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The family would like to thank everyone _ . . R, - fy.
for their kind words and support at this sad time. A CELEBRATION

They would also like to thank all the staff at
the Grange Nursing Home, Attenborough
and Silverwood Care Home, Beeston for the care provided.

Donations in lieu of flowers for the
Stroke Association
with online obituary details, donation box and gift aid envelope,
care of AW Lymn at the address below.

A.W‘lYMN

The Family Funeral Service
Half Crown House
38 Derby Road
Stapleford

Nottingham
NG9 7AA

www.lymn.co.uk

CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305




CLOSING WORDS

BLESSING

MUSIC ON LEAVING
Dinah - Benny Goodman
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= -~ COMMENDATION AND COMMITTAL

POEM
This Is Life

read by Chrissie, niece

* 'This is life, the suffering, the sorrow and the strife.
- The cruelties, the conflicts and the crimes.

- Pain and pleasure weave the fabric of experience.

'The hunger and the hardships and the tears are real enough,
For many there are heartaches, and the road is long enough.
_t try to see things in perspective. Take a balanced view.

Patience Strong

?es, th1s is life. But so is goodness, so is laughter, so is innocence.

you start to count your troubles, count your blessings too.

MUSIC ON ENTRY Y
What A Wonderful World - Louis Armstrong ’* s

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION

POEM
In Any Sort Of Weather
read by Chrissie, niece

When the cloud shuts out the sun we grumble and comp
But remember there are those who lie on beds of | p

Who would give all they possess to be on their feet égal

And in any sort of weather, to be walking down the street once
Teeming, streaming, steaming, hot or cold, they wouldnf{'
They’d be thankful just to get a breath of good, fresh

Just to get into the open, strong and free again.

It would seem like heaven to be out there in the rain.

Patience Strong



HYMN

:  Soulof my Saviour, sanctify my breast,
Body of Christ, be thou my saving guest,
- Blood of my Saviour, bathe me in thy tide,
Wash me with water flowing from thy side.

2 - Strength and protection may thy passion be,
. O blessed Jesu, hear and answer me;
~ Deep in thy wounds, Lord, hide and shelter me,

“nf So shall I never, never part from thee.

~ Guard and defend me from the foe malign,

\ln death’s dread moments make me only thine:

= ~ Call me and bid me come to thee on high
s Where I may praise thee with thy saints for ay.

EULOGY

THE LORID'S PR AYEES
Our Father, who art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy name. _ e
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done i

On earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread. T
And forgive us our trespasses ! ¥
As we forgive those who trespass against:r;ﬁ% :
And lead us not into temptation
But deliver us from evil.
Amen.



