S Lpving CPHlemory of

Coynttica Plazel Skeata

20th February 1937 - 20th March 2018

Wilford Hill Crematorium, West Chapel
Wednesday 18th April 2018 at 1.40 pm
followed by interment in Southern Cemetery

Service conducted by Reverend Owen Page







Otder of Service

CHewaic on utry
‘Ave Maria’
Mario Lanza

P eleome and Openiing S/ hager
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O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

Isaac Watts (1674-1748)
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Pragera

Ghe soprata Frayer

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.
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Abide with me; fast falls the eventide:
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide:
When other helpers fail; and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see:

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need thy presence every passing hour;
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



Commendation and Bledding

St Cudie
‘My Way’
Frank Sinatra

The committal will now take place at the graveside.



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

Memorial donations for
Breast Cancer Now
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 refreshments at:
Edwalton Golf Course
Wellin Lane
Edwalton
Nottingham
NG12 4AS.

AW.lYMN

The Family Funeral Service

Chaworth House
24 Varney Road
Clifton
NG11 8EX
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