
2nd October 1938 - 24th March 2021

Friday 16th April 2021

St Peter and  St Paul’s Church, Northfields  at 11.15 am
Mortlake Crematorium at 1.20 pm

JOHN THOMAS MOLLOY

IN LOVING  MEMORY OF



ORDER OF SERVICE

INTRODUCTORY RITES

HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)



FIRST READING
from the Book of Wisdom, 
Chapter 3: verses 1-6 and 9

He accepted them as a holocaust.
 

The souls of the virtuous are in the hands of God,
no torment shall ever touch them.

In the eyes of the unwise, they did appear to die,
their going looked like a disaster,
their leaving us, like annihilation;

but they are in peace.
If they experienced punishment as men see it,

their hope was rich with immortality;
slight was their affliction, great will their blessing be.

God has put them to the test
and proved them worthy to be with him;
he has tested them like gold in a furnace,

and accepted them as a holocaust.
They who trust in him will understand the truth,
those who are faithful will live with him in love;
for grace and mercy await those he has chosen.

The word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.



HYMN
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

Scottish Psalter (1650)



GOSPEL 
John, Chapter 11: verses 17-26 

The Lord be with you.
And with your spirit.

A reading from the holy Gospel according to John.
Glory to you, O Lord.

On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four 
days. Bethany was less than two miles from Jerusalem, and many Jews had 
come to Martha and Mary to comfort them in the loss of their brother. When 
Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary 
stayed at home. ‘Lord,’ Martha said to Jesus, ‘if you had been here, my brother 
would not have died. But l know that, even now, God will give you whatever 
you ask.’ Jesus said to her, ‘Your brother will rise again.’ Martha answered, ‘I 
know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.’ Jesus said to her, ‘I 
am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though 

he dies, and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.’ 

The Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

HOMILY

BIDDING PRAYERS

THE OFFERTORY
Ag Críost an Siol by Seán Ó Riada







THE EUCHARISTIC PRAYER
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 celebrant praises God for his mighty acts and all respond:
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.

We proclaim your death, oh Lord,
and profess your resurrection until you come again.

COMMUNION RITE

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. 



HOLY COMMUNION

HYMN
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)

EULOGY

FINAL COMMENDATION



RECESSIONAL HYMN
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come:

’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease:

I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun.

John Newton (1725-1807)

There will be a committal at 
Mortlake Crematorium at 1.20 pm.



MORTLAKE CREMATORIUM

ENTRY MUSIC
Abide With Me 

by Brentwood Cathedral Choir

REFLECTION MUSIC
Home, Boys, Home 

by The Dubliners

EXIT MUSIC
Amazing Grace 
by Judy Collins



John’s family thank you for attending.

Donations, if desired, are for
Cancer Research UK.

Celebrant: Father James Duffy
Organist: Cherry Willow Pauls

Singer: Diane Rees

Call: 0208 567 9930
Email: henrypaul.southealing@dignityfunerals.co.uk
Visit: dignityfunerals.co.uk

Henry Paul Funeral Directors
141 South Ealing Road, South Ealing,
London W5 4QP


