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Order of Service
Led by Mr Richard Marshall, Civil Celebrant

MUSIC ON ENTRY
Romance for Violin and Orchestra No. 2 in F Major

by James Last

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION

THE LORD’S PRAYER
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.

FAREWELL

CLOSING WORDS

BLESSING

MUSIC ON LEAVING
Bring Me Sunshine

by Morecambe and Wise



MAUREEN’S LIFE

MUSIC FOR REFLECTION
Stranger On The Shore

by Acker Bilk

POEM
She Is Gone

You can shed tears that she is gone,
Or you can smile because she has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that she’ll come back,
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she’s left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her,
Or you can be full of the love you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember her and only that she’s gone,
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind, 
Be empty and turn your back.

Or you can do what she’d want,
Smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

David Harkins

HYMN
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

the emblem of suff’ring and shame;
and I loved that old cross where the dearest and best

for a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it someday for a crown.

Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left his glory above
To bear it to dark calvary.

Chorus

In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see;

For ‘twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me.

Chorus

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true,
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then he’ll call me some day to my home far away,
Where his glory for ever I’ll share.

Chorus

FAMILY TRIBUTES
by Sophie and Suzanne


