The Funeral Service and Celebration
for the Life of

Christopher Russell Campling
4th July 1925 ~ 9th December 2020

St Mary’s Church, Goring-by-Sea
Saturday 19th December 2020
12 noon
Service conducted by The Reverend Keith Littlejohn

Order of Service
Gathering music:

Penelope Campling, piano

Aria:

Erbarme dich

Erbarme dich, mein Gott,
Um meiner Zähren willen!
Schaue hier, Herz und Auge
Weint vor dir bitterlich.
Erbarme dich, mein Gott.

Have mercy, Lord, my God
Let Thou my tears persuade Thee
Look on me,
How my heart doth weep for Thee
Lord have mercy

From JS Bach's St Matthew Passion, a recording sung by James Bowman

Welcome
Opening Prayer
Hymn
Praise My Soul, sung by the Choir
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,
to his feet thy tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing?
Alleluia, alleluia!
praise the everlasting King.
Praise him for his grace and favour
to our fathers in distress;
praise him, still the same as ever,
slow to chide and swift to bless:
Alleluia, alleluia!
glorious in his faithfulness.

Father-like, he tends and spares us,
well our feeble frame he knows?
in his hands he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes:
Alleluia, alleluia!
widely as his mercy flows.
Angels, help us to adore him;
ye behold him face to face;
sun and moon, bow down before him,
dwellers all in time and space.
Alleluia, alleluia!
praise with us the God of grace.

Reading
Psalm 84, read by Ruth Jepson

Reading
1 Corinthians 13, read by James Bowman CBE

Aria:

I know that my redeemer liveth

Sung by Elizabeth Rodger

I know that my redeemer liveth
And that he shall stand
At the latter day, upon the earth
And though worms destroy this body
Yet in my flesh shall I see God
I know that my redeemer liveth
For now is Christ risen from the dead
The first fruits of them that sleep
From Handel's Messiah

Tribute
Peter Campling

Hymn
Breathe on Me, Breath of God, sung by the Choir
Breathe on me, breath of God:
fill me with life anew,
that I may love what thou dost love,
and do what thou wouldst do.
Breathe on me, breath of God,
until my heart is pure,
until with thee I will one will,
to do and to endure.
Breathe on me, breath of God;
Til I am wholly thine,
until this earthly part of me
glows with the fire divine.
Breathe on me, breath of God;
so shall I never die,
but live with thee the perfect life
of thine eternity.

Tributes
Penelope Campling and Christopher’s Grandchildren

Song
Love Bade Me Welcome, sung by John Davies
Love bade me welcome; yet my soul drew back,
Guilty of dust and sin.
But quick-eyed Love, observing me grow slack
From my first entrance in,
Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning
If I lack'd anything.
'A guest,' I answer'd, 'worthy to be here:'
Love said, 'You shall be he.'
'I, the unkind, ungrateful? Ah, my dear,
I cannot look on Thee.'
Love took my hand and smiling did reply,
'Who made the eyes but I?'
'Truth, Lord; but I have marr'd them: let my shame
Go where it doth deserve.'
'And know you not,' says Love, 'Who bore the blame?'
'My dear, then I will serve.'
'You must sit down,' says Love, 'and taste my meat.'
So I did sit and eat.
Poem by George Herbert, Music by Ralph Vaughan Williams

Gospel Reading
John 14: 1~6, read by The Reverend Michael Campling

Sermon
The Reverend Canon John Hadley

Hymn
Be Thou My Vision, sung by the Choir
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
be all else but naught to me, save that thou art be thou my best thought, in the day and the night;
both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light.
Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word,
be thou ever with me, and I with thee, Lord;
be thou my great Father, and I thy true son;
be thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.
Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise:
be thou mine inheritance, now and always;
be thou and thou only the first in my heart;
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.
High King of heaven, thou heaven's bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after vict'ry is won;
great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.

Prayers
Angela Magor

The Lord’s Prayer
Song
Evening Hymn, by Henry Purcell
Now that the Sun hath veil'd his Light,
And bid the World good Night;
To the soft Bed, my Body I dispose,
But where shall my Soul repose?
Dear God, even in Thy Arms, and can there be
Any so sweet Security!
Then to thy Rest, O my Soul! And singing, praise
The Mercy that prolongs thy Days.
Hallelujah!
From a recording sung by James Bowman

The Commendation
Reverend Keith Littlejohn

The Committal
Reverend Michael Campling

Music for the Recession of the Coffin
The Blessed Son of God, sung by the Choir
The blessed son of God only
In a crib full poor did lie;
With our poor flesh and our poor blood
Was clothed that everlasting good.
Kyrie eleison.
The Lord Christ Jesu, God's son dear,
Was a guest and a stranger here;
Us for to bring from misery,
That we might live eternally.
Kyrie eleison.
All this did he for us freely,
For to declare his great mercy;
All Christendom be merry therefore,
And give him thanks for evermore.
Kyrie eleison.
Text by Miles Coverdale (1488-1568) after Martin Luther
Music by Ralph Vaughan Williams

The family would like to thank
Father Keith Littlejohn and all at St Mary’s, Goring
The Reverend Michael Campling and The Reverend Canon John Hadley
Our musicians:
Andrew Campling, Elizabeth Rodger, Winifred Whitely,
Clare Campling, Emma Coore, John Webb and John Davies.
Donations in Christopher’s memory may be made to
St Barnabas House and The National Youth Orchestra
c/o H. D. Tribe Ltd
130 Broadwater Road, Worthing BN14 8HU
or online at hdtribe.co.uk

