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BELLS 

A quarter peal will be rung before the service:   

1346 changes of Cambridge Surprise Maximus.   

Ringers: Patrick Brooke, Ali Brooke, Rosie Brooke, Ed Marchbank, Imogen 

Brooke, Tom Brooke, Billy Brooke, Dorothy Brooke, Claire Barlow, Barry 

Johnson, Robert Oakeshott, Christine Seaman 



 

 

Organ music before the service  

Prelude & Fugue in A Minor (BWV 543)  J. S. Bach (1685-1750) 

 

 

A SERVICE OF CELEBRATION FOR THE LIFE OF 

CHRISTOPHER NUGENT LAWRENCE BROOKE 

 

All stand for the procession of the Choir, the Master and President,  

and the Clergy 

 

 

SENTENCES  The Dean 

Thus saith the LORD that created thee, O Jacob, and he that 

formed thee, O Israel, Fear not: for I have redeemed thee, I 

have called thee by thy name; thou art mine. 

When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee; 

and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when 

thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; 

neither shall the flame kindle upon thee.  For I am the LORD 

thy God, the Holy One of Israel, thy Saviour   Isaiah 43.1-3 AV 

 

They that wait upon the LORD shall renew their strength; 

they shall mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and 

not be weary; and they shall walk, and not faint.  

Isaiah 40.31 AV 

 

 

INTROIT sung by the Choir, all remaining standing  

Locus iste a Deo factus est,  This place was made by God, 

inaestimabile sacramentum, a priceless mystery; 

irreprehensibilis est.  it is without reproof. 

Music: Anton Bruckner (1824-96) 

 



WELCOME  The Dean 

 

 

HYMN    

 

O God, our help in ages past,  

Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home; 
 

Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 
 

A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone, 

Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 
 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 
 

O God, our help in ages past,  

Our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guide while troubles last, 

And our eternal home. 

Words: Isaac Watts (1974-1748) 

Music: William Croft (1678-1727) 



 

All sit for 

THE FIRST READING  John 6.35-40 
PROFESSOR JOHN MOLLON 

President & Fellow, Gonville & Caius College 

Jesus said unto them, I am the bread of life: he that cometh to me shall 

never hunger; and he that believeth on me shall never thirst. But I said 

unto you, That ye also have seen me, and believe not. All that the Father 

giveth me shall come to me; and him that cometh to me I will in no wise 

cast out. For I came down from heaven, not to do mine own will, but the 

will of him that sent me. And this is the Father's will which hath sent 

me, that of all which he hath given me I should lose nothing, but should 

raise it up again at the last day. And this is the will of him that sent me, 

that every one which seeth the Son, and believeth on him, may have 

everlasting life: and I will raise him up at the last day. 

 

 

ADDRESS   PROFESSOR MIRI RUBIN  

 

 

PSALM 67 sung by the Choir Deus misereatur 

God be merciful unto us, and bless us :  

and shew us the light of his countenance, and be merciful unto us: 
2 That thy way may be known upon earth :  

thy saving health among all nations. 
3 Let the people praise thee, O God : yea, let all the people praise thee. 
4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad : for thou shalt judge the folk 

righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 
5 Let the people praise thee, O God : let all the people praise thee. 
6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase :  

and God, even our own God, shall give us his blessing. 
7 God shall bless us : and all the ends of the world shall fear him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without 

end. Amen. 

Chant: Jeffrey Smith 



THE SECOND READING  From Jane Austen Emma  

MARY BROOKE LANG & ROSIE BROOKE 

   "You are going in, I suppose," said Mr. Knightley. 

    "No," replied Emma, quite confirmed by the depressed manner in which he 

still spoke, "I should like to take another turn. Mr. Perry is not gone." And, 

after proceeding a few steps, she added -- "I stopped you ungraciously, just 

now, Mr. Knightley, and, I am afraid, gave you pain. But if you have any wish 

to speak openly to me as a friend, or to ask my opinion of any thing that you 

may have in contemplation -- as a friend, indeed, you may command me. I 

will hear whatever you like. I will tell you exactly what I think." 

    "As a friend!" repeated Mr. Knightley. "Emma, that I fear is a word -- No, I 

have no wish -- Stay, yes, why should I hesitate? I have gone too far already 

for concealment. Emma, I accept your offer, extraordinary as it may seem, I 

accept it, and refer myself to you as a friend. Tell me, then, have I no chance of 

ever succeeding?" 

    He stopped in his earnestness to look the question, and the expression of his 

eyes overpowered her. 

    "My dearest Emma," said he, "for dearest you will always be, whatever the 

event of this hour's conversation, my dearest, most beloved Emma -- tell me at 

once. Say 'No,' if it is to be said." She could really say nothing. "You are silent," 

he cried, with great animation; "absolutely silent! at present I ask no more." 

    Emma was almost ready to sink under the agitation of this moment. The 

dread of being awakened from the happiest dream, was perhaps the most 

prominent feeling. 

    "I cannot make speeches, Emma," he soon resumed; and in a tone of such 

sincere, decided, intelligible tenderness as was tolerably convincing. "If I 

loved you less, I might be able to talk about it more. But you know what I am. 

You hear nothing but truth from me. I have blamed you, and lectured you, 

and you have borne it as no other woman in England would have borne it. 

Bear with the truths I would tell you now, dearest Emma, as well as you have 

borne with them. The manner, perhaps, may have as little to recommend 

them. God knows, I have been a very indifferent lover. But you understand 

me. Yes, you see, you understand my feelings -- and will return them if you 

can. At present, I ask only to hear, once to hear your voice."… 

She spoke then, on being so entreated. What did she say? Just what she ought, 

of course. A lady always does. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

ADDRESS   PROFESSOR EAMON DUFFY  

 

 

ORGAN  Christe, du Lamm Gottes (BWV 619) J. S. Bach  

 

 

ADDRESS   PROFESSOR PAUL BINSKI   

 

 

ANTHEM   Lux Aeterna from Requiem  

by Maurice Duruflé (1902-86)  

Lux aeterna luceat eis Domine, cum sanctis tuis in aeternum:  

quia pius es.  Requiem aeternam dona eis Domine; et lux  

perpetua luceat eis.   

Let light eternal shine upon them, Lord, with all your saints 

for ever, for you are compassionate.  Rest eternal grant unto 

them O Lord, and let light perpetual shine upon them.  

 

 

ADDRESS   ANNIE BROOKE LANG & BILLY BROOKE 

 

 

ANTHEM   Pie Jesu from Requiem by Maurice Duruflé  

Pie Jesu Domine, dona eis requiem sempiternam.    

Compassionate Lord Jesus, grant them rest everlasting.  

 

 

 

 

 



PRAYERS 

The Dean shall say, Let us pray: and all kneel. 

 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

 

OUR Father, which art in heaven,  

hallowed be thy name, 

thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 

in earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our trespasses,  

as we forgive them that 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. 

 

O LORD, who hast taught us that all our doings without charity are 

nothing worth; Send thy Holy Ghost and pour into our hearts that 

most excellent gift of charity, the very bond of peace and of all 

virtues, without which whosoever liveth is counted dead before 

thee; Grant this for thine only Son Jesus Christ's sake. Amen. 

 

BRING US, O Lord God, at our last awakening into the house and 

gate of heaven; to enter into that gate and dwell in that house, 

where there shall be no darkness nor dazzling, but one equal light; 

no noise nor silence, but one equal music; no fears nor hopes, but 

one equal possession; no ends, nor beginnings, but one equal 

eternity; in the habitations of thy glory and dominion, world 

without end, Amen. 

 

 



O LORD the Holy Spirit, who art the Author of all good and the 

Giver of all wisdom, bestow on us thy servants the power of 

learning, the desire of wisdom, and grace to do good; that by an 

honest life and prudent conduct we may be found worthy to serve 

thee and thy kingdom, who livest and reignest God for ever and 

ever. Amen. 

 

Dr Caius’s prayer for daily use in the College is prayed by the Master, 

Professor Sir Alan Fersht 

THE GOD of peace and love remain with us always. Amen. 

 

The prayers end with this Anthem sung by the Choir:  

In paradisum deducant te angeli, in tuo adventu suscipiant te 

martyres, et perducant te in civitatem sanctam Jerusalem. Chorus 

angelorum te suscipiat, et cum Lazaro quondam paupere aeternam 

habeas requiem.    

Let the angels lead you into paradise, may the martyrs receive 

you at your coming, and guide you into the holy city, 

Jerusalem. Let the chorus of angels receive you and with 

Lazarus, a poor man once, may you have eternal rest. 

Music: from Requiem by Maurice Duruflé 

 

 

All stand for 

BLESSING   The Dean 

The God of peace, who brought again from the dead our Lord 

Jesus, that great shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of 

the eternal covenant, make you perfect in every good work to 

do his will, working in you that which is well-pleasing in his 

sight; and the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son 

and the Holy Ghost, be amongst you and remain with you 

always.  Amen. 

 

 

 



 

 

HYMN    

The day of resurrection!  

Earth, tell it out abroad; 

The Passover of gladness,  

The Passover of God! 

From death to life eternal,  

From earth unto the sky, 

Our Christ hath brought us over 

With hymns of victory. 

 

Our hearts be pure from evil,  

That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal  

Of resurrection-light; 

And, listening to his accents,  

May hear so calm and plain  

His own ‘All hail’, and, hearing,  

May raise the victor strain. 

 

Now let the heavens be joyful, 

And earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph,  

And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen  

Their notes in gladness blend, 

For Christ the Lord hath risen,  

Our joy that hath no end.  

Text: Greek, St John of Damascus c. 750 

Translated J. M. Neale (1816-66) 

Music: Mainz Gesangbuch 1833 

 

 

 



 

 

Closing Organ Voluntary  

Fugue in Eb (BWV 552) J. S. Bach 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tea will be served immediately after this service in the Senior Combination 

Rooms, Gonville & Caius College. All are welcome. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Choir of Gonville & Caius College 

Precentor  ~ Geoffrey Webber 

Organists  ~ Michael How Wilfrid Holland Organ Scholar 

Luke Fitzgerald Junior Organ Scholar 

James Leitch & Geoffrey Webber 

Mezzo Soprano ~ Alice Webster Caius Fund 2015 Choral Scholar 

’Cello ~ Wallis Power 
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