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Poem
She Is Gone

read by Christine Jamieson

You can shed tears that she is gone,
Or you can smile because she has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that she’ll come back,
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she’s left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her,
Or you can be full of the love you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember her and only that she’s gone,
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind, 
Be empty and turn your back.

Or you can do what she’d want,
Smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

David Harkins (b. 1958)

Order of Service

Opening Music
Greensleeves - Vaughan Williams

Welcome
Barrie Richmond



Hymn
Love divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down,
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
All Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesu, Thou art all compassion,

Pure unbounded love Thou art;
Visit us with Thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy grace receive;
Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above;
Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing,

Glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish then Thy new creation:
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see Thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee;

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
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Prayers 

Reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

Words
Barrie Richmond

Reflection
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Prayers of Response

The Commendation

The Committal

Final Blessing

Closing Music
Moonlight Serenade by Glenn Miller



Wyn’s family would like to thank you for your support at this sad time,
also for your presence here today.

 
Donations in memory of Wyn will benefit

The British Heart Foundation.
These may be sealed in the donation envelope in your Order of Service

and placed in the temporary box on leaving the service,
left online at

www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries
or sent care of

Deer Park House
359 Wollaton Road

Nottingham
NG8 1FQ
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