
Thursday 18th May 2017
at 11.00 am

Mansfield and District Crematorium,
Thoresby Chapel

Thanksgiving Service for the Lives
of

12th November 1921 - 25th April 2017

George Richard Hudson

Reunited

The family would like to thank you for all your kind messages of
support and love at this difficult time,

and thank you for attending the service here today.
 

You are warmly invited to join them
for refreshments after the service at

The Staff of Life, 
West End,

Sutton in Ashfield,
Nottingham
NG17 1FB.

 
All donations in memory of George and Penny will be going to

The Alzheimer’s Society.
Donations can be left in the donation box at the end of the service,

or sent care of
A. W Lymn,

The Family Funeral Service
at the address below

or with gift aid where appropriate at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries 

Station House
82 Station Road

Sutton-in-Ashfield 
NG17 5HB

www.lymn.co.uk
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5th January 1919 - 27th April 2017

Euphemia Hudson
‘Penny’

and



COMMENDATION
including

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.

COMMITTAL

BLESSING

EXIT MUSIC
The Anniversary Waltz

by Vera Lynn

Order of Service
Led by Helen Curzon

ENTRANCE MUSIC
The Prayer

by Andrea Bocelli and Celine Dion

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYERS



HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

All things bright and beautiful...

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

All things bright and beautiful...

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

All things bright and beautiful...

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:
All things bright and beautiful...

                                          Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)

TRIBUTE

REFLECTION
Brass Band Medley

PRAYER

HYMN
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine:

O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God;

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood:

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture burst on my sight;
Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love:

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Saviour am happy and blest -
Watching and waiting, looking above,

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love:
                                                         Frances Jane Crosby (1820-1915)



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) 

SCRIPTURE READINGS
Psalm 23

Romans, Chapter 8: verses 31-39

POEM
 ‘The Red Red Rose’

read by granddaughter Jessica Hudson


