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An honest woman here lies at rest,
As e’er God with His image blest.
The friend of man, the friend of truth.
The friend of age, and guide of youth.
Few hearts like hers, with virtue warm’d.
Few heads with knowledge so inform’d.
If there’s another world, she lives in bliss;
If there is none, she made the best of this.
Robert Burns

ORDER OF SERVICE

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER
Rev’d Julie Sear

THE BIDDING PRAYER
Kate Whetstone

We give thanks for the life of Linda Whetstone:
For her extraordinary, enduring and devoted marriage to
Francis, the bedrock of her engagement in the world.
For the open and loving home she made and the instinctive
welcome she extended to the many newcomers to the Bassetts
family.
For her passion for horses and delight in plants and gardens.
For her infectious energy, her enthusiasm for fun and games,
and her embrace of new experiences.
For her incredible example of courage, hard work and focus.
For her interest and encouragement, and the way she
remembered what was happening in all our lives.
For her anger against corruption and injustice, and her
determination to improve the lives of others near and far.
For her self-confidence and her conviction that there was no
problem she couldn’t find a way to solve.
For her kindness, fairness and generosity, and her great
pleasure in the success of others.
For her unique, unconventional style, and the complete
honesty and total integrity she brought to everything she did.
For the joy she felt in life and her unquenchable optimism,
which gives us such reassurance for the future.

HYMN
Father, hear the prayer we offer:
not for ease that prayer shall be,
but for strength, that we may ever
live our lives courageously.
Not for ever in green pastures
do we ask our way to be,
but the steep and rugged pathway
may we tread rejoicingly.
Not forever by still waters
would we idly rest and stay,
but would smite the living fountains
from the rocks along our way.
Be our strength in hours of weakness,
in our wanderings be our guide:
through endeavour, failure, danger,
Father, be Thou at our side.
Love Maria Willis

READING

Hector Manly
The Good Samaritan
A lawyer, wanting to justify himself, said unto Jesus “And who
is my neighbour?”
And Jesus answering said “A certain man went down from
Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell among thieves, which stripped
him of his raiment, and wounded him, and departed, leaving
him half dead. And by chance there came down a certain
priest that way: and when he saw him, he passed by on the
other side. And likewise a Levite, when he was at the place,
came and looked on him, and passed by on the other side.”
“But a certain Samaritan, as he journeyed, came where he
was: and when he saw him, he had compassion on him,
And went to him, and bound up his wounds, pouring in oil
and wine, and set him on his own beast, and brought him to
an inn, and took care of him. And on the morrow when he
departed, he took out two pence, and gave them to the host,
and said unto him, ‘Take care of him; and whatsoever thou
spendest more, when I come again, I will repay thee.’”
“Which now of these three, thinkest thou, was neighbour unto
him that fell among the thieves? And the lawyer said, “He that
shewed mercy on him.” Then said Jesus unto him “Go, and do
thou likewise.”
Luke 10:29-37

ADDRESS

Rev’d Julie Sear

HYMN
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
the darkness falls at Thy behest;
to Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.
We thank Thee that Thy church unsleeping,
while earth rolls onward into light,
through all the world her watch is keeping
and rests not now by day or night.
As o’er each continent and island
the dawn leads on another day,
the voice of pray’r is never silent
nor dies the strain of praise away.
The sun, that bids us rest, is waking
our brethren ‘neath the western sky
and hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.
So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never,
like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
Thy kingdom stands and grows for ever,
till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.

John Ellerton

TRIBUTE

Rachel Whetstone

ANTHEM
The Choir

The Lord bless you and keep you:
The Lord make His face to shine upon you,
To shine upon you and be gracious unto you.
The Lord lift up the light
Of His countenance upon you,
And give you peace.
Numbers 6; 24
Music by John Rutter

READING

Henny Whetstone
extract from Watership Down
They went out past the young sentry, who paid the visitor no
attention. The sun was shining and in spite of the cold there
were a few bucks and does grazing, keeping out of the wind as
they nibbled the shoots of spring grass. It seemed to Hazel that
he would not be needing his body anymore, so he left it lying
on the edge of the ditch, but stopped for a moment to watch
his rabbits and to try to get used to the extraordinary feeling
that strength and speed were flowing inexhaustibly out of him
into their sleek young bodies and healthy senses.
“You needn’t worry about them,” said his companion. “They’ll
be all right — and thousands like them. If you’ll come along,
I’ll show you what I mean.”
He reached the top of the bank in a single, powerful leap.
Hazel followed; and together they slipped away, running
easily down through the wood, where the first primroses were
beginning to bloom.
Richard Adams

THE PRAYERS

Led by Rev’d Julie Sear

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
All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful,
the Lord God made them all.
Each little flower that opens,
each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.
All things bright and beautiful…
The purple headed mountain,
the river running by,
the sunset and the morning
that brightens up the sky.
All things bright and beautiful…
He gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell,
how great is God Almighty,
who has made all things well.
All things bright and beautiful…
Cecil Frances Alexander

READING

Alice Manly
An English Breeze
Up with the sun, the breeze arose,
Across the talking corn she goes,
And smooth she rustles far and wide,
Through all the voiceful countryside.
Through all the land her tale she tells;
She spins, she tosses, she compels
The kites, the clouds, the windmill sails,
And all the trees in all the dales.
God calls us from inglorious ease,
Forth and to travel with the breeze
While, swift and singing, bold and strong
She gallops by the fields along.
Robert Louis Stevenson

IRISH BLESSING
Anna Roggenhofer

May the road rise to meet you.
May the wind be always at your back.
May the sun shine warm upon your face,
and rains fall soft upon your fields.
And until we meet again,
may God hold you in the palm of His hand.

RETIRING ANTHEM
The Choir

Look at the world
John Rutter

For the triumph of Evil
it is only necessary that good men do nothing.
Edmund Burke

There is something about the outside of horse
that is good for the inside of a man.
Winston Churchill

If ever there is tomorrow when we’re not together…
there is something you must always remember:
You are braver than you believe, stronger than you seem, and
smarter than you think.
But the most important thing is,
even if we’re apart... I’ll always be with you.”
AA Milne

Music before the service: tunes from Linda’s younger years.
There will be a retiring collection for St Mary the Virgin Hartfield, continuing
Linda’s long support of the church. Gift aid envelopes are available at the
back of the church. Donations can also be made on the church website:
www.hartfieldchurch.org.
The committal will take place at the graveside in Hartfield churchyard.
The whole congregation is warmly invited
to the Ashdown Park Hotel at Wych Cross after the service.

