9th April 1938 - 1st May 2018

The family would like to thank everyone

for their kind words and support at this sad time.

Memorial donations for
Cancer Research UK,
Spinal Injuries Association and
St Edmund’s Church
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 refreshment at

Stanton-on-the-Wolds Golf Club.
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S Friday 18th May 2018
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West Bridgford
NG2 6EP

www.lymn.co.uk

CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305



ORDER of SERVICE

Never pass a little Church
Always pay a visit
So when at last you're carried in
The Lord won't say ‘Who is it?

HYMN
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won;
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
Kept the folded grave-clothes where Thy body lay.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
Let the church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won!

No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of life;

Life is naught without Thee: aid us in our strife;
Make us more than conquerors through Thy deathless love;
Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

Edmond Louis Budyy (1854-1932)



GRANDPA CLOUD
by Jack Williams

BIBLE READING
read by the Reverend Canon Howard Bateson

THE ADDRESS
by the Reverend Robert Breckles

THE PRAYERS
led by the Rector, the Reverend Mark Rodel

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)



PRAYER
including
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.

THE TRIBUTE
[from Stephen Wightman and Jo Williams

HYMN
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven;
To His feet thy tribute bring!
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like me His praise should sing?
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise the everlasting King!

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress!
Praise Him still the same for ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless!

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Glorious in His faithfulness!

Father-like, He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He knows.
In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes,
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Widely as His mercy flows!

Angels, help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face:

Sun and moon, bow down before Him;
Dwellers all in time and space,
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with us the God of grace!

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



