IN LOVING MEMORY OF

ARTHUR SYDNEY GARTSIDE

8th June 1929 - 2nd February 2018

Wilford Hill Crematorium
Thursday 1st March 2018 at 12.00 noon



Order of Service

ENTRANCE MUSIC
When The Saints Go Marching In
by Chris Barber’s Jazz Band

INTRODUCTION



HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

All things bright and beautiful...

The purple headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky:
All things bright and beautiful...

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

All things bright and beautiful...

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all.

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)

MEMORIES OF ARTHUR



POEM
Today Is Just Another Day

Today is just another day
Of highs and lows,
When the winds blow and the waters flow.

Today is just another day.
A day to make amends and new friends,
For there will come a time it will all end.

Today is just another day
Where we must live for tomorrow
Or give in to everlasting SOITOW.



Today is just another day,
We breathe in the same air.
Trying to invent new ideas;

Exhibiting passionate care or fear.

Today is just another day,
We eat and go to work,
Some sit and wait for luck
While some of us delight in joy.

Today is no different from yesterday,
Technology the only change in the game.
The people are still the same,

Looking for one to take on the blame.
Always worshipping those with a name.
Broken hearts and love keep alive the dying flame.

Today is just another day.
It will fade away
Quickly into yesterday;
Tomorrow then gladly will become today!

REFLECTION
Music: What A Wonderful World
by Louis Armstrong



POEM
A Limb Has Fallen From The Family Tree

A limb has fallen from the family tree.
I keep hearing a voice that says,
“Grieve not for me.
Remember the best times,
the laughter, the song;
The good life I lived
while I was strong.
Continue my heritage,
I'm counting on you.
Keep smiling and surely
The sun will shine through.
My mind is at ease,
My soul is at rest.
Remembering all,
How I truly was blessed.
Continue traditions,
No matter how small.
Go on with your life,
Don’t worry about falls.

I miss you all dearly,

So keep up your chin
Until the day comes
We're together again.”



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.

COMMIITIAL

EXIT MUSIC
Have I Told You Lately
by Rod Stewart



After the service, you are welcome to join
the family for refreshments at
The Three Horseshoes, 1 Brookside, East Leake,
Loughborough, Leicestershire LE12 6PB.

Donations in memory of Arthur for the
East Midlands Ambulance Service NHS Trust
may be placed in the donations box provided or sent care of
AW. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
at the address below.
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