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Thank you for joining with us today and thank you for all the support you 
have given the whole family in so many different ways over the years. 

"Blest be the tie that binds" us together. 
Any donations made today will go to two charities that Bob supported: the 

Scottish Fisheries Museum Boat Club and Families First, St Andrews. 
Thank you! 

Robert (Bob) George Willis 
  

24th May 1943  - 19th June 2020 
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OFFICIATING: PASTOR ABI NGUNGA  

In celebration of the life of 



Order Of Service 
 

Music to Enter ~ Smetana's Vltava 
 

Welcome and opening words 
 

Hymn ~ The Lord's My Shepherd ~ Psalm 23 
 

The Lord's my Shepherd I'll not want 
He makes me lie in pastures green 
He leads me by the still still waters 

His goodness restores my soul 
 

And I will trust in You alone 
And I will trust in You alone 

For Your endless mercy follows me 
Your goodness will lead me home 

 
He guides my ways in righteousness 

And He anoints my head with oil 
And my cup it overflows with joy 

I feast on His pure delights 
 

And though I walk the darkest path 
I will not fear the evil one 

For You are with me 
And Your rod and staff 

Are the comfort I need to know 
 

Scripture reading: James 2:14-18 and John 3:16 
 

Eulogy 
 

Prayer 
 

Music for Reflection ~ Canaan's Land ~ Kate Rusby 
 

Committal 

Scripture reading: Romans 8:35-39 
 

Prayer 
 

Hymn ~ Will Your Anchor Hold 
 

Will your anchor hold in the storms of life, 
when the clouds unfold their wings of strife? 

When the strong tides lift, and the cables strain, 
will your anchor drift, or firm remain?  

  
We have an anchor that keeps the soul 

steadfast and sure while the billows roll; 
fastened to the Rock which cannot move, 

grounded firm and deep in the Saviour’s love!  
  

Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear, 
when the breakers roar and the reef is near? 

While the surges rage, and the wild winds blow, 
shall the angry waves then your bark o’erflow?  

  
Will your anchor hold in the floods of death, 
when the waters cold chill your latest breath? 

On the rising tide you can never fail, 
while your anchor holds within the veil.  

  
Will your eyes behold through the morning light 

the city of gold and the harbour bright? 
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore, 
when life’s storms are past for evermore?  

  
Priscilla Jane Owens (1829–1907) Reproduced from CH4 CD-ROM edition, number 737 

 
Blessings 

 
Music to Exit ~ Brightly Beams ~ Fisherman's Friends 


