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Wilford Hill Crematorium
Tuesday 3rd December 2019

at 11.00 am

10th May 1954 - 11th November 2019



Order of Service



Hymn
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)

Entrance Music
A Whiter Shade Of Pale - Procol Harum

Welcome
Father Michael



First Reading
Wisdom, Chapter 4: verses 7-15

Psalm 23
‘The Lord is my Shepherd, there is nothing I shall want.’



First Reading
Wisdom, Chapter 4: verses 7-15

Psalm 23
‘The Lord is my Shepherd, there is nothing I shall want.’

Gospel
Matthew, Chapter 5: verses 1-12

Tribute



Hymn
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



Order of Service

Tribute
Christopher

Final Prayers

Exit Music
A Whiter Shade Of Pale - Procol Harum

Procession to graveside



Thanks to friends and family for their wonderful support at this sad time.

All are welcome for light refreshments at
The Goose at Gamston,

Ambleside,
Gamston,

West Bridgford,
Nottingham
NG2 6NA.

Memorial donations for the
Toghill Ward at Nottingham City Hospital

may be left in the box provided
using our donation envelopes

on leaving the service, left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

or sent care of

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk

CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


