In Loving Memory of

Jerence Jones
“Terry’

who passed away
on Wednesday 10" January 2024
aged 93 years



Funeral Service
Thursday 15" February 2024
11.00 a.m.
at St Illtyd’s & St Peter’s Church, Llanhamlach

followed by interment at Brecon Cemetery

Conducted by: Reverend Kelvin Richards



Order of Service

Music on Entry
‘Your Tiny Hand Is Frozen’, Puccini (La Boheme)

INTRODUCTION
HYMN

Guide me, O thou great Redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but Thou art mighty,
Hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven
Feed me till I want no more,
Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong Deliverer, Strong Deliverer
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield,
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside:
Death of death, and hell’s Destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Songs of Praises, Song of Praises
I will ever give to Thee,

I will ever give to Thee.



EULOGY
given by Roz, daughter

POEM
‘It Couldn’t Be Done’ by Edgar Albert Guest
read by Nick, son-in-law

‘Calon Lan’ sung by Glastnant Morgan

POEM
‘My Grandpa’
written and read by Dan, grandson

EULOGY
given by Jeremy, step son



HYMN
Tune : Crimond

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for his own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill:
For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head thou dost with oil anoint
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

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.



COMMENDATION

BLESSING

TIME FOR REFLECTION

Music: ‘The Lark Ascending’, written by Vaughan Williams

CLOSING WORDS

Music as Leaving
‘The Colours Of My Life’ (Barnum)

The committal will take place at Brecon Cemetery



POEM
‘I Wandered Lonely as a Cloud’ by William Wordsworth

I wandered lonely as a cloud
That floats on high o'er vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,

A host, of golden daffodils;
Beside the lake, beneath the trees,
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the milky way,
They stretched in never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay:

Ten thousand saw I at a glance,
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced; but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:
A poet could not but be gay,
In such a jocund company:
I gazed—and gazed—but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:

For oft, when on my couch I lie
In vacant or in pensive mood,
They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the bliss of solitude;
And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.

/



Terry’s family would like to thank everyone for their support and kindness
at this sad time and for your presence at the service this morning.

Everyone is warmly invited to Cradoc Golf Club
Penoyre Park, Cradoc, Brecon LD3 9LP
for refreshments following the service.

Donations in Terry’s memory, if so desired, will be given to
The Masonic Charitable Foundation
P, . . Golden
D. M. Prosser, Funeral Directors and Memorials Charter 4
g Private Chapel of Rest, Maelgwyn Funeral Home, L
Kensington, Brecon LD3 SAP
email: matthew@dmprosser.co.uk Tel: 01874 622755 / 07973 152264



