
Thursday 20th January 2022 at 12.00 noon
Mortlake Crematorium 

Service led by Father Tomasz Margol, 
priest from St Elizabeth of Portugal Church, Richmond

In Loving Memory of

Patricia (Pat) Jayawardena
17th March 1936 - 15th December 2021



There will be an online live webcast of Patricia’s service 
and the video will be available to watch for up to 28 days 

after the service.

Details to access the live webcast are below.

Website: https://watch.obitus.com/3aQfKB
Username: fute0009
Password: 604831



Order of Service

GREETING



HYMN
Here I Am, Lord

by John Michael Talbot

I, the Lord of sea and sky,
I have heard my people cry.

All who dwell in dark and sin,
My hand will save.

I who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?

Whom shall I send?
 

Here I am Lord. It is I, Lord,
I have heard You calling in the night.

I will go Lord, if You lead me.
I will hold Your people in my heart.

 
I, the Lord of snow and rain,

I have borne my people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them,

They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak my word to them.

Whom shall I send?



Here I am Lord. It is I, Lord,
I have heard You calling in the night.

I will go Lord, if You lead me.
I will hold Your people in my heart.

 
I, the Lord of wind and flame,
I will tend the poor and lame.

I will set a feast for them,
My hand will save.

Finest bread I will provide,
Till their hearts be satisfied.
I will give my life to them,

Whom shall I send?
 

Here I am Lord, It is I, Lord,
I have heard You calling in the night.

I will go Lord, if You lead me.
I will hold Your people in my heart.



OPENING PRAYER

SCRIPTURE READING
2 Timothy, Chapter 4: verses 6-8

A reading from the second letter of St Paul to Timothy.

For I am already on the point of being sacrificed; the time of my 
departure has come. I have fought the good fight, I have finished 
the race, I have kept the faith. Henceforth there is laid up for me 
the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, 
will award to me on that Day, and not only to me but also to all 

who have loved his appearing.

The word of the Lord.
Response: Thanks be to God.

HOMILY



UNIVERSAL PRAYER
Let us call trustingly upon God the Almighty Father, who raised Christ 

his Son from the dead, for the salvation of the living and the dead.

Reader: Our sister Patricia received in her baptism the seed of eternal 
life. May she enjoy the company of the saints for ever. Lord, hear us.

All: Lord, graciously hear us.

Reader: This our sister was nourished by Christ’s body, the bread of 
eternal life. May she rise again on the last day. 

Lord, hear us.
All: Lord, graciously hear us.

Reader: Let us pray for the souls of our families, relations and 
benefactors. May they receive the reward of their labours. 

Lord, hear us.
All: Lord, graciously hear us.

Reader: Let us pray for all who sleep in the hope of resurrection. 
May they be brought into the light of God’s presence. 

Lord, hear us.
All: Lord, graciously hear us.

Reader: Let us pray for all who have come here today, to pray in the 
spirit of faith. May we all attain to the kingdom of glory. Lord, hear us.

All: Lord, graciously hear us.

Reader: Mary Mother of our Redeemer pray with us 
and for us to your Son. Hail Mary... 

All: Hail Mary, full of grace...

Hear, O Lord, the prayers of all who call upon you, for the souls of 
your servants. May they be released from all their sins and be made 

sharers of your redemption. Through Christ, our Lord.



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. 
Amen.



SHORT REFLECTION 
led by the family members

POEM
Miss Me, But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room;
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared;
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.

It’s all a part of the master plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at all the things we used to do;
Miss me, but let me go.



FINAL COMMENDATION

BLESSING



HYMN
Make Me A Channel Of Your Peace

based on the prayer attributed to St Francis of Assisi

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 men that we receive,
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life.



Call: 020 8948 1551
Email: sanders.richmond@dignityfunerals.co.uk
Visit: dignityfunerals.co.uk

T H Sanders & Sons
28/30 Kew Road, Richmond,
Surrey TW9 2NA


