A Celebration of the Life of

Sheila Allwright

16th September 1933 - 13th February 2020

Wednesday 26th February 2020 at 3.30 pm
Wilford Hill Crematorium




Order of Service



PROCESSIONAL MUSIC
Le Nozze Di Figaro
Mozart

WELCOME



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 furnished
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
My dwelling-place shall be.
Scottish Psalter (1650)



TRIBUTES

Treasured Memories Of Sheila
read by Steven Eustace

Mum
read by Jonathan

Grannie
read by Hannah

A TIME OF REFLECTION

MUSIC
Somewhere - Adagio from Wesz Side Story

Leonard Bernstein

accompanied by a photographic montage reflecting Sheila’s life



POEM
Memories Of The Heart
read by Gabi

Feel no guilt in laughter, she’d know how much you care.
Feel no sorrow in a smile that she is not here to share.

You cannot grieve forever; she would not want you to.
She’d hope that you could carry on the way you always do.
So, talk about the good times and the way you showed you cared,
The days you spent together, all the happiness you shared.

Let memories surround you, a word someone may say
Will suddenly recapture a time, an hour, a day,

That brings her back as clearly as though she were still here,
And fills you with the feeling that she is always near.
For if you keep those moments, you will never be apart
And she will live forever, locked safely within your heart.



FAREWELL

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.

RECESSIONAL MUSIC
(There’ll Be Bluebirds Over) The White Cliffs Of Dover
Vera Lynn



The family would like to thank everyone

for their kind words and support at this sad time.

All are welcome for light refreshments at
Lark Hill Village,
New Rise,
Nottingham
NGI11 8BF.

Memorial donations for
M¢édecins Sans Frontiéres
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 sent care of

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford
NG2 6EP

www.lymn.co.uk



