
Jan and Pete would like to thank you 
for your kind messages and cards of condolence,

and for being here today.

Donations in Martin’s memory may be placed in the collection box 
after the service and will be forwarded to 

Blooming Marvels 
to purchase a bench in Martins memory.

 

The co-operative funeralcare
8 Borough Road, Burton-on-Trent, Staffordshire DE14 2DF

Telephone: 01283 568431

16th October 1974 - 9th February 2018

Carnarvon Chapel, Bretby Crematorium

Friday 2nd March 2018 
at 11.15 am

In Loving Memory of
Martin Russell Stephen Wood



Order of Service

Poem
Light A Candle

Light a candle, see it glow,
watch it dance, when you feel low.

Think of me, think of light,
I’ll always be here, day or night.

A candle flickers, out of sight,
but in your heart, I still burn bright.

Think not of sadness, that I’m not near,
think of gladness, and joyous cheer.

I have not left, I am not gone,
I’m here to stay my little one.

So when you light a candle and you see it glow
and you watch it dance in your heart you’ll know

that I would never leave you, even when you feel so blue.
I’m sitting up here and now watching over you.

Closing Words

Exit Music
One Last Time
Ariana Grande

chosen by Martin’s nephew, Justin



Entry Music
Glory, Glory Man United

Welcome and Introduction

 Committal and Farewell

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
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well:
Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)

Poem
Remember Me
 read by Tracy

Don’t remember me with sadness,
Don’t remember me with tears,

Remember all the laughter,
We’ve shared throughout the years.

Now I am contented
That my life was worthwhile,
Knowing as I passed along,

I made somebody smile.
When you walk down the street

And you’ve got me on your mind,
I’m walking in your footsteps

Only half a step behind.
So please don’t be unhappy

Just because I’m out of sight,
Remember that I’m with you

Each morning, noon and night.

Eulogy

Time for Reflection
Music: YMCA

The Village People


