
Thanksgiving Service for the Life of

Michael Alan Cunningham
9 January 1947 – 24 September 2022

Thursday 13 October 2022

Carey Baptist Church at 3 pm

For to me, to live is Christ, to die is gain
Philippians 1:21



Welcome

Hymn
Will your anchor hold in the storms of life,
When the clouds unfold their wings of strife?
When the strong tides lift and the cables strain,
Will your anchor drift, or firm remain?

We have an anchor that keeps the soul
Steadfast and sure while the billows roll:
Fastened to the rock which cannot move,
Grounded firm and deep in the Saviour’s love.

Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear,
When the breakers roar and the reef is near?
While the surges rave and the wild winds blow,
Shall the angry waves then your bark o’erflow?

Chorus

Will your anchor hold in the floods of death,
When the waters cold chill your latest breath?
On the rising tide you can never fail,
While your anchor holds within the veil.

Chorus

Will your eyes behold through the morning light
The city of gold and the harbour bright?
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore,
When life’s storms are past for evermore?

Chorus
Priscilla Jane Owens 1829-1907



Prayer

Tribute

Bible Reading: John 3:1-21

Now there was a man of the Pharisees named Nicodemus,

a member of the Jewish ruling council. He came to Jesus at

night and said, “Rabbi, we know you are a teacher who has

come from God. For no-one could perform the miraculous

signs you are doing if God were not with him.” In reply

Jesus declared, “I tell the truth, no-one can see the

kingdom of God unless he is born again.” “How can a man

be born when he is old?” Nicodemus asked. “Surely he

cannot enter a second time into his mother’s womb to be

born!” Jesus answered, “I tell you the truth, no-one can

enter the kingdom of God unless he is born of water and

the Spirit. Flesh gives birth to flesh, but the Spirit gives

birth to spirit. You should not be surprised at my saying,

‘You must be born again.’ The wind blows wherever it

pleases, You hear its sound, but you cannot tell where it

comes from or where it is going. So it is with everyone

born of the Spirit.” “How can this be?” Nicodemus asked.

“You are Israel’s teacher,” said Jesus, “and do you not

understand these things? I tell you the truth, we speak of

what we know, and we testify to what we have seen, but

still people do not accept our testimony. I have spoken to

you of earthly things and you do not believe, how then will

you believe if I speak of heavenly things?



No-one has ever gone into heaven except the one who came

from heaven – the Son of Man. Just as Moses lifted up the

snake in the desert, so the Son of Man must be lifted up, that

everyone who believes in him may have eternal life.

“For God so loved the world that he gave his only

begotten Son, that whoever believes in him shall not

perish but have eternal life. For God did not send his Son

into the world to condemn the world, but to save the

world through him. Whoever believes in him is not

condemned, but whoever does not believe stands

condemned already because he has not believed in the

name of God’s only begotten Son. This is the verdict: Light

has come into the world, but men loved darkness instead

of light because their deeds were evil. Everyone who does

evil hates the light, and will not come into the light for fear

that his deeds will be exposed. But whoever lives by the

truth comes into the light, so that it may be seen plainly

that what he has done has been done through God.”

Hymn
What can wash away my sin?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
What can make me whole again?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Oh precious is the flow,
that makes me white as snow
No other fount I know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Nothing can for sin atone
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
Naught of good that I have done
Nothing but the blood of Jesus



Oh precious is the flow,
that makes me white as snow
No other fount I know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

This is all my hope and peace
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
This is all my righteousness
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Oh precious is the flow,
that makes me white as snow
No other fount I know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Robert Lowry 1826-1899

Address – James Muldoon

Hymn

Man of Sorrows! What a name
For the Son of God, who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim!
Hallelujah! What a Saviour!

Mocked by insults harsh and crude,
In my place condemned He stood;
Sealed my pardon with His blood:
Hallelujah! What a Saviour!

Guilty, vile, and helpless, we;
Spotless Lamb of God was He:
Full atonement! - can it be?
Hallelujah! What a Saviour!



Lifted up was He to die,
‘It is finished!’ was His cry;
Now in heaven exalted high:
Hallelujah! What a Saviour!

When He comes, our glorious King,
All His ransomed home to bring,
Then anew this song we’ll sing:
Hallelujah! What a Saviour!
Philip Paul Bliss, 1838-76

Closing prayer



You are invited to stay for refreshments and to share your
memories of Mikey.

Donations made via
www.memorygiving.com/michaelcunningham

will go to Churches in Reading Drop-In Centre (CIRDIC)
where Mikey volunteered preparing and serving food and

washing dishes.


