
Tuesday 6th March 2018 at 2.20 pm
Wilford Hill Crematorium, West Chapel

To Celebrate the Life of

RONALD SIDNEY GREENSLADE
14th December 1922 - 17th February 2018

The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.

Memorial donations for the
RAF Benevolent Fund

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
The Wolds,

Loughborough Road,
West Bridgford,

Nottingham
NG2 7HZ

Albert Oliver and Sons
45 Easthorpe Street 

Ruddington 
NG11 6LB
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ENTRANCE MUSIC
Canon in D
Pachelbel

OPENING PRAYER

COMMENDATION AND COMMITTAL

BLESSING AND DISMISSAL

RETIRING MUSIC
Bring Me Sunshine

Morecambe and Wise



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, bread of heaven, 

Feed me till I want no more; 
Feed me till I want no more. 

Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through. 
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 

Be thou still my strength and shield; 
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 of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to thee; 
I will ever give to thee.

HYMN
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made;

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

When through the woods, and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.

When I look down, from lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.

And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing;
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart.

Then shall I bow, in humble adoration,
And then proclaim, “My God, how great Thou art!”



GIVING THANKS FOR RON’S LIFE

READING

ADDRESS

PRAYERS

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.


