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REQUIESCAT IN PACE 

 

The Honourable William Henric Nicholas, QC 
 

Born: 2 July 1941, Orange NSW 
Died: 24 January 2021, Sydney NSW 

 

Aged 79 years 
 
 

Dearly loved husband of Minny, 
father and father-in-law of Grace and Tom,  

Edward and Sarah, Hugh and Emmy, 
and grandfather of Will, Jimmy, Sammy,  

Juliet, Vivian, Lucy, Elsa and Liv.  
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~ THOSE PARTICIPATING IN THE SERVICE ~ 
  

OFFICIANT: 
  

The Reverend Andrew Sempell 
Rector of St James 

  
PREACHER: 

  

The Reverend Peter Kurti 
  

EULOGIES: 
  

The Honourable Justice John Sackar 
Robyn Nevin, AO 

Hugh Nicholas 
 

READERS: 
  

Grace Nicholas 
Edward Nicholas 

  
ORGANIST: 

  

Alistair Nelson 
  

 CHOIR OF ST JAMES’: 
  

Directed by Warren Trevelyan-Jones 
 

THE ST JAMES’ ALTAR SERVERS’ GUILD: 
  

Matt Cobb-Clark, Greg Murray & David McQuoid 
Stephen Samild – Head Server 

 
QUEEN SQUARE GUILD OF BELLRINGERS: 

 

Jackie Dettmann - Tower Captain  
 

VERGER:  
Gilbert Santayana 

 
USHERS: 

 

Angus Macdonald. Will Macdonald, Edward Nicholas,  
Grace Nicholas, William Nicholas, & Sarah Wentworth 
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ORDER OF SERVICE  
  

PRELUDE 
  

The organist plays J. S. Bach (1685-1750), arr. P. Gouin - Sinfonia from Cantata 156. 
  
ENTRANCE PROCESSION 
 

Please stand as the ministers enter the church. 

 
INTROIT 
 

Please be seated. The Choir sings ‘Jesu Joy of Man’s Desiring’ by J S Bach. 
 

Jesu, joy of man's desiring, 
Holy wisdom, love most bright; 
Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring 
Soar to uncreated light. 
 

Word of God, our flesh that fashioned, 
With the fire of life impassioned, 
Striving still to truth unknown, 
Soaring, dying round Thy throne. 
 
Words: Robert Bridges (1844-1930) 
Music: From Cantata 147 by J. S. Bach (1685-1750),  
arr. W. G. Whittaker (1876-1944) 

 
INTRODUCTION 
  

Please stand. The Officiant welcomes the congregation. 
  

 The Lord be with you; 
All and also with you. 
   

   Rest eternal grant unto your servant Henric, O Lord; 
All  and may light perpetual shine upon him. 
 

We come to thank God for the life of Henric Nicholas, to mourn and 
honour him, and to support one another in a time of grief. We all 
face the certainty of death; yet Christians believe that those who die 
in Christ share eternal life with him. Therefore, in faith and hope we 
turn to God, who created and sustains us all. 
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Hear the words of Scripture: 
  

 ‘I am the resurrection and the life,’ says the Lord.  
 ‘Those who believe in me, even though they die, yet will they live.’    

        (John 3:16) 
  

 Let us pray,  
 

 All Loving God, you alone are the source of life.  
 May your life-giving Spirit flow through us,  
 and fill us with compassion, one for another.  
 In our sorrow give us the calm of your peace. 
 Kindle our hope, and let our grief give way to joy;  
 through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 

HYMN 
  

All sing. 
 

And did those feet in ancient time 
Walk upon England's mountains green? 
And was the holy Lamb of God 
On England's pleasant pastures seen? 
And did the countenance divine 
Shine forth upon our clouded hills? 
And was Jerusalem builded here 
Among those dark satanic mills? 
 

Bring me my bow of burning gold! 
Bring me my arrows of desire! 
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of fire! 
I will not cease from mental fight, 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 
Till we have built Jerusalem 
In England's green and pleasant land. 

 

Words: William Blake (1757-1827) 
Tune: JERUSALEM, C Hubert H Parry (1848-1918) 

 

Please be seated. 
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EULOGIES 
 

The Honourable Justice John Sackar 

Robyn Nevin, AO 

Hugh Nicholas 

 
MUSICAL REFLECTION 
 

The Choir sings ‘Cantique de Jean Racine’ by Gabriel Fauré. 
 

Verbe égal au Très-Haut, notre unique espérance, 
Jour éternel de la terre et des cieux, 
De la paisible nuit nous rompons le silence: 
Divin Sauveur, jette sur nous les yeux. 
 
Répands sur nous le feu de Ta grâce puissante; 
Que tout l'enfer fuie au son de Ta voix; 
Dissipe le sommeil d'une âme languissante 
Qui la conduit à l'oubli de Tes lois! 
 
Ô Christ! sois favorable à ce peuple fidèle, 
Pour Te bénir maintenant rassemblé; 
Reçois les chants qu'il offre à Ta gloire immortelle, 
Et de Tes dons qu'il retourne comblé. 
  
 
Word of the Highest, our only hope, 
Eternal day of earth and the heavens, 
We break the silence of the peaceful night; 
Saviour Divine, cast your eyes upon us! 
 
Pour on us the fire of your powerful grace, 
That all hell may flee at the sound of your voice; 
Banish the slumber of a weary soul, 
That brings forgetfulness of your laws! 
 
O Christ, look with favour upon your faithful people 
Now gathered here to praise you; 
Receive their hymns offered to your immortal glory; 
May they go forth filled with your gifts. 
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PSALM 23 
 

The Choir sings the psalm to a chant by Alistair Nelson. 
 

 The Lord is my shepherd: 
     therefore can I lack nothing. 
 He shall feed me in a green pasture: 
     and lead me forth beside the waters of comfort. 
 He shall convert my soul: 
     and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness, for his name’s sake. 
 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death ,  
 I will fear no evil: 
     for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff comfort me. 
 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: 
     thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 
 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me  
 all the days of my life: 
     and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
 
BIBLE READING 
  

Read by Grace Nicholas 
  

1 Corinthians 13. 
 

   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. 
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HOMILY 
  

The Reverend Peter Kurti 
  
POEM 
 

Read by Edward Nicholas 
 

‘Invictus’ 
By William Ernest Henley 

 
Out of the night that covers me, 

Black as the pit from pole to pole, 
I thank whatever gods may be 

For my unconquerable soul. 
 

In the fell clutch of circumstance 
I have not winced nor cried aloud. 
Under the bludgeonings of chance 
My head is bloody, but unbowed. 

 

Beyond this place of wrath and tears 
Looms but the Horror of the shade, 

And yet the menace of the years 
Finds and shall find me unafraid. 

 

It matters not how strait the gate, 
How charged with punishments the scroll, 

I am the master of my fate, 
I am the captain of my soul. 

 
HYMN 
 

All stand to sing. 
 

 1 He who would valiant be  
'gainst all disaster, 
let him in constancy  
follow the Master. 
There's no discouragement  
shall make him once relent 
his first avowed intent  
to be a pilgrim. 

   2 Who so beset him round  
with dismal stories 
do but themselves confound  
his strength the more is. 
No foes shall stay his might;  
though he with giants fight, 
he will make good his right  
to be a pilgrim. 
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  3 Since, Lord, thou dost defend  
us with thy Spirit, 
We know we at the end,  
shall life inherit. 
Then fancies flee away!  
I'll fear not what men say, 
I'll labor night and day  
to be a pilgrim.  
 
Words: John Bunyan, 1684; arr. Percy Dearmer, 1906  
Tune: Monk's Gate. 

 

PRAYERS 
  

Please be seated for the prayers. 
 

Gracious God, you have made us in your own image,  
and called us to reflect your truth and light; 
we thank you for Henric’s life. 
We thank you for his good company, his love of life,  
his strength of character, his concern for justice, 
his service to the community, and the example he gave to others. 
Lord hear us, 

All Lord hear our prayer. 
 

God of all mercy, giver of all comfort: look graciously, we pray,    
on all those who mourn the passing of Henric; 
especially Minny; Grace and Tom, Edward and Sarah,  
Hugh and Emmy; Will, Jimmy, Sammy, Juliet, Vivian,  
Lucy, Elsa, and Liv. 
Casting all their cares on you,  
may they know the consolation of your love. 
Lord hear us, 

All Lord hear our prayer. 
 

Support us, O Lord, all the day long of this troublous life,   
until the shadows lengthen and the evening comes,  
the busy world is hushed, the fever of life is over,  
and our work is done.  
Then, Lord, in your mercy grant us a safe lodging,  
a holy rest, and peace at last. 
Lord hear us, 

All Lord hear our prayer. 
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The Lord's Prayer: 
 

We gather our thoughts, concerns and prayers in the words  
that Jesus taught his followers: 
 

All Our Father, which 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 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. 
 

MUSICAL REFLECTION 
  

The Choir sings ‘The Lord bless you and keep you’ by John Rutter. 
 

The Lord bless you and keep you, 
the Lord make his face to shine upon you 
to shine upon you and be gracious 
and be gracious unto you. 
 

The Lord lift up the light of his countenance upon you, 
and give you peace, and give you peace. Amen. 

 
FAREWELL PRAYER 
  

Please stand. 
  

 Lord Jesus Christ,  
 you gave new birth to Henric by water and the Spirit. 
 Grant that his death may recall to us your victory over death,  
 and be an occasion for us to renew our trust in the Father's love. 
 Give us, we pray, the faith to follow where you have led the way, 
 to live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 
 to the end of the ages. Amen. 
 

A time of silence is kept. 
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 Let us entrust Henric to the mercy and love of God. 
 

All Holy and loving Father,  
 by your mighty power you gave us life, 
 and in your love, you have given us new life in Christ Jesus. 
 We entrust Henric to your merciful keeping: 
 in the faith of Jesus Christ,  
 who died and rose again to save us, 
 and now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit  
 in glory for ever. Amen.  

 
HYMN  
  

All  sing. 
 

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
the darkness falls at thy behest; 
to thee our morning hymns ascended, 
thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 
 

We thank thee that thy Church, unsleeping 
while earth rolls onward into light, 
through all the world her watch is keeping 
and rests not now by day nor night. 
 

As o'er each continent and island 
the dawn leads on another day, 
the voice of prayer is never silent, 
nor dies the strain of praise away. 
 

The sun that bids us rest is waking 
our brethren 'neath the western sky, 
and hour by hour fresh lips are making 
thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
 

So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never, 
like earth's proud empires, pass away; 
thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 
till all thy creatures own thy sway. 
 
Words: John Ellerton, (1826-1893) 
Music: ST CLEMENT, Clement Scholefield (1839-1904) 
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BLESSING AND DISMISSAL 
 

Please remain standing. 
 

The Officiant says, 
 

The God of peace,  
who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus,  
the great shepherd of the sheep,  
through the blood of the everlasting covenant,  
make you perfect in every good work to do his will,  
working in you what is pleasing in his sight;  
 And the blessing of God almighty,  

 the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,  
be with you and remain with you always. Amen.  
   

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord                                                                                                  
All In the name of Christ. Amen 
 

RECESSION  
 

The choir sings ‘In Paradisum’ from Requiem by Gabriel Fauré. 
 

 In paradisum deducant te Angeli;  
 in tuo adventu suscipiant te martyres,  
 et perducant te in civitatem sanctam Ierusalem.  
 Angelorum te suscipiat,  
 et cum Lazaro quondam paupere  
 æternam habeas requiem. 
  

 May the angels lead you into paradise;  
 may the martyrs receive you at your arrival  
 and lead you to the holy city Jerusalem.  
 May choirs of angels receive you  
 and with Lazarus, once a poor man,  
 may you have eternal rest. 
 
 

Please follow the family out of the church  
at the end of the service. 

 
As the congregation leave, a bell is tolled seventy-nine times  

to mark the years of Henric’s life. 
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After the service,  
you are invited to refreshments at  

the Queen’s Club,  
137 Elizabeth Street, Sydney. 
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