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If  - Rudyard Kipling  
 
 

If you can keep your head when all about you 

Are losing theirs and blaming it on you; 

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 

But make allowance for their doubting too; 

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, 

Or, being lied about, don’t deal in lies, 

Or being hated don’t give way to hating, 

And yet don’t look too good, nor talk too wise: 

 

If you can dream- -and not make dreams your master, 

If you can think- -and not make thoughts your aim; 

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster 

And treat those two impostors just the same; 

If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken 

Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools, 

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken, 

And stoop and build’em up with worn-out tools: 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

If you can make one heap of all your winnings 

And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss, 

And lose, and start again at your beginnings 

And never breathe a word about your loss; 

If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew 

To serve your turn long after they are gone, 

And so hold on when there is nothing in you 

Except the Will which says to them: ‘Hold on!’ 

 

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue, 

Or walk with Kings - nor lose the common touch, 

If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you, 

If all men count with you, but none too much; 

If you can fill the unforgiving minute 

With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run, 

Yours is the Earth and everything that’s in it, 

And - which is more - you’ll be a Man, my son! 

 
 
 

 
 



 
‘Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring’  JS Bach - New London Orchestra  

     & Norman Luboff Choir 

 
 
 
GATHERING IN GOD’S NAME 
 

Loving God, you alone are the source of life. 
May your life-giving Spirit flow through us, 
and fill us with compassion, one for another. 
In our sorrow give us the calm of your peace. 
Kindle our hope, and let our grief give way to joy; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

 

 

‘Amazing Grace’    Trumpet rendition by Wynton Marsalis 
       
 
 
PSALM 23    Read by Jacqui Speldewinde  
      
 The Lord is my shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 
 He will make me lie down in green pastures:  
 and lead me beside still waters. He will refresh my soul: 

and guide me in right pathways for his name’s sake. 
 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 comfort me.  
 You spread a table before me in the face of those who trouble me: 

you have anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 
 Surely your goodness and loving-kindness will follow me all the 

days of my life: and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
EULOGIES     
 
Honouring Ian    Peter Jewell 
Remembering Pa    Stella Maitland 
‘For Grief’ by John O’Donohue        Pamela Speldewinde   
 
 
 
‘The Lord Is My Shepherd’  Choir of Wells Cathedral  

 

 

BIBLE READING   John 14:1-6 
 

Jesus said, ‘Do not let your hearts be troubled.  
Believe in God, believe also in me.  
In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places.  
If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare  
a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you,  
I will come again and will take you to myself,  
so that where I am, there you may be also.  
And you know the way to the place where I am going.’ 
 
Thomas said to him, ‘Lord, we do not know where you are going.  
How can we know the way?’ 
 
Jesus said to him, ‘I am the way, and the truth and the life.  
No one comes to the Father except through me.’ 

 

 

 

THE ADDRESS   Rev Denise Nicholls 
 

 

 

 

 



 
MEMORIES OF IAN  ‘It’s Always You’ - Georgia, Flynn & Dane 
     ‘When I Fall In Love’ - Ian Speldewinde 
     ‘When I Fall In Love’ - Nat King Cole 
 
 

 
PRAYERS OF COMFORT       
  

As our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are confident to pray, 
 
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 FAREWELL AND COMMITTAL 
 

 

 

THE BLESSING 
 
 

 
‘Dream A Little Dream of Me’ The Mamas & The Papas   
     Lyrics by Andre Fabian  
     Kahn Gus    
     Schwandt Wilbur 



We are such stuff  as dreams are made on, 

and our little life is rounded with a sleep. 

- The Tempest by William Shakespeare 



Ian’s family sincerely thank you  
for attending the service today  

and for all the kind words of love,  
comfort and support. 

VICAR - Rev Denise Nicholls 
STUDENT MINISTER - Ms Catriona Johnson 


