
 

The Mass will be followed by the cremation at:
Mortlake Crematorium

Kew Meadow Path, Townmead Road, Richmond TW9 4EN
at 12.00 noon

ab
If  you wish to make a donation in lieu of  flowers, these may be made to:

 The British Heart Foundation
www.bhf.org.uk

or The Stroke Association 
www.stroke.org.uk

Funeral arrangements by
Patrick Ryan & Daughter, 6 South Ealing Road, Ealing W5 4QA

08 01
Funeral Mass in loving memory of

Steve William FiField
28th June 1953 – 14th February 2021

The Catholic Church of  Sts Peter and Paul
Camborne Avenue, Ealing

at 10.30am, Wednesday 10th March 2021

Service conducted by Father Jim Duffy



All is Well
Megan Fifield

Death is nothing at all,
I have only slipped into the next room

I am I and you are you
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still,

Call me by my old familiar name,

Speak to me in the easy way which you always used
Put no difference in your tone,

Wear no forced air of  solemnity or sorrow
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.

Play, smile, think of  me pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was,
Let it be spoken without effect, without the trace of  shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was, there is unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of  mind because I am out of  sight?

I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near,
Just around the corner.

All is well.

Final Prayer

Departing Song
'Blinded By Your Grace'
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a Order of  Service b

Opening Hymn
Ave Maria 

Greeting and Opening Prayer

First Reading
A reading from the book of  Wisdom 4:7-15

The virtuous man, though he die before his time, will find rest.
Length of  days is not what makes age honourable,

Nor number of  years the true measure of  life;
Understanding, this is man’s grey hairs,

Untarnished life, this is ripe old age.
He has sought to please God, so God has loved him;
As he was living among sinners, he has been taken up.

He has been carried off  so that evil may not warp his understanding or 
treachery seduce his soul;

For the fascination of  evil throws good things into the shade, 
And the whirlwind of  desire corrupts a simple heart.

Coming to perfection in so short a while, he achieved long life;
His soul being pleasing to the Lord,

He has taken him quickly from the wickedness around him.
Yet people look on, uncomprehending;

It does not enter their heads
That grace and mercy await the chosen of  the Lord,

And protection, his holy ones.

The word of  the Lord.

Hymn
Morning Has Broken

Holy Communion

Music
'On My Own', C. M . Schonberg 

Tessie Newlyn

Hymn
Make Me A Channel Of  Your Peace.

Eulogy
Brian Grant

A few words
Beth Fifield
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Gospel Acclamation 

Reading
John (14:1-6)

Jesus said to his disciples:
‘Do not let your hearts be troubled.
Trust in God still, and trust in me.

There are many rooms in my Father’s house;
If  there were not, I should have told you.

I am going now to prepare a place for you,
And after I have gone and prepared you a place,

I shall return to take you with me;
So that where I am you may be too.

You know the way to the place where I am going.’
Thomas said, ‘Lord, we do not know where you are going,

So how can we know the way?’
Jesus said: ‘I am the Way, the Truth and the Life.

No one can come to the Father except through me.’

Homily

Bidding Prayers

Responsorial Psalm
Ps.22

R/. The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want.

The Lord is my shepherd;
There is nothing I shall want.

Fresh and green are the pastures
Where he gives me repose.

Near restful waters he leads me,
To revive my drooping spirit. R/.

He guides me along the right path;
he is true to his name.

If  I should walk in the valley of  darkness
No evil would I fear.

You are there with your crook and your staff;
With these you give me comfort. R/.

You have prepared a banquet for me 
In the sight of  my foes.

My head you have anointed with oil;
My cup is overflowing. R/.

Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me
All the days of  my life.

In the Lord’s own house shall I dwell
For ever and ever. R/.
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