
Kathleen Hogg

Tuesday 29th October 2024 at 2.00 pm
Wilford Hill Crematorium

29th September 1927 - 30th September 2024

To Celebrate the Life of



Music to Enter
The Hebrides Overture, Op. 26 “Fingal’s Cave”

by Felix Mendelssohn

Welcome

Opening 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. 

 John Ellerton (1826–1893) 

Tune: St Clement



Prayer

Bible Reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

read by Mike Peregrine

Message

Eulogy
read by Brian



Poem
read by Victoria, Valerie and Helen

Time for Reflection
Down By The Salley Gardens (Traditional Irish Folk Song)

Prayer for the Family



Poem
Death Is Nothing At All
by Henry Scott-Holland

read by John Randall

Death is nothing at all.
It does not count.

I have only slipped away into the next room.
Nothing has happened.

Everything remains exactly as it was.
I am I, and you are you,

and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, unchanged.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.

Call me by the old familiar name.
Speak of me in the easy way which you always used.

Put no difference into your tone.
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.



Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was.
Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of a shadow upon it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was.

There is absolute and unbroken continuity.
What is this death but a negligible accident?

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
I am but waiting for you, for an interval,

somewhere very near, just round the corner.
All is well.

Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost.
One brief moment and all will be as it was before.

How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again!



Hymn
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want; 

he makes me down to lie 
in pastures green; he leadeth me 

the quiet waters by. 
 

My soul he doth restore again, 
and me to walk doth make 

within the paths of righteousness, 
e’en for his own name’s sake. 

 
Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale, 

yet will I fear no ill; 
for thou art with me, and thy rod 

and staff me comfort still. 
 

My table thou hast furnishèd 
in presence of my foes; 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, 
and my cup overflows. 

 
Goodness and mercy all my life 

shall surely follow me, 
and in God’s house for evermore 

my dwelling-place shall be. 
Psalm 23, The Scottish Psalter, 1929

Tune: Crimond



Commendation

Hymn
Now thank we all our God, 

with hearts and hands and voices, 
who wondrous things has done, 

in whom this world rejoices; 
who from our mothers’ arms 

has blessed us on our way 
with countless gifts of love, 

and still is ours today. 
 

O may this bounteous God
through all our life be near us,

with ever joyful hearts
and blessèd peace to cheer us;

and keep us in his grace,
and guide us when perplexed,

and free us from all ills
in this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God
the Father now be given,

the Son, and him who reigns
with them in highest heaven,

the one eternal God,
whom earth and heaven adore,

for thus it was, is now,
and shall be evermore.

Martin Rinkart (1586–1649)

translated by Catherine Winkworth (1827–1878)

Tune: Nun Danket



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.

Committal



Prayer

Blessing

Music to Exit
The Lark Ascending

Ralph Vaughan Williams



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 Carriage Hall

Station Road
Plumtree

Thorpe in the Glebe
NG12 5NA

Donations in memory of Kathleen for
Cancer Research UK

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

45 Easthorpe Street 
Ruddington 
NG11 6LB

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


