Charles Andrew Hamilton Gibson
9th July 1941 - 30th December 2020

Order of Service
29th January 2021 at 11am
St. Leonard's Church, Streatham

ORDER OF SERVICE

Introit music
Played by Travis Baker

Welcome & Opening prayer
Reverend Canon Anna Norman-Walker

Hymn
Come Down O Love Divine
Come down, O love divine,
seek thou this soul of mine,
and visit it with thine own ardour glowing;
O Comforter, draw near,
within my heart appear,
and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing.
O let it freely burn,
till earthly passions turn
to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;
and let thy glorious light
shine ever on my sight,
and clothe me round, the while my path illuming.
Let holy charity
mine outward vesture be,
and lowliness become mine inner clothing;
true lowliness of heart,
which takes the humbler part,
and o'er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing.
And so the yearning strong,
with which the soul will long,
shall far outpass the power of human telling;
for none can guess its grace,
till he become the place
wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling.
Bianco da Siena
tr. Richard Frederick Littledale

Bible Reading: 1 Corinthians 13
Read by Philippa Adams
I may speak in tongues of men or of angels, but if I am without love, I am a
sounding gong or a clanging cymbal. I may have the gift of prophecy, and know
every hidden truth; I may have faith strong enough to move mountains; but if
I have no love, I am nothing. I may dole out all I possess, or even give my body
to be burnt, but if I have no love, I am none the better.
Love is patient; love is kind and envies no one. Love is never boastful, nor
conceited, nor rude; never selfish, not quick to take offence. Love keeps no
score of wrongs; does not gloat over other men’s sins, but delights in the truth.
There is nothing love cannot face; there is no limit to its faith, its hope, and its
endurance.
Love will never come to an end. Are there prophets? their work will be over.
Are there tongues of ecstasy? they will cease. Is there knowledge? it will vanish
away; for our knowledge and our prophecy alike are partial, and the partial
vanishes when wholeness comes. When I was a child, my speech, my outlook,
and my thoughts were all childish. When I grew up, I had finished with childish
things. Now we see only puzzling reflections in a mirror, but then we shall see
face to face. My knowledge now is partial; then it will be whole, like God’s
knowledge of me. In a word, there are three things that last for ever: faith,
hope, and love; but the greatest of them all is love.

A short autobiography by Charles Gibson
Read by Reverend Canon Anna Norman-Walker

Hymn
Dear Lord and Father of mankind
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways;
re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
in purer lives thy service find,
in deeper reverence, praise;
in deeper reverence, praise.
In simple trust like theirs who heard,
beside the Syrian sea,
the gracious calling of the Lord,
let us, like them, without a word,
rise up and follow thee;
rise up and follow thee.
O Sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,
where Jesus knelt to share with thee
the silence of eternity,
interpreted by love!
interpreted by love!
Drop thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stress,
and let our ordered lives confess
the beauty of thy peace;
the beauty of thy peace.
Breathe through the heats of our desire
thy coolness and thy balm;
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,
O still, small voice of calm;
O still, small voice of calm.
John Greenleaf Whittier

A Tribute to Charles
Andrew Hicks

Hymn
What does the Lord require?
What does the Lord our God require
from all his people here?
To make his glory our desire,
his name our love and fear;
to keep the laws his love designed,
walking in all his ways;
to serve with all our heart and mind
the God who is our praise.
To God belongs the earth and heaven,
his creatures they contain;
and yet to us his love is given,
in us he comes to reign.
Away then, stubborn thoughts and words,
every rebellious thing
opposing God, the Lord of lords,
the uncorrupted King!
The widow and the fatherless
his strong protection share;
a stranger’s need, a world's distress
must be his people’s care.
See what the Father’s power has done,
yield to the Spirit’s claim;
display the victories of the Son
and glorify his name!
Christopher Idle
adapted from a folk song
by Ralph Vaughan Williams

A Poem - Japanese Maple by Clive James
Read by Sue Gibson
Your death, near now, is of an easy sort.
So slow a fading out brings no real pain.
Breath growing short
Is just uncomfortable. You feel the drain
Of energy, but thought and sight remain:
Enhanced, in fact. When did you ever see
So much sweet beauty as when fine rain falls
On that small tree
And saturates your brick back garden walls,
So many Amber Rooms and mirror halls?
Ever more lavish as the dusk descends
This glistening illuminates the air.
It never ends.
Whenever the rain comes it will be there,
Beyond my time, but now I take my share.
My daughter’s choice, the maple tree is new.
Come autumn and its leaves will turn to flame.
What I must do
Is live to see that. That will end the game
For me, though life continues all the same:
Filling the double doors to bathe my eyes,
A final flood of colours will live on
As my mind dies,
Burned by my vision of a world that shone
So brightly at the last, and then was gone.

Tributes to our beloved Dad
Catherine Gibson & Rachel Perusco

Requiem aeternam (1)
Herbert Howells
Choir of St. John’s College, Cambridge

Reflections & Prayers
Reverend Canon Anna Norman-Walker

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.
For Thine is the Kingdom,
The power and the glory,
For ever and ever.
Amen.

Hymn
Lead Kindly Light
Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,
lead thou me on;
the night is dark, and I am far from home;
lead thou me on.
Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see
the distant scene; one step enough for me.
I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou
shouldst lead me on;
I loved to choose and see my path; but now
lead thou me on.
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,
pride ruled my will: remember not past years.

So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still
will lead me on,
o’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till
the night is gone,
and with the morn those angel faces smile,
which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
John Henry Newman

Commendation & Farewell

Final Prayer & Blessing

Nunc Dimittis
sung by Calum Fraser and Mark Bautista

Exit music
Nun komm der Heiden Heiland 569
by J. S. Bach
Played by Travis Baker

Music at the Crematorium

Entry Music
In manus tuas
by Thomas Tallis
sung by the Choir of King’s College, Cambridge

Recessional Music
The Lamb
by John Tavener
sung by The Sixteen, Harry Christophers

If you would like to make a donation in Charles's memory, we have chosen
The Spires Centre charity, Streatham and St. Christopher's Hospice, Sydenham.
http://www.spires.org.uk

https://www.stchristophers.org.uk

