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Thanksgiving Service for  
 

Phemie Young 
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Saturday, 12th November 2011 
Epsom United Reformed Church 

at 2.30 p.m. 
 

Minister: Rev. Barbara Pearson 
 

Organist: Ruth Broder  



 

Prelude:      Canon in D- Pachelbel      
                     Circle of Life   
 
Introduction and Welcome:    Rev. Barbara Pearson 
 
Opening prayers 
 
Hymn: R & S  549  One More Step along the world I go 

 
1.   One more step along the world I go, 

One more step along the world I go, 
      From the old things to the new 

Keep me travelling along with you: 
Chorus:           And it’s from the old I travel to the new; 

Keep me travelling along with you. 
 

2.   Round the corner of the world I turn, 
More and more about the world I learn; 
      All the new things that I see 
      You’ll be looking at along with me: 
 

3.   As I travel through the bad and good, 
Keep me travelling the way I should; 
      Where I see no way to go 
      You’ll be telling me the way, I know: 
 

4.   Give me courage when the world is rough, 
Keep me loving though the world is tough; 
      Leap and sing in all I do, 

Keep me travelling along with you: 
 

5.   You are older than the world can be, 
You are younger than the life in me; 
      Ever old and ever new, 

Keep me travelling along with you: 
 

Sydney Carter (1915-2004) 

 

Blessing 
 
 
Postlude:     Mull of Kintyre   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Refreshments will now be served in Unity Hall 
 
 
 
 

Donations may be made in memory of Phemie, to: 
 

Princess Alice Hospice, Esher or 
  

Age Concern (Epsom and Ewell). 
 

For donations to Age Concern please make cheques payable to: 
‘Age Concern Epsom and Ewell’ and send or take to: 

‘Age Concern Epsom and Ewell’  
The Old Town Hall,  

The Parade,  
Epsom KT18 5AG 

 
 

Audio and Hymn Words are licensed by CCL No. 161670 



 

Hymn:            R & S  558                   Will you come and follow me 
 

1.        Will you come and follow me, 
If I but call your name? 

Will you go where you don’t know 
                        And never be the same? 

Will you let my love be shown, 
Will you let my name be known, 
Will you let my life be grown 

                        In you and you in me? 
 
2.        Will you leave yourself behind 

If I but call your name?  
                        Will you care for cruel and kind 

And never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare? 
Should your life attract or scare, 
Will you let me answer prayer 

In you and you in me? 
 

3.        Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
If I but call your name?  

Will you quell the fear inside 
And never be the same? 

                        Will you use the faith you’ve found 
                        To reshape the world around 
                        Through my sight and touch and sound 

In you and you in me? 
 

4.         Lord, your summons echoes true 
When you but call my name.  

Let me turn and follow you 
And never be the same. 

                        In your company I’ll go 
                        Where your love and footsteps show. 
                        Thus I’ll move and live and grow 

In you and you in me. 
 
John Bell (1949 - ) and Graham Maule (1958 - ) 

 

Bible Readings:     
 
Romans 12: verses 6 – 18                    Gwyneth Smith 
                                

Philippians 4: verses 8 – 13                 Barbara Wood  

 

 
Hymn: (Tune: Londonderry Air)     Go, silent friend 
 

Go, silent friend, your life has found its ending; 
To dust returns your weary mortal frame, 

God, who before birth called you into being, 
Now calls you hence, his accent still the same. 
Go, silent friend, your life in Christ is buried; 

For you he lived and died and rose again. 
Close by his side your promised place is waiting 
Where, fully known, you shall with God remain. 

 
Go, silent friend, forgive us if we grieved you; 

Safe now in heaven, kindly say your name. 
Your life has touched us, that is why we mourn you; 

Our lives without you cannot be the same. 
Go, silent friend, we do not grudge your glory; 
Sing, sing with joy deep praises to your Lord. 

You, who believed that Christ would come back for you, 
Now celebrate that Jesus keeps his word. 

 
John L Bell © 1996, Iona Community 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Poem:  ‘The Unknown Shore’  –  Read by Valerie Wood 
 

Sometime at Eve when the tide is low 
I shall slip my moorings and sail away 
With no response to a friendly hail 
In the silent hush of the twilight pale 
When the night stoops down to embrace the day 
And the voices call in the water’s flow 
 
Sometime at Eve when the water is low 
I shall slip my moorings and sail away, 
Through purple shadows 
That darkly trail o’er the ebbing tide 
And the Unknown Sea, 
And a ripple of waters’ to tell the tale 
Of a lonely voyager sailing away 
To mystic isles 
Where at anchor lay 
The craft of those who had sailed before 
O’er the Unknown Sea 
To the Unknown Shore 
 
A few who watched me sail away 
Will miss my craft from busy bay 
Some friendly barques were anchored near 
Some loving souls my heart held dear 
In silent sorrow will drop a tear 
But I shall have peacefully furled my sail 
In mooring sheltered from the storm and gale 
And greeted friends who had sailed before 
O’er the Unknown Sea 
To the Unknown Shore 
 

Elizabeth Clark Hardy 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Memories of Phemie                 Rev. Barbara Pearson 
 
            
Memories of Phemie at Epsom U.R.C.        Tom Lockett   
 
 
Hymn: R & S  635      Put peace into each other’s hands 
 

1.   Put peace into each other’s hands 
And like a treasure hold it, 

Protect it like a candle-flame, 
            With tenderness enfold it. 
 

2.   Put peace into each other’s hands 
With loving expectation; 

            Be gentle in your words and ways, 
                        In touch with God’s creation. 
 

3.   Put peace into each other’s hands 
Like bread we break for sharing; 

Look people warmly in the eye; 
            Our life is meant for caring. 
 

4.   As at communion, shape your hands 
Into a waiting cradle; 

            The gift of Christ receive, revere, 
                        United round the table. 
 

5.   Put Christ into each other’s hands, 
He is love’s deepest measure; 

            In love make peace, give peace a chance, 
                        And share it like a treasure. 
                                                                        Fred Kaan (1929-2009 ) 

 
 
Prayers:                Rev. Barbara Pearson 



 

A random selection of photos 
during church-related events 

 

Phemie helping at Age Concern 



 

On an Easter Monday 
Hike, 2005 

 
 
 

 
 

On duty with the tea and 
coffee—could be any time! 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

“Phemie’s Diner”  in 
Unity Hall, 2007 

 

The Mayor of Epsom and Ewell 
for 2007/8, Cllr. Jean Steer, and 
Phemie’s award 
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New Zealand 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
A walk in Wisley, 2010 


