
Gaelic blessing 
Deep peace of the flowing air to you, 
Deep peace of the quiet earth to you, 

Deep peace of the shining stars to you, 
Deep peace of the Son of Peace to you. 

May the road rise to meet you; 
May the wind be always at your back; 

May the sun shine warm upon your face; 
May the rains fall softly upon your fields. 

Until we meet again, 
May God hold you in the hollow of His hand 

June Masson, Neil, Colin and the wider family would like to thank you all for 
the love, friendship and support that has been shown to Sandy over the 

years, and for your presence this afternoon. All are invited after this service 
to the Balgove Larder Café (Strathtyrum Estate, KY16 9SF) for light 

refreshments. 
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Order of Service 
 

Welcome 
 

Opening Hymn 
One more step along the world I go 

 
Opening prayer of praise & 

thanksgiving  
 

O.T. Scripture Reading: 
Psalm 34:1-8 

 
Reflections on the life of Sandy 
by Professor Hugh Cheape MBE 

 
Hymn 

Amazing Grace 
 

N.T Scripture Reading: 
1 Corinthians 15:50-58 

Tiggy Pettifer 
 

Address 
 

Musical tribute 
(Scottish highland pipers) 

Angus Cheape & Max Stewart 
 

Prayers 
 

Gaelic blessing 
 

Benediction 

Opening Hymn 

One more step along the world I go, 
One more step along the world I go; 

From the old things to the new, 
Keep me travelling along with you: 

And it's from the old I travel to the new; 
Keep me travelling along with you. 

 
Round the corners of the world I turn, 

More and more about the world I learn; 
All the new things that I see 

You'll be looking at along with me. 
And it's from the old I travel to the new; 

Keep me travelling along with you. 
 

As I travel through the bad and good, 
Keep me travelling the way I should. 

Where I see no way to go, 
You'll be telling me the way, I know. 

And it's from the old I travel to the new; 
Keep me travelling along with you. 

 
Give me courage when the world is rough, 
Keep me loving though the world is tough; 

Leap and sing in all I do, 
Keep me travelling along with you: 

And it's from the old I travel to the new; 
Keep me travelling along with you. 

 
You are older than the world can be, 
You are younger than the life in me; 

Ever old and ever new, 
Keep me travelling along with you: 

And it's from the old I travel to the new; 
Keep me travelling along with you. 

 
Sydney Carter 

Old Testament Scripture Reading: 

Psalm 34: 1-8 

 

I will extol the LORD at all times; 

his praise will always be on my lips. 
2 I will glory in the LORD; 

let the afflicted hear and rejoice. 
3 Glorify the LORD with me; 

let us exalt his name together. 

 

4 I sought the LORD, and he answered me; 

he delivered me from all my fears. 
5 Those who look to him are radiant; 

their faces are never covered with 
shame. 

6 This poor man called, and the LORD heard 
him; 

he saved him out of all his troubles. 
7 The angel of the LORD encamps around 

those who fear him, 

and he delivers them. 

 

8 Taste and see that the LORD is good; 

blessed is the one who takes refuge in 
him. 

Hymn 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me. 

I once was lost, but now am found, 
was blind, but now I see. 

 
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

and grace my fears relieved. 
How precious did that grace appear 

the hour I first believed. 
 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come; 

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far 
and grace will lead me home. 

 
The Lord has promised good to me 

His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be, 

as long as life endures. 
 

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
and mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 

 
When we've been there ten thousand 

years 
bright shining as the sun, 

we've no less days to sing God's praise 
than when we've first begun. 

 
John Newton, 1725-1807 


