
The Funeral of Sybil, Mary Bush   

 

Welcome, first the family have asked me to thank you for being here to support them 

today and they have asked me to remind you that they would love you to share your 

memories of Sybil with them and you are therefore welcome to go to the Rodney 

after this service and they will join you a little later after we have taken Sybil to 

Alford  

Donations in memory of Sybil if you wish will be for Lives 

You will find a collection box at the back of the church and also a plate for our 

ministry here at St Marys should you wish to support us. 

We come together today to remember and to celebrate the life of Sybil Mary Bush, 

Who was and remains a much loved member of this family – and to support each 

other and comfort each other in our grieving.  Funerals may be sad occasions but 

during the service there will be times when we remember with a smile or chuckle, 

some of those happy, good and precious   moments in our lives together.  

The loss of Sybil has been a shock to everyone but she had lived a rich and varied life 

and our task here today is to give thanks for that life, to honour her memory and 

celebrate that life well lived.  So as we stand beside Ken, Deborah, Nigel & Andrew 

and the rest of the family, here today let us sit and bow our heads in a prayer. 

Opening Prayers 
 

Spirit of God source of all love within us and between us.   As we come in sorrow to 
give thanks for the life of Sybil, comfort with gentleness all who are gathered here. 

Thank you for the love from which we can never be separated, for although Sybil is 

gone from our sight, she cannot be gone from our hearts.  

When the dark shadows fall, may we have the courage to leave her in your care.   

To let the quietness come upon us and to trust the strength of your embrace 
supporting us. For you hold together all that is in heaven and on earth.             

Amen 

 

 

 
Collect 

Father in heaven, Father in heaven  
We thank you because you made us in your own image 

And gave us gifts in mind, body and spirit. 
We thank you now for Sybil and what she meant to each of us.   As we honour her 

memory 
Make us more aware that you are the one 

From whom comes every perfect gift. 
Including the gift of eternal life through  

Jesus Christ, Amen 



 

 
HYMN:  Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 

 
 

Reading from the bible John 14 1-6.27   

Jesus said to his disciples, ‘Do not let your hearts be troubled 

Believe in God, believe also in me, in my Father’s house there are many 

dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to 

prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place of you, I will come 

again and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be 

also.  And you know the way to the place where I am going’.   

Thomas said to him, ‘Lord we do not know where you are going.  How can 

we know the way?’ Jesus said to him, ‘I am the way and the truth and the 

life, No one comes to the father except through me’. 

Address:   Revd Cilla Smith 
 

 
It is a real privilege to have  been asked to be here today….The picture of Sybil on the 

order of service, is just as I remember this lovely woman with a broad smile and 

always with time to say hello. 

Many years ago I compered a fashion show here in Horncastle for the Horncastle 

News and I think I am not wrong in remembering this elegant lady on the 

catwalk……With her beautiful smile and witty banter behind the scenes!  A real gem in 

Horncastle.. 

The Bible tells of a man who was a pearl collector. After searching for much of his life, 

he eventually found a pearl of great value.  This was the biggest, and most perfect 

pearl he had ever seen.  The man sold everything he had, so he could buy this 

amazing pearl. 

Sybil loved her clothes and I am guessing she would search for just the right items to 

complement what she was wearing and would enjoy the search….to find this most 

precious treasure. 

I heard a story recently that just put me in mind of Sybil. A lady, who collected 

jewellery and expensive gems, set out looking for a special precious stone to add to 

her collection.   She visited a diamond centre in London intent on buying something 

different and just right. 

The assistant showed her tray after of tray of dazzling diamonds each more brilliant 

than the last.  Still she wasn’t satisfied to he brought her another tray of gems and 

precious stones.  In the middle was a plain looking white stone which didn’t seem to 

have any beauty at all. 



‘That’s rather dull’ she said ‘Hold on just a minute’ said the assistant, who picked it up 

and closed his hand around the stone…… after a few moments he opened his hand.  

What a difference…….. the stone glowed with fire.  Amazed by its transformation the 

lady said what did you do? 

The assistant replied this is an opal and what we call a sympathetic jewel, all it needs 

is the warmth of a human hand and its beauty comes forth 

I like this story because I think it really describes Sybil’s attitude of loving 

everyone…………. 

We will hear from Nigel today about a woman of faith who knew about loving her 

close family and who extended that love out to her family of friends.  There are few 

relationships that bind us together as much as families can do.   Special moments like 

this today, when we come together out of love and respect for a person, who has 

touched our lives, remind us how important we are to each other. Our embarrassing 

moments, (although Nigel tells me he’s kept these to the minimum) our greatest 

achievements, our loyalty and love are all recognised and validated through our 

family.   

God knows about this, he created the first family and we are rich if we have family.  

So we can see that Sybil, who was a kind, family woman, was rich indeed in this and 

that everyone who knew her and who love her still are richer for knowing her too.  

That richness extends to us all in death.  We may not be able to say what may 

happen to Sybil once she leaves this earth… that can only be done by God. But our 

reading reminds us today that we shall be renewed and taken to God’s loving arms. 

God so loved us that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes in him may 

not perish but have eternal life.  

So what I can tell you is that our faith tells us that if we place it in Jesus then we 

have the prospect of a great future. Sybil was a community spirited woman..    She 

gave to this community and she loved her family. 

I found this quote and I hope Sybil may approve. 

In family life, love is the oil that eases friction, the cement that binds closer together, 

and the music that brings harmony. 

The Philosopher Friedrich Nietzche 

 

 
EULOGY   Nigel  

 
 

TRIBUTE   
 

 

Prayers:  Revd Charles Patrick 



 

 
READING   Andrew 

 
Hymn:  All Things Bright & Beautiful 

 
Commendation 

 
Let us commend Sybil to the Mercy of God our 

Maker and Redeemer 
 

 
Sybil go forth from this world 

In the love of God the Father who created you 
In the mercy of Jesus Christ who redeemed you 

In the power of the Holy Spirit who strengthens you 

May the heavenly host sustain you  
and the company of heaven enfold you 

In communion with all the faithful,  
may you dwell this day in peace. Amen 

Blessing: 
 

Deep peace of the quiet Earth to you, 
Deep peace of the running waves to you 

Deep peace of the flowing air to you 
Deep peace of the shining stars to you 

And the Deep peace of Christ, the light of the world 
Be with you now and always. 

 
 

At ALFORD  

 

Opening prayer 

Let us come before God in quiet. 

Source of all love, the oneness of all things, the silence at the heart of all that is 

Let us be still, 

and the rest of your family here today you are still after a long hard journey. 

What has happened has happened 

What has not happened has not happened, let it be. 

In this time of quiet, let the quietness of peace come upon you, all dear to you and all 

who have no peace. And you dear Sybil who is loved, for you there are no more 

troubles and no more sorrows.  You have laid your burden down now, may God enfold 

you in peace. Amen. 

 

 



PARAPHRASE OF PSALM 139 

O God you search me and you know me, 
All my thoughts lie open to your gaze. 

When I walk or lie down you are before me 
Ever the maker and keeper of my days. 

 
You know my resting and my rising, 

You discern my purpose from afar 
And with love everlasting you besiege me, 

In every moment of life or death, you are. 
 

Before a word is on my tongue, Lord, 
You have known its meaning through and through; 

You are with me beyond my understanding 
God of my present, my past and future, too. 

 

Although your spirit is upon me, 
Still I search for shelter from your light; 

There is nowhere on earth I can escape you 
Even the darkness is radiant in your sight. 

 
For you created me and shaped me, 

Gave me life within my mother’s womb. 
For the wonder of who I am I praise you, 

Safe in your hands, all creation is made new 
 

 
Please sit or kneel for our prayers 

We pray for the family 
She is Gone…………… 

 

You can shed tears that she is gone 
or you can smile because she has lived. 

  
You can close your eyes and pray that she will come back 

or you can open your eyes and see all she has left.  
 

Your heart can be empty because you can't see her 
or you can be full of the love you shared.  

 
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday 

or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.  
 

You can remember her and only that she's gone 
or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.  

 

You can cry and close your mind, 
be empty and turn your back 

 
or you can do what she would want: 

smile, open your eyes, love and go on. 
 



Committal 

 
The Lord is full of compassion and mercy slow to anger and of great goodness.  

As a father is tender towards his children, so is the Lord tender to those that fear 
him.   

For he knows of what we are made; he remembers that we are but dust   
Our days are like the grass; we flourish like a flower of the field; when the wind goes 

over it, it is gone and its place will know it no more.   
But the merciful goodness of the Lord endures for ever and ever toward those that 

fear him and his righteousness upon their children’s children. 
 

 
As we have returned Sybil into the arms of God who holds all creation.  We 

return her body to the elements of this earth. 

*Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust 

In sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life. 

Through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

 
May you, who have belonged with us here, rest in the eternal belonging. 

You, who have left the shadows of this world behind, rise on the wings of the 

morning. 
Sybil, as we let go of you now, may you rest in peace          Amen                                                                                         

 
Psalm 23 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He makes me to lie down in green pastures: he leads me beside the still waters. 

He restores my soul: he leads me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for 
you are with me; your rod and  staff they comfort me. 

You  prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies: you anoint my head 
with oil; my cup runs over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in 

the house of the LORD for ever. 

 

Blessing 
 

May the rainbows of many colours lead you to God himself 
May the soft winds of heaven refresh your spirit 

May the sunshine brighten your heart 
May the troubles of the day rest lightly upon your shoulders 

May God enfold you in love. 

The blessing of God Almighty bringing peace beyond all understanding be with you 
and those whom you love this day and evermore     Amen 

 
 

 
 

 


