A SERVICE TO CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF

James Patrick Henry
Coleman
14/03/1963 - 01/07/2020

Monday 13th July,
11 am (GMT+1),
West Lancashire Crematorium,
Burscough.

INSIDE COVER: ADRIAN, JAMES PH, BENJAMIN, JAMES SNR, MARY COLEMAN & KATH RYAN HAVING A
FAMILY BBQ in TASMANIA, AUSTRALIA
FRONT COVER: JAMES snr, MARY & JAMES PH COLEMAN, YOUNG TASMANIAN OF THE YEAR AWARDS
in HOBART, AUSTRALIA, 1988
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Order of Service

Eulogy

Fr Godric welcomes James’ cofﬁn and blesses it with holy water.

Prayers of Intercession

Fr Godric

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the
communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

All

And with your spirit

Fr Godric

The Lord God lives in his holy temple yet abides in our midst. Since in
Baptism James became God’s temple and the Spirit of God lived in him
with reverence we bless his mortal body which was the temple of
the Holy Spirit.

Entry music

Hear our prayer.

Response
The Lord’s Prayer

FINAL COMMENDATION

Fr Godric

Before we go our separate ways let us take leave of our brother James. May
our farewell express our affection for him; may it ease our sadness and
strengthen our hope. One day we shall joyfully greet him again when the
love of Christ, which conquers all things, destroys even death itself.

WELCOME and INTRODUCTION

Fr Godric welcomes everyone and presents 2 symbols of our Christian Life.

Fr Godric blesses James’ cofﬁn

The Bible

In life James cherished the Gospel of Christ. May Christ now greet
him with these words of eternal life: Come, blessed of my Father.

The Cross

In Baptism James received the sign of the cross. May he now share in
Christ’s victory over sin and death.

Prayer

Brothers and Sisters, we believe that all the ties of friendship and
affection which knit us as one throughout our lives do not unravel
with death. Confident that God always remembers the good we have
done and forgives our sins, let us pray, asking God to gather James to
himself. Almighty God and Father, it is our certain faith that your
Son, who died on the cross, was raised from the dead, the first
fruits of all who have fallen asleep. Grant that through this
mystery your servant James who has gone to his rest in Christ may
share in the joy of his resurrection. We ask this through Christ our
Lord.

To you, O Lord, we commend James’ soul; in the sight of this world he is now
dead; in your sight may he live forever. Forgive whatever sins he
committed through human weakness and in your goodness grant him
everlasting peace.
Fr Godric:
Into your hands, Father of mercies, we commend our brother James in the
sure and certain hope that together with all who have died in Christ, he
will rise with him on the last day. We give you thanks for all the blessings
which you bestowed upon James in this life: they are signs to us of your
goodness and of our fellowship with the saints in Christ. Merciful Lord,
turn towards us and listen to our prayers: open the gates of paradise to
your servant and help us who remain to comfort one another with
assurances of faith, until we all meet in Christ and are with you and with
our brother for ever. We ask this through Christ our Lord.

THE LITURGY OF THE WORD
Reading

Psalm 23 - “The Lord is my shepherd”

Alleluia

Come, you whom my father has blessed.
Take for your heritage the kingdom prepared for you since the
foundation of the world.
Alleluia.

Gospel
Homily

The BLESSING

John 11: 1-40
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Fr Godric

The Lord be with you.

All

And with your spirit.

Fr Godric

May Almighty God bless you, the Father, and the Son, and the Holy
Spirit.

All

Amen
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JAMES PH COLEMAN ‘WALKING’ WATSON in ORMSKIRK, ENGLAND, 2018.

ANNE T & JAMES PH COLEMAN LEAVING THE ALTAR AT THEIR WEDDING in ST. MARY’S STAR OF THE
SEA WAR MEMORIAL CATHEDRAL, DARWIN, AUSTRALIA, JULY 3rd 1993.
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James was an amazing husband,
Doting father,
A rock on which many foundations were built,
A port in far too many storms.
He was a sucker for any animal,
Or a child with big eyed requests.

“Invictus”

William Ernest Henley

Out of the night that covers me,
Black as the pit from pole to pole,
I thank whatever gods may be
For my unconquerable soul.

Behind his rough, gruff, exterior,
He was always kind and gentle.

In the fell clutch of circumstance
I have not winced nor cried aloud.
Under the bludgeonings of chance
My head is bloody, but unbowed.

We are all very glad
That you are here today,
To support us
In celebrating James’ life.

Beyond this place of wrath and tears
Looms but the Horror of the shade,
And yet the menace of the years
Finds and shall find me unafraid.
It matters not how strait the gate,
How charged with punishments the scroll,
I am the master of my fate,
I am the captain of my soul.

Thank you to all
Who have helped our family
In the last couple trying weeks.
-
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Anne T Coleman,
Ryanna Coleman,
&
Rhodri Coleman

