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14 November 1977 – 17 January 2014



“If everyone planted a
sunflower seed, it would make

my mummy very happy”
Samuel Joyce



We remember and honour a loving 
daughter, wife, sister and mother,

and a faithful friend to many
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Service of Thanksgiving
for Charlotte Joyce

Monday 3 February 2014

10.45	 Video tribute

	 The Fathers Song
	 Sovereign over us
	 You never let go

11.00	 Cortège arrives

	 The Fathers Song

	 Welcome & Introduction
	 Graham Brownlee

	 HYMN

	 Be Thou My Vision
	 Music led by Murray McEwan (Moortown Baptist Church)
	 and Dan Prior (Frontline Church)

	 Appreciation
	 Frontline    Jenny Harding
	 Trinity       Sarah Orme

	 Prayer	
	 Graham Brownlee

	 WORSHIP
	 King of Kings, Majesty
	 Over all the earth
	 Blessed be your Name
	 I will offer up my life
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	 Appreciation
	 Wheatfields   	         Helen Ankrett
	 Meanwood Practice   Richard Vautrey
	 St James Hospital

	 Bible Readings
	 Isaiah 25 v 6-9
	 Romans 8 v 31-39

	 WORSHIP
	 Great is the Lord
	 My Jesus, my Saviour

	 Appreciation		
	 Jane Coates    (read by Mary Bradley)
	 Sam Joyce      (read by Helen Sanderson)
	 Phil Coates

	 Prayer	
	 Chris Orme

	 HYMN
	 In heavenly love abiding
	 Address Graham Brownlee
	 Commendation Chris Orme
	 Blessing Graham Brownlee

	 Blessing

12.30	 Cortège exits 

	 One thing remains

	 Video tribute

	 The Fathers Song
	 Sovereign over us
	 You never let go

	

Please make any donations in lieu of flowers to:

the Samuel Joyce Trust Fund,
Lloyds Bank sort code: 30-98-93, Account Number: 56915860

and Wheatfields Hospice.



Be
Thou
My Vision

Be Thou My Vision

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought by day or by night
Waking or sleeping Thy presence my light

Be thou my wisdom and Thou my true word
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord
Thou my great Father, I, Thy true son
Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;
Thou my whole armour, thou my true might;
Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my strong tower:
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my 
power.

Riches I heed not nor man’s empty praise
Thou mine inheritance now and always
Thou and Thou only first in my heart
High King of heaven my treasure Thou art

High King of heaven, thou heaven’s bright sun,
Grant me its joys after victory is won;
Great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Old Irish hymn



King
of 				  
Kings,   		
Majesty

King of Kings, Majesty

King of Kings, Majesty, 
God of heaven, living in me
Gentle Saviour, closest friend, 
Strong Deliverer, Beginning and End
All within me falls at Your throne

Your Majesty, I can but bow
I lay my all before You now
In royal robes I don’t deserve
I live to serve Your Majesty

Earth and heaven worship You, 
God Eternal, Faithful and True
Who bought the nations, 
ransomed souls
Brought this sinner 
near to Your throne
All within me cries out in praise.

					   
Jarrod Cooper



Over
all
the
earth

Over all the earth

Over all the earth
You reign on high
Every mountain stream every sunset sky
But my one request Lord my only aim
Is that You’d reign in me again

Lord reign in me
Reign in Your power
Over all my dreams
In my darkest hour
You are the Lord of all I am
So won’t You reign in me again

Over every thought
Over every word
May my life reflect the beauty of my Lord
’Cause You mean more to me than any earthly thing
So won’t You reign in me again.

					   

Benton Brown, Vineyard UK



Blessed
be
your
name

Blessed be your name

Blessed Be Your Name in the land that is plentiful,
Where Your streams of abundance flow,
Blessed be Your name.

Blessed Be Your name when I’m found in the desert place
Though I walk through the wilderness,
Blessed Be Your name.

Every blessing You pour out I’ll turn back to praise,
When the darkness closes in, Lord still I will say
Blessed be the name of the Lord, Blessed be Your name
Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
Blessed be Your glorious name

Blessed be Your name when the sun’s shining down on me
When the world’s ‘all as it should be’ 
Blessed be Your name.

Blessed be Your name on the road marked with suffering
Though there’s pain in the offering 
Blessed be Your name.

Every blessing You pour out I’ll turn back to praise
When the darkness closes in, Lord still I will say
Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
Blessed be Your name
Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
Blessed be Your glorious name  (x2)

					   

Matt Redman
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life

I will offer up my life

I will offer up my life
In spirit and truth,
Pouring out the oil of love
As my worship to You
In surrender I must give my every part;
Lord, receive the sacrifice 
Of a broken heart

Chorus:
Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring
To so faithful a friend, to so loving a King?
Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung
As a praise of Your name
For the things You have done?
Oh my words could not tell, not even in part
Of the debt of love that is owed
By this thankful heart

You deserve my every breath
For You’ve paid the great cost;
Giving up Your life to death,
Even death on a cross
You took all my shame away,
There defeated my sin
Opened up the gates of heaven
And have beckoned me in.

					   
Matt Redman



My
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Saviour

My Jesus, My Saviour

My Jesus, My Saviour,
Lord there is no one like you,
All of my days, I want to praise
The wonders of Your mighty love.

My comfort, my shelter, 
Tower of refuge and strength 
Let every breath, all that I am 
Never cease to worship You.

Chorus: 
Shout to the Lord, all the earth let us sing, 
Power and majesty, praise to the King!
Mountains bow down and the seas will roar, 
At the sound of your name!
I sing for joy at the work of your hands, 
Forever I’ll love you, forever I’ll stand 
Nothing compares to the promise I have in You.

My Jesus, my Saviour, 
Lord, there is none like You 
All of my days, I want to praise, 
The wonders of your mighty love 
My comfort, my shelter, 
Tower of refuge and strength 
Let every breath, all that I am 
Never cease to worship You.
Chorus     		

Darlene Zschech 
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is
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Lord

Great is the Lord

Great is the Lord and most worthy 
Of praise
The city of our God,
The holy place
The joy of the whole earth.

Great is the Lord with whom
We have the victory
He aids us against the enemy
We bow down on our knees.

And Lord we want to
Lift your name up high
And Lord we want to thank you
For the work you’ve
Done in our lives

And Lord we trust
In your unfailing love
For you alone are God eternal
Throughout earth
And heaven above.

Steve McEwan
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In heavenly love abiding

In heavenly love abiding, 
no change my heart shall fear. 
and safe in such confiding, 
for nothing changes here. 
the storm may roar without me, 
my heart may low be laid, 
but God is round about me, 
and can I be dismayed? 

Wherever he may guide me, 
no want shall turn me back. 
my Shepherd is beside me, 
and nothing can I lack. 
his wisdom ever waking, 
his sight is never dim. 
He knows the way He’s taking, 
and I will walk with Him 

Green pastures are before me, 
which yet I have not seen. 
Bright skies will soon be over me, 
where darkest clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure, 
my path to life is free. 
My Saviour has my treasure, 
and he will walk with me.

Anna L Waring



The
Father’s
Song

Cortège entry:

The Father’s Song

I have heard so many songs
Listened to a thousand tongues
But there is one that sounds above them all
The Father’s song, The Father’s love
You sung it over me and for eternity
It’s written on my heart 
	 Heaven’s perfect melody
	 The Creator’s symphony
	 You are singing over me
	 The Father’s song;
	 Heaven’s perfect mystery
	 The king of love has sent for me
	 And now you’re singing over me
The Father’s song
The Father’s song
The Father’s love
You sung it over me and for eternity
It’s written on my heart
It’s written on my heart
You sing it over me
Father

Matt Redman



Sovereign
over
us

Video Tribute:

The Father’s Song - Matt Redman (see facing page)

Sovereign over us
There is strength within the sorrow, 
There is beauty in our tears
You meet us in our mourning, With a love that casts out fear
You are working in our waiting, Sanctifying us
When beyond our understanding, You’re teaching us to trust
Your plans are still to prosper, You have not forgotten us
You’re with us in the fire and the flood
Faithful forever, Perfect in love
You are sovereign over us

You are wisdom unimagined, Who could understand your ways
Reigning high above the heavens, Reaching down in endless grace
You’re the Lifter of the lowly, Compassionate and kind
You surround and You uphold me, Your promises are my delight

Even what the enemy means for evil
You turn it for our good, You turn it for our good and for your glory
Even in the valley You are faithful
You’re working for our good, You’re working for our good and for 
your glory.  

Aaron Keyes, Bryan Brown, and Jack Mooring.
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You Never Let Go

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death
Your perfect love is casting out fear
And even when I’m caught in the middle of the storms of this 
life I won’t turn back, I know you are near
And I will fear no evil for my God is with me
And if my God is with me whom then shall I fear?
Whom then shall I fear?

	 Oh no, You never let go
	 Through the calm and through the storm
	 Oh no, You never let go
	 In every high and every low
	 Oh no, You never let go
	 Lord, You never let go of me

And I can see a light that is coming for the heart that holds on
A glorious light beyond all compare
And there will be an end to these troubles
But until that day comes
We’ll live to know You here on the earth
Yes, I can see a light that is coming for the heart that holds on
And there will be an end to these troubles
But until that day comes
Still I will praise You, still I will praise You.

Matt Redman

					   



You
Never
Let
Go

One
thing
remains

Cortège exit song:

One thing remains

Higher than the mountains that I face
Stronger than the power of the grave
Constant in the trial and the change
One thing remains

Your love never fails, never gives up
Never runs out on me.

On and on and on and on it goes
It overwhelms and satisfies my soul.
And I never, ever, have to be afraid
One thing remains

Your love never fails, never gives up
Never runs out on me.

In death, in life, I’m confident and
covered by the power of Your great love.
My debt is paid, there’s nothing that
can separate my heart from your great love.

Your love never fails, never gives up
Never runs out on me…

Jeremy Riddle
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readings:

Bible readings:

On this mountain the Lord Almighty will prepare  a feast of 
rich food for all peoples, a banquet of aged wine—   the best 
of meats and the finest of wines.    On this mountain he will 
destroy the shroud that enfolds all peoples, the sheet that 
covers all nations;  he will swallow up death forever.   The 
Sovereign Lord will wipe away the tears from all faces; he 
will remove his people’s disgrace from all the earth.   The 
Lord has spoken.  In that day they will say, “Surely this is our 
God; we trusted in him, and he saved us.  This is the Lord, we 
trusted in him; let us rejoice and be glad in his salvation.”   

Isaiah 25: 6-9, ©New International Version

More Than Conquerors 
What, then, shall we say in response to these things? If God 
is for us, who can be against us? He who did not spare his 
own Son, but gave him up for us all—how will he not also, 
along with him, graciously give us all things?  Who will bring 
any charge against those whom God has chosen? It is God 
who justifies.  Who then is the one who condemns? No one. 
Christ Jesus who died—more than that, who was raised to 
life—is at the right hand of God and is also interceding for us.  
Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble 
or hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger 
or sword?  As it is written: “For your sake we face death all 
day long; we are considered as sheep to be slaughtered.”  No, 
in all these things we are more than conquerors through him 
who loved us.  For I am convinced that neither death nor life, 
neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future, 
nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anything else 
in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of 
God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.  

Romans 8:31-39, ©New International Version	
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Bible
readings:

Some of Charlotte’s favourite scriptures

in addition to Romans 8:

Charlotte to Jenny Harding, 2013

“It would have been our ninth wedding anniversary on the 3rd July 
and I watched our wedding DVD.   I had forgotten so much! John 
Birch did the address at our service-likening marriage to a journey 
- using props such as a rucksack with various items in it to illustrate 
being prepared for the journey ahead. One of these items was a mac.   
He said “the storms will come!”. Well, I thought, we have had torrential 
rain with thunder and lightning!”

   
       

Hear my cry, O God,
Attend to my prayer.
From the end of the earth, I will 
cry to you.
When my heart is overwhelmed,
Lead me to the Rock that is higher 
than I.

For You have been a shelter for 
me,
A strong tower from the enemy.
I will abide in Your tabernacle for 
ever;
I will trust in the shelter of Your 
wings.     
  
Psalm 61, v1 – 2

For He Himself has said,
“ I will never leave you nor forsake 
you”.         
  
Hebrews 13 v 5

	
For I know the thoughts that I 
think toward you, says the Lord,
Thoughts of peace and not evil,
To give you a future and a hope.     
       
Jeremiah 29 v 11
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Charlotte:
A beautiful and faithful
young woman
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Afterglow

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.
I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo, whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun,
Of happy memories that I leave when life is done.

Psalm 149 v 1,3
Sing to the Lord a new song.

Sing His praises in the assembly of the faithful.
Praise His Name with dancing.


