
George ‘Barry’ Bellamy
17th September 1931 - 5th September 2017

In Loving Memory of

Bramcote Crematorium,

Reflection Chapel

Thursday 21st September

at 10.30 am

Service conducted by Reverend Dr Jeffrey Fewkes



Order of Service



ENTRANCE MUSIC
Canon in D - Pachelbel

WELCOME AND PRAYER



HYMN
Jesu, lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly,
While the nearer water roll,

While the tempest still is high.
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life be past;

Safe into the haven guide;
Oh, receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on thee;
Leave, ah, leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed,
All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound;
Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.



BIBLE READING
Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-4

POEM
Leisure

What is this life if, full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare.
No time to stand beneath the boughs
And stare as long as sheep or cows.

No time to see, when woods we pass,
Where squirrels hide their nuts in grass.

No time to see, in broad daylight,
Streams full of stars, like skies at night.

No time to turn at Beauty’s glance,
And watch her feet, how they can dance.

No time to wait till her mouth can
Enrich that smile her eyes began.

A poor life this if, full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare.

W H Davies



TRIBUTE  
Reverend Dr Jeffrey Fewkes

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.

PRAYERS



HYMN
The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended,

The darkness falls at thy behest;
To thee our morning hymns ascended,

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank thee that thy church, unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,

Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,

The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren ’neath the western sky,

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away:

Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all thy creatures own thy sway.

COMMITTAL AND BLESSING

EXIT MUSIC
Danny Boy - Paul Robeson



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

Memorial donations for the
Alzheimer’s Society

may be left in the box provided 
on leaving the service, sent care of 

A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service

or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.

All are welcome for refreshments at
The Nuthall

Nottingham Road
Cinderhill

Nottingham
NG8 6AX.

Rose House
389 Nuthall Road

Aspley 
NG8 5DB
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