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

Memorial donations for
Alzheimer’s Society
may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, sent care of
AW. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.

All are welcome for refreshment at
The Embankment,
282-284 Arkwright Street,
Trent Bridge,

Fraser Road,
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Oheter of Seevice

Cpening “Nusic
‘Pretty Woman’
by Roy Orbison
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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.
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‘Honey’
by Bobby Goldsboro
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‘Nana Daff’
written and read by Megan

We pay our respects to our nana Daphne,
p The droaning old dear always on about her bad knee.
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‘Do Not Stand At My Grave And Weep’

read by Lauren Through ups and downs and smiles and frowns,

We'll always love her.

Do not stand at my grave and weep,
| am not there. | do not sleep.
| am a thousand winds that blow.
| am the diamond glints on snow.
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
| am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning’s hush
I am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
| am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;
| am not there. | did not die.

The leg slap and pinch that would make us wince,
We’'ll always love her.

No thought before speech and the occasional preach,
We'll always love her.

By her bedside family bonds were made,
Laughs, jokes and memories that will never fade.

Thank you for the holidays when we were young,
Having fun together in the sun.

Although we’re sad that she has gone,

77/}7 (0((%”5 2@@0&% We’'re glad she’s united with Grandpa John.

With love to you our nana Daph,
Thanks for giving us all a laugh.

WEe’'ll see you again, for that I'm sure,
And when we do we’ll reminisce some more.
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‘Memories’
written and read by Poppy
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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)

—{ Cecbute to Deapline
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‘The Alzheimer’s Poem - Do Not Ask Me To Remember’
read by Annette

Do not ask me to remember,
Don’t try to make me understand,
Let me rest and know you’re with me,
Kiss my cheek and hold my hand.
I’m confused beyond your concept,
| am sad and sick and lost.
All I know is that | need you
To be with me at all cost.
Do not lose your patience with me,
Do not scold or curse or cry.
| can’t help the way I’'m acting,
Can’t be different though | try.
Just remember that | need you,
That the best of me is gone,
Please don’t fail to stand beside me,
Love me 'til my life is done.

WNieects of Confort




