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IN LOVING MEMORY OF

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

You are warmly invited to join the family and
continue to celebrate Scotty’s life at Monday Club

with heavy refreshments at The Duke of Cambridge,
548 Woodborough Road, Mapperley,

Nottingham NG3 5FH.

Donations, in lieu of flowers, to
Cancer Research UK

may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,

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

or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

St. Albans House
32 High Street

Arnold 
NG5 7DZ
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“I’m having eight more then I’m going home, I’ll tell you that now!”



CLOSING WORDS
 

DEPARTING MUSIC
I Just Called To Say I Love You

by Stevie Wonder

ORDER OF SERVICE



ENTRANCE MUSIC
I’m Doing Fine Now

by The Pasadenas

WELCOME

COMMITTAL
 

 
POEM

Pardon Me For Not Getting Up
by Kelly Roper

 
If you’re reading this right now,
I must not be there for the toast.

You’ll know how much I loved to be,
Such a generous and welcoming host.
Just talk amongst yourself my friends,

And share a drink or two.
For I am sure you will remember well,

How I loved to drink with you.
Don’t worry about mourning me,

I was never easy to offend.
Feel free to share a story at my expense,

And have a good laugh at the end.



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

POEM
When I Lost You

I wish I could see you one more time,
come walking through the door.

But I know that is impossible,
I will hear your voice no more.

 
I know you can feel my tears

and you don’t want me to cry,
Yet my heart is broken because

I can’t understand why someone
so precious had to die.

I pray that God will give me strength
and somehow get me through,

As I struggle with the heartache
that came when I lost you.

 

EULOGY



READING
I Am Not Gone

I am not gone.
I am in the hearts and bodies of my children.

I am in the raising of my children and their children.
I am in their laughter and in their eyes

Following a lifelong pattern I have set before them.
I am in their caring and in their strength.

I am in the minds of everyone that has known me.
Search your hearts for good memories

And then you will know
I am not gone.

REFLECTION MUSIC
Help Me Make It Through The Night

by John Holt

POEM
Heartfelt

by Joanne Boyle

I held your hand
until it went cold.

No letting go
of the love I hold.

I held my tears
so you wouldn’t know,

how broken I’d be
if I let you go.

I held my breath
so you could hear,

that yours was saying
“I’m still here”

I held myself
with your embrace,

whilst your presence
was my saving grace,

I held my voice,
and it’s silent words,

so you wouldn’t know
that I was scared

 I held your hand
until it went cold.

then an Angel came,
and took a hold.


