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Entrance Hymn: Be thou my Vision

Presentation of Symbols:
Jerusalem Bible, College Crest, Clement’s Masters’ Thesis

Eulogies by: William Passmore & Hugh Passmore

First Reading: Erica Passmore
A reading from The Book of Wisdom (3:1-6, 9)

The souls of the just are 1n the hand of God,

and no torment shall touch them.

They seemed, in the view of the foolish, to be dead;
and their passing away was thought an affliction
and their going forth from us, utter destruction.

But they are in peace.

For if in the eyes of men, indeed, they be punished,
yet 1s their hope full of immortality;

Chastised a little, they shall be greatly blessed,
because God tried them, and found them worthy of himself.
As gold in the furnace, he proved them,

and as sacrificial offerings he took them to himself.
Those who trust in him shall understand truth,

and the faithful shall abide with him in love:
Because grace and mercy are with his holy ones,
and his care 1s with his elect.

This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God.

Responsorial Psalm:
’Sé an Tiarna m’aoire



Second Reading: Andrew Traynor
A reading from the First letter of St. Paul to the Corinthians (13: 4-14)

Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy,

it does not boast, it is not proud. It does not dishonor others,

it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered,

it keeps no record of wrongs.

Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth.

It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres.

Love never fails. But where there are prophecies,

they will cease; where there are tongues, they will be stilled;

where there is knowledge, it will pass away.

For we know in part and we prophesy in part, but when completeness

comes, what is in part disappears.

When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child,

I reasoned like a child.

When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me.

For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face.
Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known.

And now these three remain: faith, hope and love.
But the greatest of these is love.

This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God.

Gospel Acclamation:
Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ, King of eternal glory.

Gospel

Prayer of the faithful

Lord, hear us
Lord, graciously hear us.



Offertory
Hymn: Ave Maria (Schubert)

Communion
Panis Angelicus (Franck)
Ag Criost an Siol (O Riada)

Communion Reflection: Holly Traynor

Four Ducks on a Pond (William Allingham)

Four ducks on a pond,

A grass-bank beyond,

A blue sky of spring,
White clouds on the wing;
What a little thing

To remember for years-
To remember with tears!

Recessional
Abide with me
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