
In Loving Memory of

Shirley Smith 

Gedling Crematorium 
Monday 9th January 2023

at 1.00 pm

31st March 1936 - 8th December 2022



Order of Service

Entry Music
Macushla

by John McCormack
 

Welcome
 

Sentences of Scripture

 



Hymn
He who would valiant be ’gainst all disaster,

Let him in constancy follow the Master.
There’s no discouragement shall make him once relent

His first avowed intent to be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round with dismal stories
Do but themselves confound - his strength the more is.

No foes shall stay his might; though he with giants fight,
He will make good his right to be a pilgrim.

Since, Lord, Thou dost defend us with Thy Spirit,
We know we at the end shall life inherit.

Then fancies flee away! I’ll fear not what men say,
I’ll labour night and day to be a pilgrim.

John Bunyan (1628-1688)



Bible Reading
Psalm 23 

The Lord Is My Shepherd
read by Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:

 he leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths

 of righteousness for his name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,

 I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:

 thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: 

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

 

Family Tribute
read by Helen



Address
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton 

Reflection Music 
Nocturnes, Op. 9: No. 2 in E-Flat Major

Chopin
 

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.



Hymn
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,

The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy Church, unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,

Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,

The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren ’neath the western sky,

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord: Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;

Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.

John Ellerton (1826-1893)



 
Poem

 Indian Prayer
read by Helen

 

The Committal  

 
The Blessing

 

Exit Music
Cabaret

Liza Minnelli



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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Lambley.

Donations in memory of Shirley for
Barnardo’s

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

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk
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