
Tuesday 10th March 2020 at 12.30 pm
St Giles’ Church, West Bridgford

BERYL EILEEN DAVIS

A SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING

TO CELEBRATE THE LIFE AND WORK OF 

29th February 1920 ~ 16th February 2020



ORDER OF SERVICE



INTROIT MUSIC
Crimond

WELCOME
Reverend Lee Proudlove



HYMN
O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness!

Bow down before him, his glory proclaim;
with gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness,

kneel and adore him: the Lord is his Name!

Low at his feet lay thy burden of carefulness,
high on his heart he will bear it for thee,

comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayerfulness,
guiding thy steps as may best for thee be.

Fear not to enter his courts in the slenderness
of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as thine;
for truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness,

these are the offerings to lay on his shrine.

These, though we bring them in trembling and fearfulness,
he will accept for the Name that is dear;

mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness,
trust for our trembling and hope for our fear.



READING 
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

Reverend Tim Chambers

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God; believe also in 
me. My Father’s house has many rooms; if that were not so, would I have 
told you that I am going there to prepare a place for you? And if I go and 
prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that 

you also may be where I am. You know the way to the place 
where I am going.”

Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where 
you are going, so how can we know the way?”

Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes 
to the Father except through me. If you really know me, you will know 
my Father as well. From now on, you do know him and have seen him.”

MEMORIES OF GRANNY 
Susan Carrington

TRIBUTE
Reverend Lee Proudlove



HYMN
Lord, the light of your love is shining,
In the midst of the darkness, shining.

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us,
Set us free by the truth you now bring us.

Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine,
Fill this land with the Father’s glory.

Blaze, Spirit, blaze,
Set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow,
Flood the nations with grace and mercy.

Send forth your word,
Lord, and let there be light.

Lord, I come to your awesome presence
From the shadows into your radiance.

By the blood I may enter your brightness,
Search me, try me, consume all my darkness.

Shine on me, shine on me.

As we gaze on your kingly brightness,
So our faces display your likeness.
Ever changing from glory to glory,

Mirrored here may our lives tell your story.
Shine on me, shine on me.



PSALM 23
The Lord is my shepherd; 

I shall not want.
He makes me lie down in green pastures.

He leads me beside still waters.
He restores my soul.

He leads me in paths of righteousness
for his name’s sake.

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil,

for you are with me;
your rod and your staff,

they comfort me.

You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my enemies;
you anoint my head with oil;

my cup overflows.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life,

and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING



THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father, which art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name;
thy kingdom come;

thy will be done,
in earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive them that 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.



THE COMMENDATION

HYMN
Will your anchor hold in the storms of life,

When the clouds unfold their wings of strife?
When the strong tides lift, and the cables strain,

Will your anchor drift, or firm remain?

We have an anchor that keeps the soul
Steadfast and sure while the billows roll;

Fastened to the Rock which cannot move,
Grounded firm and deep in the Saviour’s love!

Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear,
When the breakers roar and the reef is near?

While the surges rave, and the wild winds blow,
Shall the angry waves then your bark o’erflow?

Will your anchor hold in the floods of death,
When the waters cold chill your latest breath?

On the rising tide you can never fail,
While your anchor holds within the veil. 

Will your eyes behold through the morning light
The city of gold and the harbour bright?

Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore,
When life’s storms are past for evermore?



THE BLESSING

RECESSIONAL MUSIC
Softly And Tenderly





Tuesday 10th March 2020 at 12.30 pm
St Giles’ Church, West Bridgford

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

All are welcome for light refreshments at
Location address line one,

Line two,
Line three,
Line four

POSTCODE.

Memorial donations for
Lee Abbey

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 sent care of

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk
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