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Bramcote Crematorium, Serenity Chapel
Wednesday 29th May 2019 at 11.45 am

Civil Celebrant - Mr Tim Cobb

In Loving Memory of

TERRY WHITING

28th September 1935 - 8th May 2019



FAREWELL TO TERRY

CLOSING WORDS

EXIT MUSIC
Autumn Leaves by Nat King Cole



POEM
You Can Shed Tears 

You can shed tears that he is gone
or you can smile because he has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that he’ll come back
or you can open your eyes and see all he’s left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him
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 him and only that he’s gone
or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back,
or you can do what he’d want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

by David Harkins

ORDER OF SERVICE

ENTRANCE MUSIC
For The Good Times by Perry Como

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION
Tim Cobb, Civil Funeral Celebrant



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:

Refrain:
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!

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:

Refrain:

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!

Refrain:

EULOGY TO TERRY

HYMN
Love divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven to earth come down,
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown.

Jesus, thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy grace receive;
Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

Finish then thy new creation,
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in thee;

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise!


