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INTRODUCTION 
1 Then I saw “a new heaven and a new earth,” for the first heaven and the first 
earth had passed away, and there was no longer any sea. 2 I saw the Holy City, 
the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride 
beautifully dressed for her husband. 3 And I heard a loud voice from the 
throne saying, “Look! God’s dwelling place is now among the people, and he 
will dwell with them. They will be his people, and God himself will be with 
them and be their God. 4 ‘He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be 
no more death’ or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has 
passed away.” 
5 He who was seated on the throne said, “I am making everything new!” Then 
he said, “Write this down, for these words are trustworthy and true.” 
(Revelation 21v1-5)  
 
 
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, Lord, 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.  



BIBLE READING: 
 
This is the word of the Lord,  
Thanks be to God. 
 
We wait until the appropriate time………………. 
(The Last Post) 
 
 
THE EXHORTATION 
They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old; age shall not weary them, 
nor the years condemn. At the going down of the sun and in the morning, we 
will remember them. 
We will remember them. 
 
 
THE SILENCE 
(Reveille) 
 
THE KOHIMA EPITAPH 
When You Go Home, Tell Them Of Us And Say, 
For Your Tomorrow, We Gave Our Today.  
(Laying of Wreaths) 
 
 
HYMN 
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.  



THE NATIONAL ANTHEMS 
 
Mae hen wlad fy nhadau yn annwyl i mi, 
Gwlad beirdd a chantorion, enwogion o fri; 
Ei gwrol ryfelwyr, gwladgarwyr tra mâd, 
Tros ryddid gollasant eu gwaed. 
 
Chorus 
  
Gwlad, Gwlad, pleidiol wyf i'm gwlad, 
Tra môr yn fur i'r bur hoff bau, 
O bydded i'r heniaith barhau. 
 
Chorus  
 
God save our gracious King,  
Long live our noble King,  
God save the King!  
Send him victorious,  
Happy and glorious,  
Long to reign over us;  
God save the King!  
 
 
FINAL PRAYER AND BLESSING 
God grant to the living grace, to the departed rest, and to all people, unity, 
peace and concord. And the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy 
Spirit be with you all and remain with you always.  
Amen 
 


