You are warmly invited to join the family, following this service, at
The Ivy House, Wilby Road, Stradbroke, IP21 5]N

If you would like to make a donation in memory of Doris,
to be divided between,
PDSA, East Anglian Air Ambulance and All Saint’s Church
payable to Susan Whymark Funeral Service Ltd.,
please place it in the box as you leave the Church
or send it to the address below

All hymns covered by Christian Copyright Licensing (Europe) Ltd
have been reproduced under CCLI Licensing, No 900707

Funeral arrangements entrusted to
Susan Whymark Funeral Service Ltd
Chestnut House, 12 Progress Way, Langton Green, Eye, IP23 7HU

In Loving Memory of

R\

Doris Leeder

20th February 1926 - 15th July 2022

The Parish Church of All Saint’s,

Stradbroke
Thursday 4th August 2022 at 2.00pm



COMMENDATION

BLESSING

CLOSING MUSIC
Never Goodbye
By Karl Denver

THE COMMITTAL WILL TAKE PLACE
AT STRADBROKE CEMETERY



HYMN - THE DAY THOU GAVEST, LORD IS ENDED

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.

ORDER OF SERVICE

SERVICE CONDUCTED BY MARIA PRICE

OPENING MUSIC
Needles and Pins

By The Searchers

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYERS

HYMN - ON A HILL FAR AWAY

On a hill far away
stood an old rugged cross,
the emblem of suffring and shame;
and I loved that old cross
where the dearest and best
for a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,

till my trophies at last I lay down;

I'will cling to the old rugged cross
and exchange it some day for a crown.

Continued..../



O, that old rugged cross,
so despised by the world,

has a wonderous attraction for me:

for the dear Lamb of God
left his glory above
to bear it to dark Calvary.

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,

till my trophies at last I lay down;

I will cling to the old rugged cross
and exchange it some day for a crown.

In the old rugged cross,
stained with blood so divine,
a wonderous beauty I see.
For 'twas on that old cross
Jesus suffered and died

to pardon and sanctify me.

To the old rugged cross
I will ever be true,

its shame and reproach gladly bear.

Then he'll call me some day
to my home far away;
there his glory for ever I'll share.

EULOGY
Reflections on Doris’ Life

POEM
A life well lived

Music
While we reflect on the Eulogy and Poem we listen to
I think of you
By The Merseybeats

READING
Ecclesiastes 3

ADDRESS

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.



