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Church of the Holy Spirit, West Bridgford

In Loving Memory
of

11th July 1951 - 10th May 2018

John James Hayes

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

Donations in memory of John for 
Macmillan Cancer Support

may be placed in the donations box provided
or sent care of A W Lymn,
The Family Funeral Service,

45 Easthorpe Street,
Ruddington,
Nottingham
NG11 6LB.

After the service, you are welcome
 to join the family at

Ruddington Conservative Club,
1 Kempson Street,

Ruddington,
Nottingham
NG11 6DX.

Albert Oliver and Sons
45 Easthorpe Street 

Ruddington 
NG11 6LB
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Order of Service

HYMN
Morning has broken, like the first morning;

Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!

Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!

Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s re-creation of the new day!

Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)

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

The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love 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 some day for a crown.

O 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.

So I’ll cherish...

In that 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.

So I’ll cherish...

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 forever I’ll share.

So I’ll cherish...
George Bennard (1873-1958)

Committal at Wilford Hill Crematorium.



OPENING PRAYER

FIRST READING
Romans, Chapter 8: verses 31-39

PSALM
Response: The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want.

GOSPEL
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

HOMILY

POEM
Broken Chain

BIDDING PRAYER

FINAL COMMENDATION


