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The times we spent together, the happy days we knew
Will be lived again so often, with memories of you. 

The family wish to thank you for joining us today and 
for your love, support and kind messages of sympathy.
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Commendation

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.

Closing prayers 

Following this service the family will go to Bramcote Crematorium 
for a brief service of committal. We hope you will remain 

at the church and join us for refreshments when we return. 



Order of Service

Gathering sentences

Welcome

prayers of thanks

Hymn
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul...

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in:

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin;

Then sings my soul...

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!

Then shall I bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul...
Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)



Hymn
O perfect Love, all human thought transcending,

Lowly we kneel in prayer before Your throne,
That theirs may be the love which knows no ending,

Who in Your love for evermore are one.

O perfect Life, be now their full assurance
Of tender charity and steadfast faith,

Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance,
With childlike trust that fears not pain or death.

Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow,
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife;

And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow
That dawns upon eternal love and life.

Dorothy Frances Bloomfield Gurney (1858-1932)

Prayer

Reading 
John, Chapter 6: verses 35-40

hymn
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,
E’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 furnishèd
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.

Scottish Psalter (1650)

Tribute


