The famify would (ike to thank all relatives, frienc[s and

neigﬁﬁours for their kind messages cf symjoatﬁy
and support shown to them in their sad loss.

The fami[y would [ike to invite you all for ﬁ’gﬁt reg(resﬁments at
The ’]-[arn’ngton Arms, 4 Grove Close, Tl hulston, Derﬁy DE72 3EY.

Donations in memory of Pauline for the
Renal Unit at the Roya[ fDerﬁy ﬂ-[osyita(
may be given on the day or sent care of A. W. Lymn,
The Tamify Funeral Service via the address below,
or (efr with ngr Aid, where appropriate at

www.fymn.co.uﬁ/oﬁituaries
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The Family Funeral Service
Barton House
31 Chapel Side
Chapel Street
Spondon
Derby
DE21 7]Q
www.lymn.co.uk

CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305

In Loving ‘.Memory (f

Wlary Pauline Cahill

29th June 1940 - 11th June 2018

fBrid’ge Gate, Derﬁy

St Mary’s Roman Catholic Church, e :




Order @‘: Service

FINAL COMMENDATION

RECESSIONAL HYMN
Make me a channel of Your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me Bring Your love;
Where there is i‘rg'ury, Your }Jarcfon, Lord;
And where there’s doubt, true faitﬁ in You.

O ‘Master, grant that 1 may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console,
To be understood as to understand,

(T)O 66 [ovec[, as to [OV(Z Wﬂ'ﬁ a[[my SOME

Make me a channel of Your peace.
Where there’s (ﬁzsyair in ﬁfe, let me Ering ﬁ(ye,
Where there is darkness, onfy [igﬁt,

And where there’s sadness, ever joy.

O ‘Master, grant that 1 may never seek...

Make me a channel of Your peace.
It is in ’par&miﬂg that we are }Jarcfonecf,
In giw’ng to all men that we receive,
And in dying that we’re born to eternal [ife.

Sebastian ‘Tjemy[e (1928-1997)

You are all welcome to attend Pauline’s interment,
which will take place at Spondon Cemetery,
fof[owing this service
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GOSPEL
St joﬁn, Cﬁa]oter 14: verses 1-6

HOMILY
read Ey Father Tim O'Sullivan

MUSIC
Ave Maria

sung Ey Andrew ’Faﬁy

POEM
le Roses Grow In Heaven

read Ey Collette Harris

‘Jf roses grow in heaven, Lord,
Please Joicﬁ a bunch for us,
Place them in our mother’s arms

And tell her tﬁey’re from us.

Tell her that we love her and miss her,
And when she turns to smile,
Place a kiss upon her cheek
And hold her for a while.

Because rememﬁering her is easy,
We do it every cfay,
But there’s an ache within our hearts

Tﬁat Wl[[ never gO away.

HYMN

All tﬁings Em’gﬁt and Eeauttfu[,
All creatures great and small,
Al tﬁings wise and wonaﬁzrﬁlﬁ
The Lord God made them all.

Fach little fTower that opens,
Fach little bird that sings,

He made their g[owing colours,

He made their tiny wings:

The }auqofe-ﬁeacfecf mountain,
The river running Ey,
The sunset, and the morning

That En’gﬁtens up the sﬁy:

The cold wind in the winter,
The }oﬁeasant summer sun,

The m’})e ﬁfuits in the garcfen,

‘}[6 maaﬁz tﬁem €V€Ty one:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And ﬁjos that we migﬁt tell
How great is God illfmigﬁty,
Who has made all tﬁings well:

Cecil Frances G—[umyﬁreys Alexander (1818-1895)
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WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER
by Father Tim O’Sullivan

FIRST READING

from the Letter of St Paul to the T hessalonians,
Cﬁa}oter 4: verses 13-18
read Ey David Ford

We want you to be quite certain, brothers, about those who have died, to
make sure that you do not grieve about them, (ike the other }aecyo[e who
have no ﬁope. We believe that Jesus died and rose again, and that it will
be the same for those who have died in Jesus: God will Bring them with
him. We can tell you this from the Lord’s own teacﬁing, that any (f us
who are left alive until the Lord’s coming will not have any advantage
over those who have died. At the trumpet of God, the voice of the
arcﬁcmge[ will call out the command and the Lord ﬁimseﬁf will come down
from heaven; those who have died in Christ will be the ﬁrst to rise, and
then those of us who are still alive will be taken up in the clouds, togetﬁer
with them, to meet the Lovrd in the air. So we shall stay with the Lord for
ever. With such tﬁougﬁts as these you
should comfort one another.

This is the word of the Lord.

HYMN
The Lord’s my Sﬁe}aﬁewf, Pl not want;
He makes me down to [ie
In pastures green, He leadeth me
The quiet waters Ey.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the Joatﬁs @( rigﬁteousness,
F'en for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, tﬁougﬁ 7 walk tﬁrougﬁ death’s dark vale,

Yet will 1 fear none ill;
For Thou art with me, and T ﬁy rod
And stcﬁ me comfort still.

My table Thou hast fumisﬁécf
In presence cf my foes;
Q\/ly head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overfTows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surefy fof[ow me;
And in God’s house for evermore

le Jwe[ﬁngjoface shall be.

Scottish Psalter (1650)
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