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Bournemouth Crematorium
Wednesday 6th May 2020

Service conducted by The Reverend James Whately
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All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

All things bright and beautiful...

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all.

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)
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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.
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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)
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The Here/Hereafter Conversation

I have some things I'd like to say,
But first of all, to let you know that I arrived ok.
I’m writing this from heaven, here I dwell with God above.

Here there’s no more tears or sadness, here is just eternal love.
Please do not be unhappy, just because I'm out of sight,
Remember that I'm with you every morning, noon and night.
That day I had to leave you, when my life on earth was through,
God picked me up and hugged me and He said, “I welcome you.”
“It’s good to have you back again, you were missed while you were gone,
And as for your dearest family, they’ll be here later on.”

“I need you here so badly, you're part of my big plan,
There’s so much that we have to do to help our mortal man.”
God gave me a list of things that he wished me to do,

And foremost on that list was to watch and care for you.

I will be beside you, every day and week and year,

And when you’re sad I'm standing there to wipe away the tears.
And when you lie in bed at night, the day’s chores put to flight,
God and I are close to you in the middle of the night.

When you think of my life on earth and all those loving years,
Because you’re only human, they are bound to bring you tears.
But do not be afraid to cry, it does relieve the pain,
Remember there would be no flowers unless there was some rain.
I wish that I could tell you what it is that God has planned,
But if I were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand.

But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is o’er,
I’m closer to you now than ever I was before.



And to my many friends, trust God knows what is best,

I’m still not far away from you, I'm just beyond the crest.
There are many rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb,
But together we can do it by taking one day at a time.

It was always my philosophy and I'd like it for you too,
that as you give unto the world, so the world will give to you.
If you can help somebody who’s in sorrow or in vain,

Then you can say to God at night, my day was not in pain.
And now I am contented, my life it was worthwhile,
Knowing as I pass along the way, I made somebody smile.
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I'll See You Again
Westlife
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We would like to thank you all very much for attending
today’s service to say your final ‘goodbyes’ and for
all your kindness, friendship, comfort and support.
With love from Pat, Janet, Martin, Simon, Hannah and Daniel.

Donations in memory of Wendy are for
Captain Tom Moore’s Walk for the NHS
or
Tom Kerridge
Meals for Marlow

Personal messages, memories and donations may be
made online at www.oharafunerals.co.uk or cheques

made payable to the charity may be sent to

Nicholas O’Hara Funeral Directors
5 The Old Pottery, Manor Way, Verwood BH31 6HF
Telephone 01202 824961



