



A Service of Thanksgiving 

for the Life of 

David Weeks


29 April 1927 ~ 13 February 2021 



‘I am the Resurrection and the Life. Whoever believes in me, though 
he die, yet shall he live.’  John 11:25 

Call to Worship 

Hymn     Sung by Marion & Jorg Salzmann 

Now thank we all our God

with heart and hands and voices,

who wondrous things has done,

in whom his world rejoices;

who from our mothers' arms

has blessed us on our way

with countless gifts of love,

and still is ours today.


O may this bounteous God

through all our life be near us,

with ever joyful hearts

and blessed peace to cheer us,

to keep us in his grace,

and guide us when perplexed,

and free us from all ills

in this world and the next.


All praise and thanks to God

the Father now be given,

the Son and Him who reigns,

with them in highest heaven

the one eternal God,

whom heaven and earth adore;

for thus it was, is now,

and shall be evermore.


Opening Prayer Abi Ngunga


Family Tribute Lucy Crick 



Hymn Sung by Ian Docherty 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

in a believer's ear! 

It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, 

and drives away our fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole 

and calms the troubled breast; 

'tis manna to the hungry soul, 

and to the weary, rest. 


Dear Name! the Rock on which I build;

my shield and hiding-place;

my never-failing treasury, filled

with boundless stores of grace,

O Jesus, shepherd, brother, friend, 

my Prophet, Priest, and King, 

my Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 

accept the praise I bring.


Weak is the effort of my heart, 

and cold my warmest thought; 

but when I see you as you are, 

I'll praise you as I ought. 

Till then I would your love proclaim 

with every fleeting breath; 

and may the music of your name 

refresh my soul in death.


Scripture 	 	 	 Philippians 2: 1 - 11 - Steve Crick


Song for reflection	 	 Is Anyone Worthy? - Chris Tomlin


Do you feel the world is broken? We do. 

Do you feel the shadows deepen? We do. 

But do you know that all the dark won't

Stop the light from getting through? We do. 

Do you wish that you could see it all made new? We do.  



Is all creation groaning? It is. 

Is a new creation coming? It is. 

Is the glory of the Lord to be the light within our midst? It is. 

Is it good that we remind ourselves of this? It is. 


Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole?

Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll?

The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave

He was David's root and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave


Is He worthy? Is He worthy?

Of all blessing and honour and glory

Is He worthy of this?

He is


Does the Father truly love us? He does. 

Does the Spirit move among us? He does. 

And does Jesus, our Messiah hold forever those He loves? He 
does. 

Does our God intend to dwell again with us? He does. 


Is anyone worthy?

Is anyone whole?

Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll?

The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave

He is David's root and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave


From every people and tribe

Every nation and tongue

He has made us a kingdom and priests to God

To reign with the Son


Is He worthy? Is He worthy?

Of all blessing and honour and glory

Is He worthy? Is He worthy?

Is He worthy of this?

He is! He is!


Address	 	 	 Abi Ngunga


Hymn Sung by Ian Docherty 



The King of love my Shepherd is,

Whose goodness faileth never;

I nothing lack if I am his

And he is mine for ever.


Where streams of living water flow

My ransomed soul he leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow

With food celestial feedeth.


Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

But yet in love he sought me,

And on his shoulder gently laid,

And home, rejoicing, brought me


In death's dark vale I fear no ill

With thee, dear Lord, beside me;

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy cross before to guide me.


Thou spread'st a table in my sight;

Thy unction, grace bestoweth:

And O what transport of delight

From thy pure chalice floweth! 


And so through all the length of days

Thy goodness faileth never;

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise

Within thy house for ever. 


Dismissal and Blessing 

The Doxology - Sung by Tabea, Miriam & Edmund Salzmann 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise Him, all creatures here below;

Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.


Photo Tribute - Musical accompaniment by Miriam Salzmann







Donations can be made in aid of Pilgrim Care, St Andrews, of which 
David was a founding member, via their website at 
www.pilgrimcare.org 

http://www.pilgrimcare.org

