
Wednesday 11th April 2018
at 12.00 noon

St Helen’s Church, 
Burton Joyce

Service conducted by 
Reverend John O’Donovan

A Service to Celebrate the Life of

4th November 1933 - 19th March 2018

Audrey’s family thank you for being here today 
and for your love and support at this time.

Please join them at 
The Elwes Arms, Oakdale Road, 

Carlton, Nottingham NG4 1DH, 
after the committal at Bramcote Crematorium.

Donations in memory of Audrey, if desired, for  
Christians Against Poverty, 

the RSPCA 
and the 

British Red Cross 
may be made in the box provided, on line with gift aid at 

www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries 
or sent c/o
A.W. Lymn

The Family Funeral Service.
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Audrey Doris Shardlow



Order of Service



GATHERING MUSIC
Recording of a recital by Audrey

MUSIC ON ENTRY
Jesus Christ Superstar

WELCOME

‘WORDS FROM AUDREY’
recited by Deborah

CLOSING PRAYERS

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.

EXIT MUSIC
Intermezzo from Cavalleria Rusticana



EULOGY
by John, Deborah and Richard

READING
Psalm 23

HYMN
Make me a channel of Your peace.

Where there is hatred, let me bring Your love;
Where there is injury, Your pardon, Lord;
And where there’s doubt, true faith in You.

O Master, grant that I may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console,
To be understood as to understand,

To be loved, as to love with all my soul.

Make me a channel of Your peace.
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope,

Where there is darkness, only light,
And where there’s sadness, ever joy.

O Master, grant that I may never seek...

Make me a channel of Your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,

In giving to all men that we receive,
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life.

Sebastian Temple (1928-1997)

HYMN
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come:

’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease:

I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun.

John Newton (1725-1807)


