
MICHAEL HERBERT DAVIES

St George’s Church, Barton in Fabis

Tuesday 29th October 2019
at 12.00 noon

4th June 1946 - 8th October 2019

IN LOVING MEMORY OF

Thank you to all who have supported and consoled us by your presence
 and words of comfort, for all the cards and flowers, we appreciate 

the warmth of your friendship and love in this time of bereavement.

After the service, you are all welcome to join the family 
for refreshments at Barton Village Hall.

Donations in memory of Michael for the 
Alzheimer’s Society 

and 
St George’s Church, Barton in Fabis 

may be left in the box provided
using our donation envelopes

on leaving the service, left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

or sent care of

Albert Oliver and Sons
45 Easthorpe Street 

Ruddington 
NG11 6LB

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305



ORDER OF SERVICE

WELCOME 

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...

COMMITTAL



HYMN 
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath 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!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul...

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...
Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)

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...

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,

The rushes by the water,
We gather every day: 

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

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)



EULOGY 

BIBLE READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27 

read by John Harrison 

ADDRESS 
by Reverend Richard Coleman 

PRAYERS

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.


