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ORDER OF SERVICE

ENTRANCE MUSIC

Chopin Nocturne, Op. 9, No. 1 in B flat minor
Arthur Rubinstein

OPENING WORDS

Malcolm Barham
Funeral Celebrant




HYMN

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea;
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
For we have no help but Thee;
Yet possessing every blessing,

If our God our Father be.

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us:
All our weakness Thou dost know;
Thou didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe;

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,
Through the desert Thou didst go.

Spirit of our God, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
Love with every passion blending,

Pleasure that can never cloy:
Thus provided, pardoned, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.
James Edmeston (1791-1867)




POEM
He Is Gone
by David Harkins

You can shed tears that he is gone,
Or you can smile because he has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that he’ll come back,
Or you can open your eyes and see all that he’s left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him,
Or you can be full of the love you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember him and only that he’s gone,
Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind,
Be empty and turn your back.

Or you can do what he’d want,
Smile, open your eyes, love and go on.




TRIBUTE

REFLECTIVE MUSIC
Chopin Polonaise Militaire, Op. 40, No. 1 in A major
Arthur Rubinstein
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POEM
When I Am Gone

When I come to the end of my journey
And I travel my last weary mile,
Just forget if you can, that I ever frowned
And remember only the smile.

Forget unkind words I have spoken;
Remember some good I have done.
Forget that I ever had heartache
And remember I’ve had loads of fun.

Forget that I’ve stumbled and blundered
And sometimes fell by the way.
Remember I have fought some hard battles
And won, at the close of the day.

Then forget to grieve for my going,
I would not have you sad for a day,
But in summer just gather some flowers
And remember the place where I lay,

And come in the shade of evening
When the sun paints the sky in the west,
Stand for a few moments beside me
And remember only my best.
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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.

COMMITTAL

CLOSING MUSIC
Czerwone Jagody
Goranie
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The Nowicki family thank you all for your presence here today.

Donations in memory of Leon for
Macmillan Cancer Support
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

Robin Hood House
Robin Hood Street
Nottingham
NG3 1GF

www.lymn.co.uk




