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Processional Music
‘My Way’

by Frank Sinatra

Welcome and Introduction

Hymn
When peace like a river, attendeth my way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,

It is well, it is well, with my soul.

It is well, (it is well),
With my soul, (with my soul),

It is well, it is well, with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live:
If Jordan above me shall roll,

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life,
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

But Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal;

Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice of the Lord!
Blessèd hope, blessèd rest of my soul.

And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

Horatio Spafford (1828-1888)

Tribute 
Part 1



Reflection
Music: ‘Sentimental Journey’

 by Doris Day

Tributes to Keith 
from his wife, Sheila, his daughter, Catherine

and his granddaughters, Chereen and Chardease

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.

Blessing of Rest

The Family Man
 by Francis Duggan

He did not yearn to be the toast of the town
And he never daydreamed of widespread renown.

He was more than happy with his life, his type are rare;
He was down to earth and unassuming and self-aware.

To live a good life he did the very best one can,
Devoted to his wife and children, he was the family man.

Negative things of others you never heard him say
And to help those in need he went far out of his way.

Now and again he was seen in his local pub
And from an early age he was a big fan of his local football club.

He was not hard to like though he wasn’t that well known,
But as a person, well… he was in a class of his very own.

He rose for work before dawn every working day;
It was for his family that he brought home his pay.

Recessional Music
‘Fever’ 

by Peggy Lee



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.

Everyone is invited to join Sheila and her family 
 to continue the celebration of Keith’s life at the 

 Rose of England, 36 Mansfield Road NG1 3GY.

Robin Hood House
Robin Hood Street

Nottingham 
NG3 1GF
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