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23rd June 1923 - 24th February 2018

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

You are very welcome to join the family after 
the service for buffet and refreshments at:-

 The Nottinghamshire Golf and Country Club, 
Cotgrave,

Nottingham 
NG12 3HB.

Memorial donations for
Teenage Cancer Trust

may be left in the box provided 
on leaving the service, sent care of 

A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service

or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk
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Commendation and Committal

The Blessing

Music Out
Hallelujah Chorus



Music In
I Know That My Redeemer Liveth

Welcome and Opening Prayer 
Reverend Tony Cardwell

Hymn
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won;
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,

Kept the folded grave-clothes where Thy body lay.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom;

Let the church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of life;
Life is naught without Thee: aid us in our strife;

Make us more than conquerors through Thy deathless love;
Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won!

Edmond Louis Budry (1854-1932)

Hymn 
And did those feet in ancient time

Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the Holy Lamb of God

On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,

Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.

William Blake (1757-1827)



Eulogy 
  Introduction to Norman’s life by Helen

Tribute 
by David

Poem
To Grandad On His 90th Birthday

written by Ben, read by Philip

Bible Reading
Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-7 

read by Broni

‘A new heaven and a new earth’

Address

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.


