To Celebrate the Life of










POEM

Leisure
‘W H Davies

What is this life if, full of care,

We have no time to stand and stare?-

No time to stand beneath the boughs
And stare as long as sheep or cows:

No time to see, when woods we pass,
Where squirrels hide their nuts in grass:

No time to see, in broad daylight,
Streams full of stars, like skies at night:

No time to turn at Beauty’s glance,
And watch her feet, how they can dance:

No time to wait till her mouth can
Enrich that smile her eyes began?

A poor life this if, full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare.
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REFLECTION MUSIC
with visual tribute
Drops Of Jupiter

Train



TRIBUTE
from Ant

If you were a kiss, you’d be the sweetest.
If you were a glass, you'd be the fullest.
If you were arms, they’d be the safest.

If you were a summer dress, you’d be the bluest.
If you were a whisper, you’d be the softest.
If you were touch, you’d be the tenderest.

If you were the breeze, you'd be the warmest.
If you were a storm, you’d be the wildest.
If you were a secret, you'd be the deepest.

If you were a promise, you'd be the strongest.

If you were love, you'd be the truest.
If you were tears, they’d be the saddest.
If you were a smile, you'd be the prettiest.
If you were a day, you’d be the sunniest.
If you were a star, you’d burn the brightest.
If you were truth, you’d be the fairest.
If you were a wish, you'd be the purest.
If you were words, they’d be the wisest.

If you were a cloud, you’d be the free-est.
If you were a memory, you'd be the fondest.
If you were a friend, you’d be the kindest.
If you were a daughter, you'd be the happiest.
If you were a sister, you’d be the closest.

If you had a son, he’d be the proudest.

If you had a lover, he’d be the luckiest.



~EXITMUSIC
Love Shack
The B-52s

et







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

All are welcome for light refreshment at

The Coopers Arms, Weston Hall, The Green, Weston-on-Trent DE72 2B]J.

Donations in memory of Tracy for the
Nightingale Macmillan Unit at the Royal Derby Hospital
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

Barton House
31 Chapel Side
Chapel Street
Spondon
Derby
DE217]Q

www.lymn.co.uk




