11th September 1928 - 21st February 2018

Celebrating her life
Gedling Crematorium
Monday 12th March 2018

at 11.30 am




Oraere af Sevice

PROCESSIONAL
The Danseyres (1551) by David Munrow

READING
The Tempest, Act 5, Scene 1 by William Shakespeare
read by Celia

WELCOME
Cathie



SONG
The 59th Bridge Street Song (Feelin’ Groovy)

“Slow down, you move too fast;
You got to make the morning last;
Just kickin’ down the cobblestones,
Lookin’ for fun, and feelin’ groovy.

Ba da da da da da da, feelin’ groovy.
Hello, lamppost, whatcha knowin’?
I’ve come to watch your flowers growin’.
Ain’tcha got no rhymes for me?
Dootin’-doo-doo-doo, feelin’ groovy.
Ba da da da da da da, feelin’ groovy.
Got no deeds to do, no promises to keep;
I'm dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep;
Let the mornin’ time drop all its petals on me.
Life, I love you, all is groovy.

(Paul Simon)




POEM
Ode to a Nightingale by John Keats
read by the Poetry Group

ADDRESS
Cathie

SONG

Singing In The Rain
[ &,

I'm singing in the rain, just singin’ in the rain.
What a glorious feeling, I'm happy again.
I’m laughing at clouds so dark up above,

The sun’s in my heart and I'm ready for love.

Let the stormy clouds chase everyone from the place,
Come on with the rain, I've a smile on my face.
I walk down the lane with a happy refrain,
Just singin’, singin’ in the rain.
Dancing in the rain, I'm happy again,
I’m singin’ and dancing in the rain,
I’'m dancing and singin’ in the rain.
(Ereed/ Brown)

POEM
Little Gidding by TS Eliot
read by Barbara

ADDRESS AND POEM
What Shall Cordelia Speak? by Barbara Lacey
read by Janice from the Writing Group

ADDRESS
Rob and Joe




HYMN
Lord Of All Hopefulness

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord,

At the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord,
At the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,

Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace.
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord,

At the eve of the day.

(Jan Struther)

ADDRESS
Book Group

FILM
Mass Bolero (Nottingham Playhouse)

If you wish, please come and put a lower on Barbara’s coffin
while this is playing.




SONG
All You Need Is Love

Love, love, love.
Love, love, love.
Love, love, love.
There’s nothing you can do that can’t be done,
Nothing you can sing that can’t be sung,
Nothing you can say, but you can learn how to play the game;
[t’s easy.
Nothing you can make that can’t be made,
No one you can save that can’t be saved,
Nothing you can do, but you can learn how to be you in time;
It’s easy.
All you need is love, all you need is love,
All you need is love, love, love is all you need.
All you need is love,
All you need is love, love, love is all you need.
There’s nothing you can know that isn’t known,
Nothing you can see that isn’t shown;
There’s nowhere you can be that isn’t where you’re meant to be;
It’s easy.
All you need is love, all you need is love,
All you need is love, love, love is all you need.
All you need is love. (All together now!)
All you need is love. (Everybody!)
All you need is love, love, love is all you need.
Love is all you need,
Love is all you need,
Love is all you need,
Love is all you need.
(Lennon/ McCartney)



COMMITTAL
The Tempest, Act 4, Scene 1 by William Shakespeare
read by Celia

RECESSIONAL
The Lark Ascending by Vaughn Williams




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

Memorial donations for
Framework
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
Lambley,
Main Street,
Lambley
NG4 4PN.

Robin Heod House
Robin Hood Street
Nottingham
NG3 1GF
www.lymn.co.uk
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