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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
Mapperley Golf Club,

Central Avenue, Mapperley, Nottingham NG3 5LD.

Donations in memory of Margaret for the
National Rheumatoid Arthritis Society (NRAS)

may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,

left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

St. Albans House
32 High Street

Arnold 
NG5 7DZ
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4th March 1940 - 23rd November 2024

A Celebration of the Life

 of 

Margaret Rose Foster Margaret Rose Foster 

Gedling Crematorium 

Tuesday 7th January 2025

at 1.00 pm



COMMITTAL AND FAREWELL 

CLOSING WORDS 

EXIT MUSIC
 I Believe 

Frankie Laine



Order of Service

ENTRY MUSIC
Abide With Me 

Katherine Jenkins 

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION 

EULOGY 

MUSIC FOR REFLECTION 
The Old Rugged Cross 

Daniel O’Donnell 

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.



READING
Our lives go on without you,
But nothing will be the same,

We have to hide our heartache
When someone speaks your name.

Sad are the hearts that love you,
Silent are the tears that fall,
Living without you will be

The hardest part of all.

You did so many things for us,
Your heart was so kind and true,
And when we needed someone,
We could always count on you.

The special years will not return,
When we are all together,

But with the love in our hearts,
You will be with us forever.

HYMN
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

 The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
 Yet will I fear none ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
 And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house for evermore
Scottish Psalter (1650)

Tune: Crimond


