
Sarah always thought she could tell a Hanford girl’s character by the way she rode

Upon The horse and iTs rider

There’s one rides very sagely on the road, 

showing that he affects the gravest mode. 

another rides tantivy, or full trot, 

To show much gravity he matters not. 

Lo, here comes one amain, he rides full speed, 

hedge, ditch, nor miry bog, he doth not heed. 

one claws it up-hill without stop or check, 

another down as if he'd break his neck. 

now every horse has his especial guider; 

Then by his going you may know the rider.

John Bunyan 1676
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Sarah's friends ask that you give as generously as you are able to the

retiring collection which will be shared between the causes dear to

Sarah - Hanford School for the roof, and the Hanford branch of the

RDA. There are Gift aid envelopes available for the RDA.

Tea will be served on the lawn



Let us stand and say together The robin’s song 

(Michael Sharp’s favourite blessing)

god bless the field and bless the furrow,

stream and branch and rabbit burrow,

hill and stone and flower and tree, 

from Bristol town to Wetherby-

Bless the sun and bless the sleet,

Bless the lane and bless the street, 

Bless the night and bless the day, 

from somerset and all the way 

To the meadows of Cathay;

Bless the minnow, bless the whale,

Bless the rainbow and the hail,

Bless the nest and bless the leaf,

Bless the righteous and the thief,

Bless the wing and the fin,

Bless the air i travel in,

Bless the mill and bless the mouse,

Bless the miller’s bricken house,

Bless the earth and bless the sea,

god bless you and god bless me.

anTheM

Sung by the Chapel Choir

The Lord bless you and keep you - John rutter

led by Lyndon Wall, director of Music

finaL BLessing

WeLCoMe and inTrodUCTion 

The reverend andrea hagenbuch (née Lang), old girl

sChooL hyMn chosen by Mrs C. 

Teach me, my god and king, 

in all things Thee to see, 

and what i do in anything 

To do it as for Thee. 

a man that looks on glass, 

on it may stay his eye; 

or if he pleaseth, through it pass, 

and then the heav’n espy. 

all may of Thee partake: 

nothing can be so mean, 

Which with his tincture—”for Thy sake”— 

Will not grow bright and clean. 

a servant with this clause 

Makes drudgery divine: 

Who sweeps a room as for Thy laws, 

Makes that and th’ action fine. 

This is the famous stone 

That turneth all to gold

for that which god doth touch and own 

Cannot for less be told.

george herbert 1633

The sChooL CoLLeCT for sainT MiChaeL and aLL angeLs

Read by Rory Johnston, present headmaster

o everLasTing god, who hast ordained and constituted 

the services of angels and men in a wonderful order: 

Mercifully grant that, as thy holy angels alway do thee service in heaven, 

so by thy appointment they may succour and defend us on earth; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

amen.



hyMn 

Sarah loved The Nativity Play and especially the final hymn when 

she could relax and all had gone well

of the father’s heart begotten 

ere the world from chaos rose,

he is alpha from that fountain. 

all that is and has been flows,

he is omega of all things, 

yet to come the mystic close

evermore and evermore.

By his word was all created. 

he commanded and ’twas done.

earth and sky and boundless ocean, 

universe of three in one.

all that sees the moon’s soft radiance, 

all that breathes beneath the sun

evermore and evermore.

sing ye heights of heaven his praises; 

angels and archangels sing, 

Whereso’er ye be, ye faithful, 

let your joyous anthems ring.

every tongue his name confessing. 

Countless voices answering

evermore and evermore.

and now let us have a moment of silence remembering what sarah meant to us 

and then say together the nunc dimittis

Lord now lettest Thou thy servant depart in peace:

according to Thy word.

for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation;

Which Thou hast prepared before the face of all people;

To be a light to lighten the gentiles: 

and to be the glory of Thy people israel.

glory to the father, and to the son; and to the holy ghost;

as it was in the beginning, is now, 

and ever shall be: world without end.

amen

reading

Sarah’s favourite passage that she always chose to read in chapel

isaiah 35

Read by Karen Ormond, Sarah’s cousin, who taught at Hanford and lived 

with Mrs C at Neats for 2 years

strengthen ye the weak hands, and confirm the feeble knees.

say to them that are of a fearful heart, be strong, fear not: behold, your god will come

with vengeance, even god with a recompence; he will come and save you.

Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall be unstopped.

Then shall the lame man leap as an hart, and the tongue of the dumb sing: for in the

wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the desert.

and the parched ground shall become a pool, and the thirsty land springs of water: in

the habitation of dragons, where each lay, shall be grass with reeds and rushes.

and an highway shall be there, and a way, and it shall be called The way of holiness;

the unclean shall not pass over it; but it shall be for those: the wayfaring men, though

fools, shall not err therein.

no lion shall be there, nor any ravenous beast shall go up thereon, it shall not be found

there; but the redeemed shall walk there:

and the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to Zion with songs and

everlasting joy upon their heads: they shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and

sighing shall flee away.

‘follow the heron’ - karine polwart; 

sung by the Folk Group led by Debbie Cassell



address 

By The reverend andrea hagenbuch

prayers

our father, which art in heaven, 

hallowed be Thy name: 

Thy kingdom come: 

Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven. 

give us this day our daily bread. 

and forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive them that 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

o father of all, we pray to Thee for those whom we love, but see no longer. 

grant them Thy peace; let light perpetual shine upon them; 

and in Thy loving wisdom and almighty power 

work in them the good purpose of Thy perfect will: 

through Jesus Christ our Lord.  

amen

requiem aeternam dona ei, 

domine, et lux perpetua luceat ei. 

requiescat in pace. 

amen.

Read by Florence Hillen, old girl

grant unto her o Lord eternal rest and let light perpetual shine upon her. 

May she rest in peace.  

amen

Read by Andrew Riggs, teacher and friend

l Corinthians 13, v 1-13

read at every leavers’ service

Read by Brigid Tindal (née Lauder), old girl and teacher

Though i speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have not charity, i am

become as sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal.

and though i have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries, and all

knowledge; and though i have all faith, so that i could remove mountains, and have not

charity, i am nothing.

and though i bestow all my goods to feed the poor, and though i give my body to be

burned, and have not charity, it profiteth me nothing.

Charity suffereth long, and is kind; charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not itself, is

not puffed up, doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily

provoked, thinketh no evil; rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth;

Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, endureth all things.

Charity never faileth: but whether there be prophecies, they shall fail; whether there be

tongues, they shall cease; whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away.

for we know in part, and we prophesy in part.

But when that which is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done away.

When i was a child, i spake as a child, i understood as a child, i thought as a child: but

when i became a man, i put away childish things.

for now we see through a glass, darkly; but then face to face: now i know in part; but

then shall i know even as also i am known.

and now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the greatest of these is charity.



hyMn 

onward Christian soldiers

onward Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus going on before.

Christ the royal master, 

Leads against the foe 

forward into battle 

see his banners go!

Onward Christian Soldiers

Marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus

Going on before.

Crowns and Thrones may perish 

kingdoms rise and wane 

But the cross of Jesus 

Constant will remain

gates of hell can never

’gainst that Church prevail;

We have Christ’s own promise,

and that cannot fail.

Onward Christian Soldiers

Marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus

Going on before.

onward then, ye people,

Join our happy throng,

Blend with ours your voices in the triumph song

glory, laud and honour

Unto Christ the king,

This through countless ages

Men and angels sing.

Onward Christian Soldiers

Marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus

Going on before.

Music written by Arthur Sullivan when staying at Hanford in 1871

hyMn

The spacious firmament on high

Sung at the funerals of The Rev Clifford Canning, Mrs C and Mr Sharp

The spacious firmament on high,

with all the blue ethereal sky,

and spangled heavens, a shining frame,

their great original proclaim.

The unwearied sun from day to day

does his Creator’s power display,

and publishes to every land

the work of an almighty hand.

soon as the evening shades prevail

the moon takes up the wondrous tale,

and nightly to the listening earth

repeats the story of her birth;

whilst all the stars that round her burn,

and all the planets in their turn,

confirm the tidings, as they roll,

and spread the truth from pole to pole.

What though in solemn silence all

move round the dark terrestrial ball;

what though nor real voice nor sound

amid their radiant orbs be found;

in reason’s ear they all rejoice,

and utter forth a glorious voice,

for ever singing as they shine,

‘The hand that made us is divine.’

Joseph addison 1712 (1st editor of the spectator)

Tribute by kate Mckenzie Johnston (née kinnersley)

Old girl, matron, mother of three Hanford daughters and 

joint head for nine years


