
Brian Charles Tedder
25th June 1935 - 24th July 2018

Aged 83

North East Surrey Crematorium
Monday 13th August 2018 at 2.40pm
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Entrance Music
I Believe - Frankie Lane

Words of Welcome
Stephen Foster

Poem
Look For Me In Rainbows - by Conn Bernard

Time for me to go now, I won't say goodbye;
Look for me in rainbows, way up in the sky.

In the morning sunrise when all the world is new,
Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you.

Time for me to leave you, I won't say goodbye;
Look for me in rainbows, high up in the sky.

In the evening sunset, when all the world is through,
Just look for me and love me, and I'll be close to you.

It won't be forever, the day will come and then
My loving arms will hold you, when we meet again.

Time for us to part now, we won't say goodbye;
Look for me in rainbows, shining in the sky.

Every waking moment, and all your whole life through
Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you.

Just wish me to be near you,
And I'll be there with you.
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Hymn
The Day Thou Gavest

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.

Tribute to Ted

The Lord's Prayer
Our Father, which art in heaven,

Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come. 

Thy will be done in earth, 
As it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,

As we forgive them that 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.

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 nor 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.
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Committal
Wind Beneath My Wings - Bette Middler

Closing Words

Departure

Jan would like to thank you all for coming today to help celebrate the life of Brian
and extend an invitation to join her for refreshments at 

74 Lynwood Drive, KT4 7AE.

Anyone wishing to make a donation in memory of Brian can do so to 
Parkinsons SKE c/o Garners Funerals 96 Central Road Worcester Park KT4 8HU

96 Central Road, Worcester Park Surrey KT4 8HU
Tel: 0208 330 2323

ARNER’S
FUNERAL SERVICE LTD
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