In Loving Memory of

Jurgen Friedrich Domalski
15th June 1947 - 7th February 2022

Cromer Crematorium
Thursday 24th February 2022
at 11am

Processional Music
Italian Concerto in F Major, BWV 971: Allegro by Jacques Loussier

Welcome
by Reverend Sharon Thraves

Hymn
Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided,
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way,
sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided:
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today.
Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us,
speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze,
teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us:
Lord of the word, receive Your people's praise.
Lord, for our land in this our generation,
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care:
for young and old, for commonwealth and nation,
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.
Lord, for our world when we disown and doubt him,
loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain,
hungry and helpless, lost indeed without him:
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign.
Lord for ourselves; in living power remake us self on the cross and Christ upon the throne,
past put behind us, for the future take us:
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone.

Prayers

Bible Reading
Psalm 139: 1 - 18, read by Linda Edwards

The Gospel According to Jurgen Domalski

Poem - Man Lives So Many Different Lengths of Time
written by Brian Patten, read by Helen Nice

Prayers

Hymn
My faith, it is an oaken staff,
The trav'ler’s well-loved aid;
My faith, it is a weapon stout,
The soldier’s trusty blade.
I’ll travel on, and still be stirred
By silent thought or social word;
By all my perils undeterred,
A soldier pilgrim staid.
I have a guide, and in His steps
When travelers have trod,
Whether beneath was flinty rock,
Or yielding grassy sod,
They cared not, but with force unspent,
Unmoved by pain, they onward went,
Unstayed by pleasures, still they bent
Their zealous course to God.
My faith, it is an oaken staff,
O let me on it lean!
My faith, it is a trusty sword,
May falsehood find it keen!
Thy Spirit, Lord, to me impart,
O make me what Thou ever art,
Of patient and courageous heart,
As all true saints have been.

Commendation & Committal

Blessing

Recessional Music
Italian Concerto in F Major, BWV 971: Allegro by Jacques Loussier

Aylsham Methodist Church
Thursday 24th February 2022
at 12:30pm

Welcome
by Reverend Sharon Thraves

Hymn
Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided,
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way,
sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided:
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today.
Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us,
speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze,
teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us:
Lord of the word, receive Your people's praise.
Lord, for our land in this our generation,
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care:
for young and old, for commonwealth and nation,
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.
Lord, for our world when we disown and doubt him,
loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain,
hungry and helpless, lost indeed without him:
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign.
Lord for ourselves; in living power remake us self on the cross and Christ upon the throne,
past put behind us, for the future take us:
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone.

Prayers concluding with the Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,
Hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come,
Thy will be done,
On earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation;
But deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
The power and the glory,
For ever and ever. Amen.

Bible Reading
Psalm 139: 1 - 18, read by Linda Edwards

The Gospel According to Jurgen Domalski

Poem - Man Lives So Many Different Lengths of Time
written by Brian Patten, read by Helen Nice

Bible Reading
1 Corinthians 13, read by Jean Warren

A Time of Sharing
During this time, members of the congregation will be invited to share memories of Jurgen.

Prayers

Hymn
My faith, it is an oaken staff,
The trav'ler’s well-loved aid;
My faith, it is a weapon stout,
The soldier’s trusty blade.
I’ll travel on, and still be stirred
By silent thought or social word;
By all my perils undeterred,
A soldier pilgrim staid.
I have a guide, and in His steps
When travelers have trod,
Whether beneath was flinty rock,
Or yielding grassy sod,
They cared not, but with force unspent,
Unmoved by pain, they onward went,
Unstayed by pleasures, still they bent
Their zealous course to God.
My faith, it is an oaken staff,
O let me on it lean!
My faith, it is a trusty sword,
May falsehood find it keen!
Thy Spirit, Lord, to me impart,
O make me what Thou ever art,
Of patient and courageous heart,
As all true saints have been.

You are all warmly invited to join Sue for refreshments
and an opportunity to share memories of Jurgen at
Aylsham Town Hall from 2pm.

Donations in memory of Jurgen, to benefit the British Heart Foundation,
may be given online at www.ivanfisher.co.uk or sent care of
Ivan Fisher Independent Funeral Home,
The Old Bank, 2-4 Norwich Road, Aylsham,
Norfolk, NR11 6BN.

