
To celebrate the life of

Mary Eileen Burton

St Mary’s Church

Monday 7th November 2016
at 12.30 pm

5th August 1933 - 16th October 2016

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

Memorial donations for
Cancer Research UK

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
Ruddington Grange Golf Club, 

Wilford Lane, 
Ruddington, 

Nottingham NG11 6NB.

Albert Oliver and Sons
45 Easthorpe Street 

Ruddington 
NG11 6LB
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Order of Service

Committal at 
Wilford Hill Crematorium, 

Loughborough Road, 
West Bridgford NG2 7FE

Music in
Smoke Gets In Your Eyes 

by Barry Tucknell/Richard Rodney Bennett

Music out
Smile 

by Barbara Cook



Introduction and Opening Prayer

Hymn 
O Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to the end;

Be Thou for ever near me, my Master and my Friend:
I shall not fear the battle if Thou art by my side,

Nor wander from the pathway, if Thou wilt be my guide.

O let me feel Thee near me: the world is ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear;

My foes are ever near me, around me and within;
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, and shield my soul from sin.

O let me hear Thee speaking in accents clear and still,
Above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self-will;

O speak to reassure me, to hasten or control;
O speak, and make me listen, Thou guardian of my soul.

O Jesus, Thou hast promised to all who follow Thee,
That where Thou art in glory there shall Thy servant be;

And, Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to the end:
O give me grace to follow, my Master and my Friend.

O let me see Thy foot-marks, and in them plant mine own;
My hope to follow duly is in Thy strength alone:

O guide me, call me, draw me, uphold me to the end;
And then in Heaven receive me, my Saviour and my Friend.

							       John Ernest Bode (1816-1874)

Hymn
Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer, 

Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 

Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of Heaven, 

Feed me now and evermore. 

Open now the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 

Songs and praises, 
I will ever give to Thee. 

				    William Williams (1717-1791)

 

Recessional
We’ll Gather Lilacs
by Julie Andrews



Psalm 23
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul: 
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 

for His name’s sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 

I will fear no evil: 
for Thou art with me; 

Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 
Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: 
Thou anointest my head with oil; 

my cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

all the days of my life: 
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

 

Reading
from John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

 

Eulogies
including

These Foolish Things
by The Ray Charles Singers

Prayers

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.

 

Commendation
 

Blessing


