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

Memorial donations for
Cancer Research UK

may be left in the box provided 
on leaving the service, sent care of 

A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service

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

All are welcome for refreshment at The Wolds, 
Loughborough Road, West Bridgford, Nottingham NG2 7HZ.

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk
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In Loving Memory of

PAULINE TOMLINSON

Wilford Hill Crematorium, Main Chapel
Thursday 21st June 2018

at 11.20 am

17th February 1946 - 6th June 2018



Order of Service
MUSIC IN 

‘The Answer To Everything’ 
Del Shannon

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER



PRAYERS
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.

COMMENDATION AND FAREWELL

BLESSING

MUSIC OUT 
‘The Millennium Prayer’

Cliff Richard

HYMN
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hands have made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed:

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee:
How great thou art! How great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee:
How great thou art! How great thou art!

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die - I scarce can take it in;

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

Then sings my soul…

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then shall I bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!”

Then sings my soul…



POEM 
How do I let my mother go?

How do I say, “I’m ready now to go on without you”?
How can I ever have a clue of what that really means?

And of a sudden the moment is upon me, and there’s no turning back.
And then I know what grief is... and guilt and love and things undone.

Try to prepare and I will fail in some way, be it subtle or looming.
But there is peace, too.

Peace and acceptance and overwhelming love that I maybe wasn’t aware of.
Waves and waves of conflicting emotion, and laughter too,

And memories we hadn’t bothered lately to recall come flooding back
In shared company; and it’s all about you, Mum.

And there’s gratitude, so much of that,
That I had you, such a wonderful mother,

Bright and shining, nobody’s fool, independent, but humble too;
Smart, and kind, and fun,

Adventurous.
A part of you has passed away, but much is carried every day within me,

And will as long as I am here.
This may be a final tribute,

A day to celebrate your life and say goodbyes;
But it’s not final.

Every day I’ll celebrate in some way,
Just by the virtue of how you shaped my life,

The absolute and incredible fortune that I knew you,
As a mother, a friend and a woman.

BIBLE READING
Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-7 

EULOGY AND ADDRESS

MUSIC
‘My Special Angel’
Malcolm Vaughan


