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The Service will be followed by Committal 
at Radcliffe Cemetery

Edna's family would like to thank you for all your kindness 
and messages of sympathy and support

and to invite you to join them after the service at 
St. Mary's Church Hall, where refreshments will be served.

~~~

Donations in memory of Edna for 
Macmillan Cancer Support and Cancer Research UK 

may be left in the box at the back of church 
or may be sent care of:

A. W. Lymn,
The Family Funeral Service

59 Main Road, Radcliffe on Trent
Nottingham NG12 2BJ



Order of Service

ENTRANCE MUSIC:  Adagio in G Minor - Albinoni

WELCOME and OPENING PRAYER

HYMN

COMMENDATION 

FINAL PRAYER

EXIT MUSIC:  ‘Country Gardens’  by Percy Grainger

HYMN

TRIBUTE:                read by Granddaughter Zoe

POEM:                   ‘To Mum’  read by Daughter Pam

BIBLE READING:    Psalm 121  read by Grandson Tom

REFLECTION

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. 

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.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won;
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
Kept the folded grave-clothes where Thy body lay.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won.

Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
Let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting:

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won.

No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of Life;
Life is naught without Thee: aid us in our strife;
Make us more than conquerors through Thy deathless love;
Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above:

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won.
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