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A Time to Remember

A service to commemorate the tenth anniversary of the death of Diana, Princess of Wales

Friday 31st August 2007

at 7.30 p.m.
ABOUT THIS SERVICE
Welcome to Truro Cathedral and to this service as we gather to give thanks for the life of Diana, Princess of Wales, and to remember her before God. We meet with a sense of sorrow that a life of such promise was cut tragically short, with thanksgiving for all the good things that Diana accomplished, and with confidence and hope in God through whom death is not the end but the gateway into a new and greater life. The Easter Candle that burns prominently in our midst is a sign of the life and light of Christ that endures for ever, and from it we will light a memorial candle to Diana, as we celebrate that she too shares in that glorious light and that risen life. The ten candles that will be lit in the sanctuary will remind us of the ten years that have passed since Diana’s death, and of the God in whom yesterday, today and tomorrow belong together.

Later in the service, we will each hold a lighted candle as we listen to Sir Elton John’s song ‘Goodbye England’s rose’, and recall Diana’s life, a ‘candle in the wind’, a light that burned for a short time but burned brightly. Then we will extinguish those candles, as Diana’s mortal life was extinguished, while the memorial candle and the sanctuary candles remain alight as the sign of Diana’s continuing life in God.

Many of the components of today’s service - four of the five hymns, two of the three readings, one of the anthems and Sir Elton John’s song – were used at Diana’s funeral in Westminster Abbey ten years ago, and the words of the Dean’s introduction and some of the prayers are adapted from that service too. The prayer for the bereaved and the prayer of commendation were written especially for this anniversary by the Archbishop of Canterbury.

We are very pleased to welcome our distinguished visitors, led by Lady Mary Holborow, Lord Lieutenant of Cornwall; senior officers from HMS Cornwall, of which Diana was the original sponsor, and which she commissioned in Falmouth in 1988; and representatives of some of Diana’s favourite charities, including the Freshfield Service, of which she was patron from March 1988 until December 1993. The Service provides advice, therapeutic counselling and needle exchange to anyone in Cornwall and the Isles of Scilly affected by their own or someone else’s drug use. Diana visited the Service on three occasions, and was in regular contact to encourage and support its work. A retiring collection will be taken for the work of the Freshfield Service, and tax payers are encouraged to use the Gift Aid envelopes provided, taking care to fill in the details on the front of the envelope.

A SERVICE TO COMMEMORATE 

THE TENTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE DEATH OF DIANA, PRINCESS OF WALES

¶
The Gathering

At 7.25 p.m. the congregation stands as the Civic and Lieutenancy representatives are escorted to their places at the front of the Nave.

The Canon Missioner escorts the Mayor of Truro, the Chairman of Carrick District Council and the Chairman of Cornwall County Council.

The Dean escorts the Lord Lieutenant and the Vice Lord Lieutenant.

All sit again when they have taken their places.

All remain seated as the Confitemeni Quartet sings the following poem by Henry Vaughan to music by Hubert Parry

My soul, there is a country
Far beyond the stars,

Where stands a winged sentry

All skilful in the wars:

There, above noise and danger

Sweet Peace sits crowned with smiles

And One, born in a manger

Commands the beauteous files.

He is thy gracious friend

And, O my soul, awake!

Did in pure love descend

To die here for thy sake.

If thou canst get but thither,

There grows the flow'r of Peace,

The Rose that cannot wither,

Thy fortress and thy ease.

Leave then thy foolish ranges,

For none can thee secure

But One who never changes,

Thy God, thy life, thy cure.

The congregation stands to sing the Opening Hymn during which the servers and clergy process to their seats on the Podium

Guide me, O thou great redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven,
Feed me now and evermore.


Open thou the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong Deliverer,
Be thou still my strength and shield.


When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell’s destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.

The congregation remains standing.

The Dean says

We are already God’s children,

but what we shall be has not yet been revealed.

Yet we know that when Christ appears we shall be like him,

for we shall see him as he is.


The Greeting

The Dean greets the people

Grace, mercy and peace

from God our Father

and the Lord Jesus Christ 

be with you

All
and also with you.

The Dean introduces the service using the following words.

On behalf of the Chapter of Truro Cathedral,

I welcome you to this special service of commemoration.

We have come here today 

to give thanks for the life of Diana, Princess of Wales; 

to commend her soul to almighty God, 

and to seek his comfort for all who continue to mourn her loss, 

and especially the Princes William and Harry and all her family. 

In her life, Diana profoundly influenced this nation and the world. Although a princess, 

she was someone for whom, from afar, we dared to feel affection, and by whom we were all intrigued. 

She kept company with kings and queens, 

with princes and presidents, 

but we especially remember her humane concerns 

and how she met individuals and made them feel significant. 

At the time of her death she commanded the sympathy of millions,

and ten years later we continue to remember her 

with thanksgiving and affection. 

So whatever our beliefs and faith, 

let us with thanksgiving remember her life and enjoyment of it; 

let us rededicate to God the work of those many charities 

that she supported; 

let us commit ourselves anew to caring for others; 

and let us offer to him and for his service 

our own mortality and vulnerability.

As we light this memorial candle,

we recall the light that Diana received from God, the source of light,

and we rejoice that she shares in the resurrection light of Christ.

The memorial candle is lit from the light of the Easter Candle while the Quartet sings the following words from the Burial Service of 1662 to music by William Croft. Ten candles are lit in the sanctuary to recall the ten years since Diana’s death.

I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord. 

He that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live, 

and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 

I know that my Redeemer liveth, 

and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth. 

And though after my skin worms destroy this body, 

yet in my flesh shall I see God, 

whom I shall see for myself, 

and mine eyes shall behold, and not another. 

The Dean says the following prayer

Living God,
you have lit the day with the sun’s light
and the midnight with shining stars.
Lighten our hearts with the bright beams
of the Sun of Righteousness
risen with healing in his wings,
Jesus Christ our Lord.
And so preserve us in the doing of your will,
that at the last we may shine 
as the stars for ever;
through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. 
All
Amen.

All sing the following hymn

The King of love my shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;
I nothing lack if I am his
And he is mine for ever.
Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul he leadeth,
And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.
Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
But yet in love he sought me,
And on his shoulder gently laid,
And home rejoicing brought me
In death's dark vale I fear no ill
With thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.
Thou spread'st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;
And O what transport of delight
From thy pure chalice floweth!
And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never:
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
Within thy house for ever.
The congregation sits.

¶
Readings and Prayers


First Reading


Wisdom 3.1-5, 9


read by the Lord Lieutenant

A reading from the book of Wisdom.

The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God,
and no torment will ever touch them.
In the eyes of the foolish they seemed to have died,
and their departure was thought to be a disaster,
and their going from us to be their destruction;
but they are at peace.
For though in the sight of others they were punished,
their hope is full of immortality.
Having been disciplined a little, 
they will receive great good,
because God tested them and found them worthy of himself;
Those who trust in him will understand truth,
and the faithful will abide with him in love,
because grace and mercy are upon his holy ones,
and he watches over his elect. 

This is the word of the Lord.

All
Thanks be to God.

The Quartet sings the following words from the Gospel according to St. John to music by John Stainer

God so loved the world, that He gave His only-begotten Son, 

that whoso believeth in Him should not perish, 

but have everlasting life. 

For God sent not His Son into the world to condemn the world; 

but that the world through Him might be saved.


Second Reading


1 Corinthians 13


read by Lieutenant Commander Simon Beck


Executive Officer and Second in Command, HMS Cornwall

A reading from the first letter of Paul to the Corinthians
If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, 

but do not have love, 

I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. 
And if I have prophetic powers, 

and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, 

and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains, 

but do not have love, I am nothing. 
If I give away all my possessions, 

and if I hand over my body so that I may boast,

but do not have love, I gain nothing. 
Love is patient; love is kind; 

love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude. 

It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; 

it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth.

It bears all things, believes all things, 

hopes all things, endures all things. 
Love never ends. 

But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; 

as for tongues, they will cease; 

as for knowledge, it will come to an end. 
For we know only in part, and we prophesy only in part;
but when the complete comes, the partial will come to an end.
When I was a child, I spoke like a child, 

I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; 

when I became an adult, I put an end to childish ways. 
For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know only in part; 

then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. 
And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; 

and the greatest of these is love. 

This is the word of the Lord.

All
Thanks be to God.

Stand

The following hymn is sung. 

I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,
Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love:
The love that asks no question, the love that stands the test,
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best;
The love that never falters, the love that pays the price,
The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice.


And there’s another country, I've heard of long ago,
Most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know;
We may not count her armies, we may not see her King.
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering;
And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,
And her ways are ways of gentleness and all her paths are peace.


Sit


Third Reading


‘If I should die’ – a poem by A.Price Hughes


read by Imogen Holt, Freshfield Service

If I should die and leave you here awhile,
Be not like others, sore undone, who keep
Long vigils by the silent dust, and weep.
For my sake - turn again to life and smile,
Nerving thy heart and trembling hand to do
Something to comfort other hearts than thine.
Complete those dear unfinished tasks of mine
And I, perchance, may therein comfort you.


Reflection


Canon Perran Gay, Precentor


Prayers


led by Canon Philip Lambert, Missioner

Let us pray.

We give thanks to God for Diana, Princess of Wales; 

for her sense of joy 

and for the way she gave so much to so many people. 



Lord, we thank you for Diana, whose life touched us all,

and for all those memories of her that we treasure. 

We give thanks for those qualities and strengths 

that endeared her to us; 

for her radiant and vibrant personality; 

for her ability to communicate warmth and compassion; 

for her ringing laugh; 

and above all for her readiness to identify with those less fortunate 

in our nation and the world. 

Lord of the loving

All
hear our prayer.

We pray for those most closely affected by Diana’s death, 

and especially for Prince William and Prince Harry.

Father eternal, unfailing source of peace to all who seek you,
we entrust to your love and protection

all for whom this anniversary of the tragic and untimely death 

of Diana, Princess of Wales

reawakens the pains of grief and loss.

Comfort all who mourn, that casting all their cares upon you,

they may be filled with your gifts – 

of new life, of courage and of hope;


Lord of the bereaved: 

All
hear our prayer.

We give thanks for the work of the Princess, 

and especially for the many charities 

with which she identified herself. 

We recall those precious images: 

the affectionate cuddle of children in hospital; 

that touch of the young man dying of AIDS; 

her compassion for those maimed through the evil of land mines - and many more.



Lord, we pray for all who are weak, poor and powerless 

in this country and throughout the world; 

the sick, the maimed and all whose lives are damaged. 

We thank you for the way that Diana became a beacon of hope 

and a source of strength for so many. 

We commend to you all those charities that she supported. Strengthen the resolve of those who work for them 

to continue the good work begun with her. 

Lord of the suffering: 

All
hear our prayer.

Merciful Father, 

hear our prayers and comfort us; 

renew our trust in your Son, 

whom you raised from the dead; 


strengthen our faith 

that our sister Diana, and all who have died in the love of Christ 

will share in his resurrection; 

who is alive and reigns with you,

in the unity of the Holy Spirit,

one God, now and for ever. 

All
Amen.

¶
The Act of Remembrance

All stand to sing the following hymn. During the hymn the candles of the congregation are lit.

Make me a channel of your peace.

Where there is hatred, let me bring your love.

Where there is injury your pardon, Lord.

And where there's doubt true faith in you.

Oh, Master, 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.

Where there's despair in life, let me bring hope.

Where there is darkness only light,

And where there's sadness ever joy.

Oh, Master, 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.

All remain standing.
The Dean introduces the Act of Remembrance

Let us remember before God and commend to his sure keeping

Diana, Princess of Wales,

our companion in faith and sister in Christ.

God our Father,
we remember before you Diana, Princess of Wales,

and offer you our gratitude

for all the memories of her that we treasure still.

Her vulnerability

and her willingness to reach out to the excluded and forgotten

touched us all;

her generosity gave hope and joy to many.

May she rest in peace where sorrow and pain are banished,

and may the everlasting light of your merciful love shine upon her;

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

All
Amen.

All remain standing to listen to a recording of the following words sung by Sir Elton John

Goodbye England's rose; 
may you ever grow in our hearts. 
You were the grace that placed yourself 
where lives were torn apart. 
You called out to our country, 
and you whispered to those in pain. 
Now you belong to heaven, 
and the stars spell out your name. 


And it seems to me you lived your life 
like a candle in the wind: 
never fading with the sunset 
when the rain set in. 
And your footsteps will always fall here, 
along England's greenest hills; 
your candle's burned out long before 
your legend ever will. 

Loveliness we've lost; 
these empty days without your smile. 
This torch we'll always carry 
for our nation's golden child. 
And even though we try, 
the truth brings us to tears; 
all our words cannot express 
the joy you brought us through the years. 


Goodbye England's rose; 
may you ever grow in our hearts. 
You were the grace that placed yourself 
where lives were torn apart. 
Goodbye England's rose, 
from a country lost without your soul, 
who'll miss the wings of your compassion 
more than you'll ever know.

A short time of silence is kept and then the Dean says

Your candle's burned out long before 
Your legend ever will.

As we extinguish these candles,

we entrust the light that was and is Diana

into the mercy and protection of the eternal light of Christ.

All extinguish their candles.

The Dean continues

Eternal Light, shine into our hearts;

eternal Goodness, deliver us from evil;

eternal Power, be our support;

eternal Wisdom, scatter the darkness of our ignorance;

eternal Pity, have mercy on us;

that with all our heart and mind and strength

we may seek your face

and be brought by your infinite mercy

to your holy presence;

through Jesus Christ our Lord.

All
Amen.

Let us pray with confidence as our Saviour has taught us

All
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 Dismissal

The final hymn is sung.

God is Love: let heav’n adore him;
God is Love: let earth rejoice;
Let creation sing before him,
And exalt him with one voice.
He who laid the earth’s foundation,
He who spread the heav’ns above,
He who breathes through all creation,
He is Love, eternal Love.


God is Love: and he enfoldeth
All the world in one embrace;
With unfailing grasp he holdeth
Every child of every race.
And when human hearts are breaking
Under sorrow’s iron rod,
Then they find that selfsame aching
Deep within the heart of God.


God is Love: and though with blindness
Sin afflicts the souls of men,
God’s eternal loving-kindness
Holds and guides them even then.
Sin and death and hell shall never
O’er us final triumph gain;
God is Love, so Love for ever
O’er the universe must reign.

The Dean says

The Lord be with you

All
and also with you.

May God give to you and to all those whom you love

his comfort and his peace,
his light and his joy,
in this world and the next;

and the blessing of God almighty,

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,

be among you and remain with you always.

All
Amen.

All remain standing as the servers and clergy escort the Civic and Lieutenancy representatives to the West Door.

There will be a retiring collection for the Freshfield Service. If you are a tax payer, please Gift Aid your offering by enclosing it in a Gift Aid envelope and filling in the required information on the front.

Please take this order of service away
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