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When someone you love becomes a memory,
the memory becomes a treasure  



Welcome to Light up a Life 2022 at Aylesford Priory 

On behalf of everyone at Heart of Kent Hospice I would like to welcome you to 
our annual Light up a Life service here at Aylesford Priory.  

This time of the year can be one of mixed emotions – one of happiness, 
apprehension, sadness and loneliness. I hope that by coming together 
tonight as a community we can spend some time during this service in shared 
reflection, and reassurance that what we are feeling is normal and that we are 
not alone.  

Our service has been beautifully put together by our Spiritual Lead, Sylvia 
Rothschild; so that we can thoughtfully and poignantly remember and 
celebrate the lives of our loved ones through music, readings and have an 
opportunity to pause and reflect.  

We are grateful to:  

We are grateful to: East Peckham Silver Band, The Maidstone Singers, West 
Malling Community Choir, Phoebe Connell, and John Cunningham, for helping 
us to reflect and remember. 

During the service, the stars that you have dedicated to your loved ones will 
be blessed, if you have brought your star along with you, please do keep it to 
hand and during the blessing hold it out and say the names of those you are 
remembering and celebrating tonight. There are stars available tonight in the 
kiosk or around the Shrine.  

We hope that through our service tonight you will find comfort and strength to 
be able to enjoy the festive season.  

Thank you for your continued support of our work in the local community; 
since we opened our doors in 1991, we have cared for over 60,000 people 
– patients, carers and their families. As a local charity we are here for our 
community and because of our community. 

With warm wishes, I hope that you enjoy, take comfort and a sense of      
peace from this service  

Rachel Street
Chief Executive 
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Please light 
your candles 

and keep them 
lit for this song

Opening prayer
Read by Sylvia Rothschild 

Meeting together in this place of ancient tranquillity, where so many prayers have 
been offered, we remember our loved ones, our friends and family who are no 
longer with us on this earth. We remember their lives and the good they did in the 
world. We remember their faces, their smiles, their presence in our lives. Help us 
cope with grief and sorrow, with the pain of loss and the ache of emptiness. We 
remember the beauty and the joy they gave us in life, we hold their memory close 
since death. We speak of our loss and our love. May our words and prayers bring 
us comfort, may our sadness be consoled, and our lives brightened by shining 
memories. May the words of our mouths and the meditation of our hearts help 
us journey through our grief and soothe us. We turn to You God in this time of 
reflection, help us, support us, hear our voice.

Amen 

Performance of Do Not Be Afraid, Philip Stopford
The Maidstone Singers 

Welcome 
From Rachel Street, our Chief Executive, Father Francis of The Friars

Once in Royal David’s City     
Verse one performed by Phoebe Connell, Sutton Valence School

Please stand and join in from verse two

Please stand
and join in

Once in royal David’s city,
Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a mother laid her Baby
In a manger for his bed:
Mary was that mother mild,
Jesus Christ her little Child.

He came down to earth from heaven,
Who is God and Lord of all,
And His shelter was a stable,
And His cradle was a stall;
With the poor and meek and lowly,
Lived on earth our Saviour holy.

For he is our childhood’s pattern,
Day by day like us He grew,
He was little, weak, and helpless,
Tears and smiles like us He knew,
And He feeleth for our sadness,
And He shareth in our gladness.

And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love;
For that Child so dear and gentle,
Is our Lord in heaven above,
And He leads His children on,
To the place where He is gone.

There Are Stars by Hannah Szenes
Read by Kerry Harrison, Patient Services Director  

There are stars
whose light reaches the earth only after they themselves have disintegrated
and are no more.

And there are people
whose scintillating memory lights the world after they have passed from it.

These lights –
which shine in the darkest night – are those which illumine for us the path.

You’ll Never Walk Alone 

When you walk through a storm,
Hold your head up high,
And don’t be afraid of the dark,
At the end of a storm, there’s a golden sky,
And the sweet silver song of a lark.

Walk on through the wind,
Walk on through the rain,
Though your dreams be tossed and blown

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart,
And you’ll never walk alone,
You’ll never walk alone

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart,
And you’ll never walk alone,
You’ll never walk alone... 

Please sit

Please sit
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Address from The Bishop of Rochester
The Right Reverend Dr Jonathan Gibbs

Performance of The Waiting Room
Written and performed by John Cunningham

Each Person is a World – from the words of           
Rabbi Sheila Shulman 
Read by Reverend Ruth Peet, St Peter and St Paul’s Church, Aylesford

We recognise that each of us is not so much a person as a world, or rather, the 
bearer, in her or his self, of a world. A unique, irreplaceable, populated world, 
linked by a myriad threads to other such worlds. And when someone dies who has 
been a part of our life, there is a rent in the universe like a star vanishing – but 
like a star vanishing that world leaves ineradicable traces in us, as a star does 
in space. So that we mourn but we remember…and we know that there will be a 
living trace of that person in our consciousness always. 

Bible Reading Psalm 23 
Read by Vince Connolly, Social Worker
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Walking Together by Sylvia Rothschild 
Read by Frank Harding, Volunteer Welfare Advisor

Life is a journey but it is not one we make alone. Family and friends walk some 
of the way with us, sharing days or years, helping us to make sense of our world, 
supporting us in low times, celebrating with us in good times; catching us when 
we fall. Each of us contains worlds within ourselves, each of us connects with the 
other worlds we meet in friends, colleagues, family…  

Our lives are made up of many threads, caught up together in a bundle of our 
experiences and our hopes. But not only our own. For each of us our personal 

At first I couldn’t see
No one noticed me
In the dark
Set apart
But in the light

Please remember me
Just especially
Say my name
And once again
I will be there

In the waiting room
With only God and you
I had to choose between two 
Heavens where to go
As I catch my breath

I loved no one else
Nothing lasts forever this I know
In the waiting room

Somebody said to me
That a memory
Can sometimes feel 
Just like its real
If you close your eyes

The waking moment comes
That you are not alone
When we were one
Can’t be undone
We’ll meet again

In the waiting room
With only God and you
I had to choose between two 
Heavens where to go
As I catch my breath
I loved no one else
Nothing lasts forever this I know

In the waiting room
With only God and you
I had to choose between two 
Heavens where to go
As I catch my breath
I loved no one else
Nothing lasts forever this I know

In the waiting room I had to let you go
In the waiting room I had to let you go

God is my shepherd, I shall not want
In green fields God lets me lie,
Leading me by quiet streams,
Restoring my soul,
Guiding me in paths of truth
For such is God’s name
Though I walk through the valley
Of the shadow of death
I fear no harm
For You are beside me.

Your rod and staff
They comfort me
You spread a table before me 
In front of my enemies
You soothe my head with oil
My cup runs over.
Surely goodness and mercy see me
All the days of my life
And I shall dwell
In the House of God forever. 

Performance of Somewhere Over The Rainbow,  
Harold Arlen arr Guy Turner
The Maidstone Singers

bundle of life includes those who came before us, and those who live on after 
us. So when we grieve our beloved dead, we know that we have touched their 
lives and they have touched ours – and that touch continues to shape us and 
comfort us long after their physical end. 

Life is a journey, and the days that lie in front of us will be different and filled 
with possibilities. We may start each new day without the physical presence 
of those we love, but they will continue to touch our lives, and we will honour 
them best by taking them with us into the future. 



Intercession 
Let us pray, firstly for our loved ones:
We remember with thanksgiving all who we have named in our hearts today. 
Thank you for everything we remember and treasure about them, for all that they 
mean to us. Take care of them God, until we all reach that time and place where 
every tear is dry, every question answered and all things are made new. God, in 
your love,
(All) Hear our prayer.

A prayer for all who grieve:
Source of all mercy and giver of all comfort, give hope to those who are sad, 
console those who still miss someone special, grant peace to those who are 
angry. Help us to cast every care onto you, and guide us gently through the 
challenges and opportunities of tomorrow. In thankfulness for the past, help us to 
live our lives to the full in love and joy and peace. God, in your love,   
(All) Hear our prayer.

And a prayer for all carers:
Loving God, we thank you for making us in your likeness, with a spirit of concern 
and love. Thank you for giving us one another to care for; child, parent, partner, 
friend or neighbour. Keep us sensitive to the needs of others and give us the 
grace to respond with patience and generosity. God, in your love,    
(All) Hear our prayer.

Dedication of the Stars
 

We ask everyone to hold their stars out and to say
aloud the names of those they are remembering. 

Loving God, we dedicate these stars, symbols of our remembering and signs of 
our thanksgiving. They are tokens of our recognition, expressions of our love.

We ask for Your blessing on ourselves and on these stars, and that when we see 
them we will know that those we love are not far away from us, even if we cannot 
see them their presence lights our lives.  

We speak the names of those we have loved, we call their names aloud.

As we hear the names and see the stars, teach us to remember that love does 
not die, and death is not the end of our bond with those we love. 
(All) Amen.

Reading taken from Ecclesiastes 3:1-11
Read by Mayor of Maidstone, Cllr Derek Mortimer

A season is set for everything, a time for every experience under heaven. 

A time for giving birth and a time for dying,
A time for planting and a time for uprooting the planted; 

A time for destroying and a time for healing,
A time for tearing down and a time for building up; 

A time for weeping and a time for laughing,
A time for wailing and a time for dancing; 

A time for throwing stones and a time for gathering stones,
A time for embracing and a time for shunning embraces; 

A time for seeking and a time for losing,
A time for keeping and a time for discarding; 

A time for ripping and a time for sewing,
A time for silence and a time for speaking; 

A time for loving and a time for hating;
A time for war and a time for peace. 

What value, then, do workers gain from their toil? 
I have observed that which God gave us to consider: God brings everything 
to pass precisely at its time; God also puts eternity in our mind, but without us 
ever guessing, from first to last, all the things that God brings to pass.  

Please stand for this occasion
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Heart of Kent Hospice 
wishes you light and life 
and the flame of warm

hope for the coming
New Year.  Love Shine A Light, Kimberley Rew arr Charles Beale

West Malling Community Choir 

And we’re all gonna shine a light together
All shine a light to light a way
Brothers and sisters, in every little part
Let our love shine a light, in every corner of our hearts

Closing words and blessing
The Bishop of Rochester, The Right Reverend Dr Jonathan Gibbs

May the words and prayers spoken today bring us comfort, may our sadness be 
consoled, and may our lives be brightened by the memories that shine within us.

May God bless us and watch over us

May the face of God shine on us and be gracious to us

May the light of God’s countenance shine upon us and give us peace

You are invited to join in the 
chorus when directed.  
The words are printed here.    

Everything Falls Away by Parker J Palmer
Read by Rosa Monckton

Sooner or later, everything falls away.
You, the work you’ve done, your successes, large and small, your failures, too. 
Those moments when you were light,
Alongside the times you became one with the night. 
The friends, the people you loved who loved you,
Those who might have wished you ill, none of this is forever. All of it is soon to 
go, or going, or long gone.

Everything falls away, except the thread you’ve followed, unknowing, all along. 
The thread that strings together all you’ve been and done
The thread you didn’t know you were tracking until, toward the end
You see that the thread is what stays
As everything else falls away.
Follow that thread as far as you can and you’ll find
That it does not end, but weaves into the unimaginable vastness of life.

Your life never was the solo turn it seemed to be.
It was always part of the great weave of nature and humanity
An immensity we come to know only as we follow our own small threads
To the place where they merge with the boundless whole.
Each of our threads runs its course, then joins in life together.
This magnificent tapestry – this masterpiece in which we live forever.
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Located in our tranquil Hospice garden, our Memory Tree is a handmade 

with your loved one’s name and your own special message and will be 
displayed on the tree for 12 months. At the end of this period, you will have the 
opportunity to donate again and keep the leaf on the tree, or the leaf can be 
sent to you in a beautiful presentation box – a lasting memory to keep forever.

Located in our tranquil Hospice garden, our Memory Tree is a handmade 

with your loved one’s name and your own special message and will be 
displayed on the tree for 12 months. At the end of this period, you will have the 
opportunity to donate again and keep the leaf on the tree, or the leaf can be 
sent to you in a beautiful presentation box – a lasting memory to keep forever.

For more information about the Memory Tree or to dedicate a leaf or 
flower to a loved one please ask a colleague or volunteer at this 
evening’s service or contact Sarah O’Sullivan by calling 01622 790195 
or emailing sarah.osullivan@hokh.co.uk 

RCN: 298164

 

fundraising@hokh.co.uk 
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