
  

A Celebration of Life  
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Daisy Louisa King 
‘Nan’ 

 

16th January 1918 ~ 13th November 2020 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Portchester Crematorium 
Wednesday 2nd December 2020  

2.30 p.m. 
 

Officiant ~ Mrs. Sylvia Corke 



 
 

Opening Music  
 ‘Higher Than a Hawk’ ~ Howard Keel  

 
 

Opening Address 
 
 

Poem ~ Memories In The Heart 
 

Feel no guilt in laughter 
She knows how much you care 

Feel no sorrow in a smile 
That she’s not here to share. 
You cannot grieve forever 
She would not want you to 

She would hope that you will carry on 
The way you always do. 

So, talk about the good times, 
And the ways you showed you cared. 

The days we spent together 
All the happiness we shared. 
Let memories surround you 
A word someone might say 

Will suddenly recapture a time, an hour, a day 
That brings her back as clearly 
As though she were still here 
And fills you with the feelings 

That she is always near. 
For if you keep those moments 

You will never be apart 
And she will be forever 

Locked safe within your hearts. 
 

 
Tribute to Nan 

Sylvia Corke 
 
 

Time to Reflect 
 Theme Tune from ‘Poirot’ 

With Visual Life Tribute 
 
 

Second Address 
 



 
 
 

Poem ~ Everyone’s Nan 
Dedicated to Nan from her loving granddaughter Sarah. 

 

A cheeky grin, get stuck in, 
Nan so loved her fish and chips. 

She read for hours, loved her flowers, Wotsits by the packet,  
And “No I really don’t like this new TV show, it’ just a bloody racket.”  

 

Roast dinners were winners, especially the spuds, 
She always had room for one more, 

And afters, yes please,  
Cos after all lovely grub is what Sundays are for. 

 

Blackjack sweets, one after another, 
Until the dish was quite empty. 

Then, “I’ve gone off those” 
after we’d gone and bought plenty.  

 

Poirot on the TV, he really was the best,  
and of course NCIS they made up the rest. 

She’d seen them all before you know and loved to tell you the end. 
We used to shout “Don’t tell us Nan” as it drove us round the bend.  

 

Bedtime was fun, so many rules, 
It seemed to go on for so long, 

Pillows not right, sheet crumpled up 
Do I really need to go on? 

 

So night night Nan 
Sleep tight tonight,  

Knowing that I am near 
Just call me if you need me Nan, 

I will always be here.  
 
 

Commendation and Committal 
 
 

Thanks 
 
 

Closing Music 
  ‘Burning Bridges’ ~ Theme Tune from ‘Kelly’s Heroes’ 

 
 
 



 
“Those we love don’t go away, 
They walk beside us every day 

Unseen, unheard, but always near, 
Still loved, still missed, and very dear” 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Donations, if desired, can be made online to Great Ormond Street Hospital 
Children’s Charity in memory of Nan via the following link 

https://www.funeralguide.co.uk/83098 
or sent by cheque c/o 

 
 
 
 
 

95 High Street, Cosham, Portsmouth PO6 3AZ 
Telephone (023) 9238 4455 

info@leefletcherfuneralservices.co.uk 
 

Funeral Conducted by Mr Lee Fletcher, Dip.FD, L.M.B.I.F.D. 

https://www.funeralguide.co.uk/83098

