaths the blessèd ones see; 
crown for the valiant, to weary ones rest: 
God shall be All, and in all ever blest. 
 
What are the Monarch, his court and his throne? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own? 
O that the blest ones, who in it have share, 
all that they feel could as fully declare! 
 
Truly, "Jerusalem" name we that shore, 
city of peace that brings joy evermore; 
wish and fulfillment are not severed there, 
nor do things prayed for come short of the prayer. 
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There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
we the sweet anthems of Zion shall sing; 
while for thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
thy blessèd people eternally raise. 
 
Now, in the meantime, with hearts raised on high, 
we for that country must yearn and must sigh, 
seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 
through our long exile on Babylon's strand. 
 
Low before him with our praises we fall, 
of whom and in whom and through whom are all; 
of whom, the Father; and in whom, the Son; 
through whom, the Spirit, with them ever One. 
 
 
THE GREAT PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 
 
The Lord be with you.  And also with you. 
Lift up your hearts.  We lift them to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give thanks and praise. 
 
The priest continues with the preface of the Eucharistic prayer, which 
concludes: 
 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth are full 
of your glory.  
Hosanna in the highest. Blessed is he who comes in the name of the 
Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 
 
The prayer continues 
 
The words Jesus himself said at the Last Supper are  said. Christ becomes 
truly present among us. Bells sound at this great and solemn moment.  
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Let us proclaim the mystery of faith 
Dying you destroyed our death, 
rising you restored our life: 
Lord Jesus, come in glory. 
 
 
At the end of the prayer all firmly say   AMEN 
 
Kneel or sit 
 
The Priest introduces 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 the power and the glory, for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 
 
THE BREAKING OF BREAD 
Every time we eat this bread and drink this cup 
we proclaim the Lord's death until he comes 
 
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world; have mercy on us. 
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world; have mercy on us. 
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world; grant us peace. 
 
 
THE INVITATION TO COMMUNION 
This  is the Lamb of God, who takes away the sins of the world.....Happy 
are those who are called to his supper. 
Lord, I am not worthy to receive you, but only say the word and I shall be 
healed. 
 
Ken wished it to be clear that at this Mass everybody is invited to receive 
Communion.All who wish to receive the Sacrament, approach the priests.   
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During Communion, we sing: 
Hear a word, a word in season, for the day is drawing nigh,  
When the Cause shall call upon us, some to live, and some to die!  
They that die shall not die lonely, many a one hath gone before;  
They that live shall bear no burden heavier than the life they bore.  
 
Nothing ancient is their story, e'en but yesterday they bled,  
Youngest they of earth's beloved, last of all the valiant dead.  
E'en the tidings we are telling was the tale they had to tell,  
E'en the hope that our hearts cherish, was the hope for which they fell.  
 
In the grave where tyrants thrust them, lies their labour and their pain,  
But undying from their sorrow springeth up the hope again.  
Mourn not therefore, nor lament it, that the world outlives their life;  
Voice and vision yet they give us, making strong our hands for strife.  
 
Some had name, and fame, and honour, learn'd they were, and wise 
and strong;  
Some were nameless, poor, unlettered, weak in all but grief and wrong.  
Named and nameless all live in us; one and all they lead us yet  
Every pain to count for nothing, every sorrow to forget.  
 
Hearken how they cry, "O happy, happy ye that ye were born  
In the sad slow night's departing, in the rising of the morn.  
"Fair the crown the Cause hath for you, well to die or well to live  
Through the battle, through the tangle, peace to gain or peace to give."  
 
Ah, it may be! Oft me seemeth, in the days that yet shall be,  
When no slave of gold abideth 'twixt the breadth of sea to sea,  
Oft, when all folk too are merry, ere the sunlight leaves the earth,  
And they bless the day beloved, all too short for all their mirth,  
 
Some shall pause awhile and ponder on the bitter days of old,  
Ere the toil of strife and battle overthrew the curse of gold;  
Then 'twixt lips of loved and lover solemn thoughts of us shall rise;  
We who once were fools and dreamers, then shall be the brave and 
wise.  
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There amidst the world new-builded shall our earthly deeds abide,  
Though our names be all forgotten, and the tale of how we died.  
Hear a word, a word in season, for the day is drawing nigh,  
When the Cause shall call upon us, some to live, and some to die!  
 
(From William Morris, Songs for Socialists) 
 
Silence.  
 
 
After Communion all sing 
 
How great the harvest is 
 Of him who came to save us! 
 All human hearts are his, 
 Our law the love he gave us. 
 The world lay cruel, blind, 
 Naught holding, naught divining; 
 He came to humankind, 
 And now the light is shining. 
 
And though the news did seem 
 Too good for our  believing,   
 'Tis not an empty dream 
 Too high for our achieving. 
 He triumphed in the strife, 
 O'er all his foes he towered; 
 They killed the Prince of life, 
 But he hath death o'erpowered. 
 
Then came the Father's call; 
 His work on earth was ended; 
 That he might light on all, 
 To heaven the Lord ascended. 
 To heaven so near to earth, 
 Our hearts we do surrender 
 There all things find their worth 
 And human life its splendour. 
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 The power by which there came 
 The Word of God among us 
 Was Love's eternal flame, 
 Whose light and heat are flung us; 
 That Spirit sent from God, 
 Within our hearts abiding, 
 Hath brought us on our road 
 And still the world is guiding. 
 
 
Heavenly Father, 
in your Son Jesus Christ 
you have given us a true faith and a sure hope. 
Strengthen this faith and hope in us all our days, 
that we may live as those who believe in 
the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins 
and the resurrection to eternal life; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen. 
 
 
Commendation and Farewell 
 
The Bishop of Manchester invites those present to pray for Ken. 
 
The Coffin is sprinkled and censed while the following is sung 
 
May the choirs of angels come to greet you. 
May they speed you to paradise. 
May the Lord enfold you in His mercy. 
May you find eternal life. 
 
May the choirs of angels come to greet you. 
May they speed you to paradise. 
May the Lord enfold you in His mercy. 
May you find eternal life. 
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The Lord is my light and my help; 
It is he who protects me from harm. 
The Lord is the strength of my days; 
Before whom should I tremble with fear? 
 
May the choirs of angels come to greet you… 
 
There is one thing I ask of the Lord; 
That He grant me my heartfelt desire. 
 
To dwell in the courts of our God 
Everyday of my life in His presence. 
 
May the choirs of angels come to greet you… 
 
I am sure I will see the Lord’s goodness; 
I shall dwell in the land of the living. 
Hope in God, stand firm and take heart, 
Place all your trust in the Lord.  
 
May the choirs of angels come to greet you 
 
 
The Bishop prays: 
 
God our creator and redeemer,   
by your power Christ conquered death 
and entered into glory. 
Confident of his victory 
and claiming his promises, 
we entrust Ken to your mercy 
in the name of Jesus our Lord, 
who died and is alive 
and reigns with you, 
now and for ever.  Amen 
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As the coffin leaves we sing out: 
 
We shall go out with hope of resurrection; 
we shall go out, from strength to strength go on; 
we shall go out and tell our stories boldly; 
tales of a love that will not let us go. 
We'll sing our songs of wrongs that can be righted; 
we'll dream our dream of hurts that can be healed; 
we'll weave a cloth of all the world united 
within the vision of new life who sets us free. 
 
 
We'll give a voice to those who have not spoken; 
we'll find the words for those whose lips are sealed; 
we'll make the tunes for those who sing no longer, 
expressive love alive in every heart. 
We'll share our joy with those who are still weeping, 
raise hymns of strength for hearts that break in grief, 
we'll leap and dance the resurrection story 
including all in circles of our love. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
You are welcome to stay for refreshments after the Mass. 
 
Many people sent prayers to be offered at the Vigil of Prayer held 
yesterday. A selection is at the back of church. 
 
There is a book, also at the back of church, in which you are welcome to 
write your thoughts and reflections of ken’s life and witness. 
 
 
www.stchrysostoms.co.uk 


