The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.

Memorial donations for the
British Heart Foundation
may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, sent care of
A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.

All are welcome for refreshments at
The Royal British Legion,

141 Beardall Street,
Hucknall,
Nottingham
NG15 7RA.
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In Loving Memory of

Coarot CAnn Salley -5 et

27th March 1947 - 2nd May 2016

St Mary’s Church, Hucknall
Thursday 26th May 2016
at 1.45 pm

Service conducted by Reverend Lynn Raynor
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Morning Has Broken
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The First Time Ever I Saw Your Face
by Roberta Flack

The service in church will now be followed

by burial at Hucknall Cemetery.




I, the Lord of sea and sky,

I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin,
My hand will save.

I who made the stars of night,
I will make the darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord?

1 have heard you calling in the night.
1 will go, Lord, if you lead me.

1 will hold your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of snow and rain,

I have borne my people’s pain,
I have wept for love of them,
They turn away.

I will break their hearts of stone,
Fill their hearts with love alone,
I will speak my word to them.
Whom shall I send?

Here [ am, Lord...

I, the Lord of wind and flame,
I will tend the poor and lame,
I will set a feast for them,
My hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide
Till their hearts be satisfied,

I will give my life to them
Whom shall I send?
Here [ am, Lord...

The Lord’s my shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
F’en for his own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill:
For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head thou dost with oil anoint
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.
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Ave Maria
sung by Robert Rankin
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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 trespasses,
as we forgive those who 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.




