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2nd October 1948 - 4th June 2024

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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Nags Head, Main Street Woodborough,

Nottingham NG14 6DD.

Donations in memory of Barbara for
Macmillan Cancer Support

may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,

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

or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

St. Albans House
32 High Street

Arnold 
NG5 7DZ
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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.

PARTING THOUGHTS

RECESSIONAL MUSIC
God Only Knows
The Beach Boys

Order of Service
Led by Steven Eustace

PROCESSIONAL MUSIC
Penny Arcade
Roy Orbison

WELCOME

TRIBUTE

REMEMBERING BARBARA
read by Steven Eustace



THOUGHTS, MEMORIES AND A POEM
written and chosen by daughters, Nicola and Rachael

POEM
If Roses Grow In Heaven

If roses grow in heaven, Lord, 
Please pick a bunch for me,

Place them in my mother’s arms
And tell her they’re from me.

Tell her I love her and miss her,
And when she turns to smile,
Place a kiss upon her cheek

And hold her for a while.

Because remembering her is easy,
I do it every day,

But there’s an ache within my heart
That will never go away.

A TIME OF REFLECTION
Music: I’ll Never Find Another You

The Seekers

POEM
Afterglow

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.
I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo, whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave behind when life is done.

COMMENDATION


