
Funeral Service
for

24th April 1962 - 14th April 2023

Alison Margaret Buchanan

Friday 12th May 2023 at 12.00 noon
St Columba’s Church, Pont Street

235 Munster Road, London SW6 6BT
Telephone: 020 7385 0866



Following the service, you are warmly invited to join Roderick
and family members for hospitality in the Upper Hall.

Retiring offering on behalf of
Young Classical Artists Trust

and the
The Cumnock Tryst.

A private service for Alison will take place at
Mortlake Crematorium at 4.00 pm this afternoon.

Service conducted by Reverend Angus MacLeod

Music:
Ben Lewis-Smith, Director of Music

and 
St Columba’s Choir

MUSIC BEFORE SERVICE
Nimrod

Edward Elgar
and

Chorale Prelude on Melcombe
Hubert Parry

WELCOME 

CHOIR INTROIT
Kyrie from the Mass for Four Voices 

William Byrd



HYMN
The Saviour died, but rose again

triumphant from the grave;
and pleads our cause at God’s right hand,

omnipotent to save.

Who then can e’er divide us more
from Jesus and his love,

or break the sacred chain that binds
the earth to heaven above?

Let troubles rise, and terrors frown
and days of darkness fall

through him all dangers we’ll defy,
and more than conquer all.

Nor death nor life, nor earth nor hell,
nor time’s destroying sway,

can e’er efface us from his heart,
or make his love decay.

Each future period that will bless,
as it has blessed the past:

he loved us from the first of time,
he loves us to the last.

COMMENDATION, COMMITTAL AND BENEDICTION

NUNC DIMITTIS
Orlando Gibbons

POSTLUDE
Prelude and Fugue in E-flat Major, BWV 552

J. S. Bach



HYMN
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul...

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in:

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin;

Then sings my soul...

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!

Then shall I bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul...
Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)

OPENING PRAYER

SCRIPTURE READING
1 Corinthians, Chapter 13: verses 1-13

read by Neil Gaydon

If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have love, I 
am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and 
understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to 

remove mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away all my 
possessions, and if I hand over my body so that I may boast, but do not have 

love, I gain nothing.

Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or 
rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does 

not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth. It bears all things, believes 
all things, hopes all things, endures all things.

Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; as for 
tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will come to an end. For we 
know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but when the complete 
comes, the partial will come to an end. When I was a child, I spoke like a 

child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, 
I put an end to childish ways. For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we 
will see face to face. Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I 
have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; and 

the greatest of these is love.



HYMN 
Love divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down,
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
All Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesu, Thou art all compassion,

Pure unbounded love Thou art;
Visit us with Thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy grace receive;
Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above;
Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing,

Glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish then Thy new creation:
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see Thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee;

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 

Tune: Blaenwern

ABOUT ALISON - PART TWO

CHOIR ANTHEM
Laudate Dominum

Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart

PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING
and

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 debts,
as we forgive our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,
and the power and the glory for ever.

Amen.



SCRIPTURE READING
Matthew, Chapter 20: verses 1-19 

read by Robin Forrest 

‘For the kingdom of heaven is like a landowner who went out early in the 
morning to hire labourers for his vineyard. After agreeing with the labourers 
for the usual daily wage, he sent them into his vineyard. When he went out 
about nine o’clock, he saw others standing idle in the market-place; and he 
said to them, “You also go into the vineyard, and I will pay you whatever is 
right.” So they went. When he went out again about noon and about three 

o’clock, he did the same. And about five o’clock he went out and found others 
standing around; and he said to them, “Why are you standing here idle all 

day?” They said to him, “Because no one has hired us.” He said to them, “You 
also go into the vineyard.” When evening came, the owner of the vineyard 
said to his manager, “Call the labourers and give them their pay, beginning 

with the last and then going to the first.” When those hired about five o’clock 
came, each of them received the usual daily wage. Now when the first came, 

they thought they would receive more; but each of them also received the 
usual daily wage. And when they received it, they grumbled against the 

landowner, saying, “These last worked only one hour, and you have made 
them equal to us who have borne the burden of the day and the scorching 

heat.” But he replied to one of them, “Friend, I am doing you no wrong; did 
you not agree with me for the usual daily wage? Take what belongs to you and 
go; I choose to give to this last the same as I give to you. Am I not allowed to 
do what I choose with what belongs to me? Or are you envious because I am 

generous?” So the last will be first, and the first will be last.’
While Jesus was going up to Jerusalem, he took the twelve disciples aside by 
themselves, and said to them on the way, ‘See, we are going up to Jerusalem, 
and the Son of Man will be handed over to the chief priests and scribes, and 

they will condemn him to death; then they will hand him over to the Gentiles 
to be mocked and flogged and crucified; and on the third day

he will be raised.’

ABOUT ALISON - PART ONE
Fiona McGrady

CHOIR ANTHEM
Think Of How God Loves You

James MacMillan


