Peter, Sally, Rachel and family would like to thank
everyone for their support and kindness, for the

many cards received and for attending Maureen’s service today.

You are welcome to join the family for refreshments at
Ruddington Grange Golf Club,
Wilford Road,
Ruddington
NG11 6NB.

Donations, in memory of Maureen, for
Ruddington District Nurses Team
to support their care of current
and future patients, may be placed
in the donation box provided
or sent care of

AW Lymn
The Family Funeral Service.

Albert Oliver and Sons
45 Easthorpe Street
Ruddington
NGI11 6LB

www.lymn.co.uk

The Parish Church of St Peter, Ruddington

In Loving Memory of

Maureen Joan Turner

24th November 1933 - 1st February 2018

Thursday 1st March 2018

at 12.00 noon

Service conducted by Reverend Andrew Buchanan



WELCOME

OPENING PRAYER

HYMN
Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace,
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.
Jan Struther (1901-1953)




HYMN
I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,
Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love:
The love that asks no question, the love that stands the test,
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best;
The love that never falters, the love that pays the price,
The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice.

And there’s another country I've heard of long ago,

Most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know;
We may not count her armies, we may not see her King;
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering;

And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,
And her ways are ways of gentleness and all her paths are peace.
Cecil Spring-Rice (1859-1918)

COMMENDATION

PSALM 121
read by Yvonne Eardley

POEM
I’'m Free by Malcolm Fox

TRIBUTE
by Gary Kemp



HYMN
Brother, sister, let me serve you,
Let me be as Christ to you.
Pray that I might have the grace
To let you be my servant, too.

We are pilgrims on a journey,
We are brothers on the road;
We are here to help each other
Walk the mile and bear the load.

I will hold the Christ-light for you
In the night-time of your fear;
I will hold my hand out to you,
Speak the peace you long to hear.

I will weep when you are weeping;

When you laugh, I'll laugh with you.

I will share your joy and sorrow

Till we've seen this journey through.

When we sing to God in heaven,
We shall find such harmony,
Born of all we’ve known together
Of Christ’s love and agony.

Brother, sister, let me serve you,
Let me be as Christ to you.
Pray that I might have the grace
To let you be my servant, too.
Richard Gillard (b.1953)

ADDRESS

PRAYERS
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.



