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The Liverpool Institute for Performing Arts
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10.45 a.m. All people attending the ceremony to assemble in the
Paul McCartney Auditorium

11.00 a.m. Welcome address by Stuart Christie, Member of LIPA Council

Reading of the Epitaph - Canon Bill Todd

Hymn "All people that on earth do dwell”

1. All peaple that on earth do dwell, 3. Oh enter then His gales with praise,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: Approach with joy His courts unto;
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, Praise, laud, and bless His name always,
Come ye before Him and rejoice For it is seemly so to do.

2. The Lord ye know is God indeed, 4. For why? The Lord our God is good,
Wilhout our aid He did us make; His mercy is for ever sure
We are His flock, He doth us feed, His truth at all times firmly stood,
And for His sheep He doth us take. And shall from age to age endure.

5. To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
The God Whom Heaven and earth adore,
Be glory as it was of old,
Is now, and shall be evermore
Amen

The Bidding followed by the Lords Prayer - Canon Bill Todd

Lesson read from Wisdom Chapter Ill, verses 1-9
- Colonel Graeme Bryson

Reading from the Book of Micah - Rabbi Dr. Malcolm Malits

Singing of the National Anthem



All to stand whilst the platform party and Service
Representatives move in procession to the Atrium
followed by the guests and others attending

Unveiling and dedication of the Memorial Tablets
- Canon Bill Todd

“They shall not grow old as we who are left grow old
by Laurence Binyon
- Canon Bill Todd

Bugler - Last Post

Wreath laying by Stuart Christie
Piper - Lament

Bugler - Reveille

Hymn "O God our help in ages past’

1. O God. our Help in ages past, 3. Belore Ihe hills in order stood,
Qur Hope for years to come, Or earth received her frame,
Our Shelter from the stormy blast, From everlasting Thou art God,
And our Eternal Home, To endless years the Same
2. Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 4. A thousand ages in Thy sight
Thy Saints have dwell secure; Are like an evening gone;
Sufficient is Thine Arm alone, Short as the watch that ends the night
And our defence is sure Before the rising sun

5. O God, our Help in ages past,
Our Hope for years to come;
Be Thou our Guard while life shail last,
And our Eternal Home!
Amen

Final Prayer and Blessing — Canon Bill Todd



